MISCELLANIES, 


1 


BY GEORGE JEFFREYS, Ei. 


— 


— Inmenfun ſpatii b æguor, 
Er; jam tempus equi fumantia ſelvere colla. 
mw Vine. 


n 


LONDON: 
Printed for the A v THOR. 


M Dc LIV. 


; 
ö 


—— — 


an to 6 tt 


* * F 5 
: M k *; 


— 1 _— OE ITY . 


on 2 — 0 — — „ 


* R 3 „ 


3 
4 „ 
by * 
— .-v * 1 
0 17 
* . 
—_— — . - - W = —_ 


— 


„ e e 


= 
. 
Sw TN 
- 
” 
* 
FR 
LY w + 
£ . 
* 5 
- 
*. 
Pd — 
5 
22 Jaws. 69 
* 


„„ „ enn 


— — — 


5 

1 

"* 
8 


| THE MOST HONOURABLE 


The MARQUESS 


Mx Losp, 


x CCEPT my fincere Thanks, for 


ME >. 
the Honour you have done me 
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in patronizing this Collection; 
which includes an uncommon 
length of Time, from the Verſes 


on the Duke of Gloucefter's Death, to thoſe 
on the joyful Occaſion of your Lordſhip's 


Marriage; of which this is the happy An- : 


niverſary. 


i 


„ DEDICATION 


Ihe firſt of theſe Copies had the good 
fortune to pleaſe your Great-Grandfather 
the Lord CHAN DOS, my honoured and af. 
fectionate Uncle; and my Ode on the Bat- 
tle of Ramillies (now firſt publiſhed) was 
written by the encouragement of the late 
On this occaſion you will permit me, my 
Lord, to ackniowled e the many marks of 
© Favour and Generofity, which I have re- 
_ ceived from Him, and his preſent Grace, 
as it cannot be diſagreeable to the beſt of 


Sons; tho my Gratitude for his own Good © 
neſs. to me might break out in expreſſions 


odffenſive to his Modeſty : I ſhall therefore 
add no more, than that I am, with the 
greateſt AﬀeGtion, > 


Dur Lonpire's | 
V 
TE and moſt devoted, 


humble Servant, 


George Jeffreys. 


5 zo amuſe the Reader, as far « as E ariety can «a 1 
be will here find Tranſlations, as well as original 
= 5 B Poems, Latin as well as Engliſh, and Proſe as well 
SD is Verſe. 


1 the Tranſlation of Ovid's  Phagton ( equall ſublime and 


pathetic in the Original) proves more entertaining than the ret, 
T am proud to own, that half of it belongs to my much-valued 
Friend Mr. Duncombe ; to whoſe Fudgment, in reviſing my - 
Writings, as well as to his umwearied Application i in promoting 
my Subſcription, I am equally indebted. The Verſes, that do 


uſtice to Peter the Great, are by the ſame Hand ; as the 


Following Tranſlation of them was by his Nephew, Mz. Lewis 


Duncombe; who /ikewiſe wrote an elegant Copy of Latin 


Verſes to the Memory of Mr. Hughes, prefixed to the Poems 
of that ingenious Author. This amiable young Gentleman, 
eldeſt Son to the late worthy Mr. Duncombe of Stocks, in 
Hertfordſhire, died at Merton-College (where he was Gentle- 
nan. Commoner) of the Small-Pax, December 26. 1730, in 


the Twentieth Year 7 his Ae. — 
His 


PREFACE 


His Couſin, Mr. John Duncombe, à zealous and ſucceſsful 


_ Solicitor of my Intereſt, like his Father, my Friend before named, 


has obliged me with a Tranſlation of the Concluſion of Vaniere's 


Fifth Bool, which places that Author's filial Piety in a very ſtriking 
light. The ſame Gentleman's Tranſlation of the Fiftcenth Book 
upon Fiſhes is a very good one, and cannot be overlook'd, when- 

ever ſeveral Hands may undertake the Whole of that long and 
languid Production, as a late Writer has ſtiled it; and, if it 
be ſo, the Variety, which gave me Pleaſure in tranſlating the . 
Firſt Book, will be but a poor Plea for it; and Vexat cenſura 
Columbas mf} be the doom of my poor Doves in the Thirteenth 
| Book; notwithſtanding the pathetic Metamorphoſis with which it 
Let 7 * Rea der ju doe, - being firſt adoert iſed of 1 ſhot 
from the ſame critical Quiver againſt ſeveral eminent Poets, 
and more particularly againſt that feeble phlegmatic Rapin, 
of whom the French boaſt ſo highly: Aud yet his Gardens 
| have been tranſlated into Engliſh, as well as the Callipzdia 
of Quillet, a Didactic Writer, not mentioned by this Gentleman; 
from whom I would be underſtood to differ, with a due regard 
to the Genius and Learning, which are apparent in his Wri- 
lings, and more till to the Modeſty, which, I am well aſſured 
Ey thoſe who know him, is an engaging Addition to his Cha- 
rafter. For his /ake ther efor ey chiefly, 1 wiſh I could draw a 
Veil over his degrading Conceſſion of ſore ſenſible Obſerva- 
tions, and perhaps a few Sparks of Poetry, to Two noble Au- 
hors, whoſe Reputation, he preſumes to think, was owing, in 
a great meaſure, to their Rank, and to the Age in which their 
Eſſays on Poetry and tranſlated Verſe were written. 


To the Age, no doubt, it was owing ; and their Ambition 


may be preſumed 20 have been fully ſatisfied with deriving it 
From no other Source; but, in regard io their Rank, if the 
imputation of Flattery muſt flick to our encominms on d uality, 


even after their Death (which undeniably was the caſe of Lord 55 4 


Roſcommon 
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PREFACE "ii 


Roſcommon very early), what ſhall be ſaid of thoſe given to 
the Clarendons, the Savilles, he Shaftesburys, the Lanſdowns, 
and the Bolingbrokes, as well as thoſe which are juſtly due to our 
Cheſterfields, our Orrerys, and other living Examples of Wit 
and polite Learning, which add luſtre to their high Stations“ 

pon the whole matter, our Peers, introduced by their par- 
ticular Friends and Admirers, Addiſon and Pope, demand, 
without Ceremony, their place with the laſt of theſe great men, 
as Author of the Eſſay an Criticiſm : and now that I am upon 
| the Subject of DidaFic Poets, J beg leave, with theſe two Moble- 
men, to attend two Lawyers, Sir John Davies and Mr. 
Hawkins Browne. The fr /? of theſe, Attorney-General to Queen 
Elizabeth, has written his Poem on the Immortality of the Sou], 
| in a Style much more modern than was to have been expected 
From the date of it: So that the Current, clear to a wonder, 
after ſo long a courſe of time, diſcovers à precious bottom in the 
depth of that Author's Philoſophy, and the beauty of his Ima- 
gination: nor did it want any thing but a language more du- 
= rable than ours to extend its benefit and reputation. Mr. 
| Browne has provided a remedy for that diſadvantage in his 
1 elegant Latin Poem on the ſame Subjeci. To lately publiſb d, 
k it has had two tranſlations into Engliſh verſe, and does juſtice 
5 its Argument, and credit to its Autbofoku © 
1 The Verſes on Cato, and ſome others without my nams, were 
4 ſent by me to Mr. Tonſon ; and ſoon after, my Epigram on the 
Dancers, which was in the number, appeared in a Miſcellany, 
wherein he was concerned, but under no name, inſtead of being 
= aſſigned to the Author of the Anoriymous Verſes before Cato, as 
* 14 might properly have been, and as a Paſtoral of Mrs. Rowe's 
© actually was in the ſame Miſcellany, tho I never pretended a 
= title to it; and accordingly the Editor of ber Works reclaimed 
it ſome years after, as I now do my firay Epigram, which has 
been toſs d from one Miſcellany to another, under the ſucceſſive 
names of Meſſieurs Philips, Welſtead, and Budgell, ay = 
engt 
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VIII 


p R E F A C E. 


length the ee of the firſt of theſe Gentlemen did it the 
honour of a place among his own Poems, publiſhed a little be- 
fore bis death. In this collection it is ks tranſlated. into 
Latin by two ingenious young Gentlemen, my Friends. 
"Over and above my Underplot of Love in Merope, I have 
talen the liberty to vary from my Italian Original, by reform- 
ing it in a few inſtances, which appeared to me to be of too an- 
 tigue a caſt, or otherwiſe exceptionable ; however, as they were 
of very little conſequence, I was aſhamed ſo much as to men- 
tion them at the time; but Mr. Voltaire, writing a Tragedy 
on the ſame Subject ſome years after, did me the honour to adopt 
every one of them, except the laſt, and flouriſhed on them, as 
his own; / it is as Plain, that he met them in my Merope, 
as that he read and abuſed it. But having detected him in this 
| petty larceny, T ſhall not deny him what is really his own, and 
what has given him vaſt pleaſure ; ] mean his 15 thought of 
exchanging a ring for a ſuit of armour given to young Egiſtus 2 
( (Cleander) 4 Narbas (Polydorus), who ſaved him in his in- 
fancy from being maſſacred; and with much ado ( ſays be, in 
the Play) I lugg d him, on that diſmal night, thro a ſcene of tu- 
mult and ſlaughter. In this caſe therefore of the utmoſt diſtreſs, 
where ſecrecy and diſpatch were quite neceſſary, what could tempt 4 
tze old Fool Narbas (Polydorus) 10 buckle on the armour, or 
2 pack it up, as if it had been his buſineſs to encumber, and, in - 
all probability, zo prevent his flight? Why, truly, he  foreſaw, 5 
that a certain French Writer, in a very diſtant age, had no * 
other way to come at it, and was reſolved to have it, for a rea. $ 
fon paſt the comprehenſion of all Mortals, but his own ; which 
| was, 10 cover the young hero from the ſuſpicion of robbery. = 
What occaſion the ring gave for that ſu ſpicion, or how the ar- - 
our came 10 remove it, we ſhould be very unpolite to ash, as = 
it would puzzle this Gentleman to give à tolerable anſwer : 


And yet do but oblige him fo far, as ta clear his hero from : 
Par” dell W the ſu * * * a Robber, and he  K 
uw 


3 5 R E F 1 ix 


ball be a Madera at the end of the Play. For it is a truth, 
nat leſi certain becauſe Mr. Voltaire may poſſibly want a head 
ar heart io enter into it, that, let a man be as wicked as 
hell can make him, yet if, p64: 4 a particular temptation 
zo take my life, he ſpares it, and tells me the condition upon 
which he does ſo, that condition engages 11 my honour and con. 
F ience zo act nothing contrary to it. 
Let the Reader judge, from this fi nole inflance, if our 
: | Poet is not one of thoſe who ſtrain at a Enat, and ſwallow 
2 Camel. But how unconſcionably does he libel his native 
country] even worſe than, at every turn, he does ours, when 
be dignifies his own Ns hims by the name of French delicacy ; as 1 
could prove by numerous examples, if it were worth my while to 
retaliate, for his miſrepreſenting my Plot, by painting his in its 
pProper colours. H. owever, in that caſe 1 ' ſhould keep my tem- 
Her, inſtead of expoſing myſelf, by copying the indecent In- 
vezæzves of this ſuperficial, oftentatious, and arrogant Writer. 
My OkaToR10 was written three or. four years ago, with- 
out regard to that diſtribution of Airs and Chorus's, which the 
voices, to have been employd in it, would have required ; us 
nn | ' ſoon found there was 10 proſpelt of bringing it upon the 
Sage; nor ſhould I have thought of it, but that it was too far 
” advanced, before I met RY an ingenious performance on the 
ame ſubje@; by Dr. Hoadley, Chancellor of the Dioceſe of 5 
= Winchelter, ſet 70 Muſic &- Dr. Boyce. 285 
y two Orations before the Univerſity of Cambridge are 
accompanied by a very good one, compoſed by Dr. Bouquet, 
Hebrew Profeſſor, and ſpoken by Dr. bY Pellows, with 
me, of Trinity- College ; and he laſt of them my particular = 
Friend. My old acquaintance Mr. Lock, lately deceaſed, re- 
commended it to mer: he was likewiſe of the fame College, and 
bas adorned its Library by a Preſent of the Bufto s of Lora 
Bacon and Sir Iaac Newton. | 
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a little enlarged, but more honoured, by the Genius, the Learn- 


| Mother-Univerfity in general; and 10 my College in particu- 


each other, I have been JOU d wi th 1 88 eminent N. ames | 1 


* 
U ns 7 reviewing a valuable Lif of Gaberln, 1 find i it not 


ing, and the Friendjhi p. of ſeveral Obes belonging to my. 


lar. The worthy M. after and Vice-maſter were fo good as too 
fe the example, "Ou it was follew'd by a confiderable number 
in that royal foundatim : And as F ſons of the two Sifter [2 


Univerſities can never be wanting in their endeavours to ſerve FE 
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| Castmixe, Book II. Ode 2. Imitated. 
no Fan now to Wi zurer - yields, 


And hides with Snow the neighb'ring Fields; 1 
Vet when the Sun, with piercing . 


Parts c on the hills, the Snow will melt n. 


II. 


But ſoon as Age, around our Brow, 
The ſilver Locks ſhall thinly ſow, 


That wintry Mantle will remain, 


Nor change its cold unpleaſing Dye again. 
b 


2 


III. 


8 A fair reverſion of ſurviving Fame. 


xii VzRsEs to the AUTHOR. 


Swift flies the Summer; Autumn flies ; * 


The blooming Spring, "that ſoon will riſe, - 82 


With equal ſpeed will paſs away; 


For all Wings here are Tn to _ 


e _- 
: Nor can the fragrant Nard | renew 
On your wan Cheeks the roſy hue; 
Nor flow'ry Wreaths, around your head 


Tho' daily worn, their = growing tincture ſpread. 


What tho' our hungry Siſter- Worm 
Demands this frail and fleeting Form? 
For Yo the grateful Muſe will claim 


vl. 1 
Long has by liy d, around who Urn | 


His Friends with pious Sorrow mourn. 
To Memory your Fame convey ; 


All die the greedy Alon will match away. 


: November, 1753. 


AS 


Wu. Dunxcow k. 
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Vanszs to the RurHO. xii 


1 Cle late his lavret! 1 Sons ſurvey d, 
Propt on his ſilver Urn, in Granta's Shade, 


And faw each Bard, an awful Train, appear, 
To charm, with well-known Sounds, his longing ar, 
Old Chaucer firſt, array'd in Palmer s Weed, 

On Time- worn Oat came piping o er the Mead; 
With ſmoother Lays the bord ring Valley rung, 
While Fancy's Fav'rite, Doric Spenſer, ſung; 
| Milton, Mufſeus-like, o 'erlook'd the TY 
Divinely chanting his eeſtatie Song ; 
Dryden ſoft- warbled a melodious Strain, 8 
And courtly Prior join d the tuneful Train. 


Huſh'd was the Breeze, and mute the babbling Tide, 


While Camus liſten d with a Parent's Pride; 
Then, as he rang d them on his reedy Shore, 
« Receive, he cry'd, one Bard, one Brother, more! 
A living Bard, as laſt W poliſh'd Lays 
« Sooth'd my ſad Stream in our Deliv'rer's Days; 
« For, * ev'n in William's Reign, his plaintive Verſe 
Hung ſweeteſt Wreaths on youthful Gloucefter's Herſe; 5 


(t 


K 


Thy Urn with Fears, my Dryden, he bedew'd, 


% Nor mute his Maſter's ſlow Proceſſion view d. 


But Oh! what great, what happier Scenes inſpir 5 
His Patriot Muſe, with Anna's Glories fir d“! 

« Then, when to Flandria's Fields her Marlbro's Sword 
The long-loſt Jors of —_—_ reſtor d, 


——_— 


* Theſe Lines Aude to FR Poems on the Duke of FE $ Death, 5 
« The f 


on the gs * Mr. Dryden's F uneral, Esra x and 7. 


6c 


xiv 8 VERSES to the AUTHOR. 
<« Theſe Groves re-echo'd with his * plauſive Song, 


And Britain's Triumphs tun'd his glowing — | 
« To diſtant Ages eager to diſplay, | 


« The deathleſs Deeds, that grac d Ramillia's Day ! 


„ Can ] forget how thro' yon' broider'd Vale, 


« Soft Muſic, floating on the vernal Gale, 


“Drew er ry green-hair d Dryad from the Wood, 


And ev'ry Maiad from my aer Flood, 
„Till I, to liſten, left my cryſtal Spring, 
And cry'd, Does Eloiſe, or + Conſtantia, ſing ? 
_« Admir'd Conftantia! o'er thy hapleſs Bier 
Shall Genius mourn, and Beauty drop the Tear, 


Till Genius or till Beauty fails to move, 5s 
Or Taſte and Learning leave this laurel'd Grove. „ 
. But 8 when Rome's Patriot, true to Freedom” $ Cauſe, 
Gave, on our Stage, his little Senate Laws, 

Say why, of all th' applauding Train, alone 

Was thy coy Mufe to Aadiſon unknown? 


She, like a Veſtal, veil'd from public View, 
sung Cato's Praiſe, and with a Bluſh withdrew : 
Vet then, tho various Bards of deathleſs Faine, 
In laſting Strains embalm'd the Poet's Name, 
„Still, ſtill, we cry'd, unknowing whom to praiſe, 


An equal Genius warms theſe nameleſs Lays. 


So when ſome Pyramid's ſtupendous Height 


On Wile's proud Shore attracts our wond'ring Sight, 
Tho' loſt the Founder's Name, each Stranger knows, 


„That by a royal Hand the Fabric roſe. 


« Ev'n now, like Dryden, unſubdu'd by Age, 
F lames forth ny Muſe, "midſt Winter's 3 Rage: ; 


— 


of "= the Ode on the Taille of Rem 225 2 


+ Father Francis and Siſter Cos er 2, 4a Tate from the edler, Was s pub- 


limed by this Author ſeveral Tears go. See Page 119. 
9 The anon mous Yerſes prefixed to Cato were written by Mr. Jeffreys. See 
F 4 | | | | | 
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VzrsEs to the Au rhon. xV 


« She, like her own unchanging Lawed, boaſts 

A lively Verdure in December Froſts; 

“ And green as ever were the“ Wreaths ſhe ſpread 

« In Hymen's Fane round young Carnarvon's Head. 

an haſte, ye Nine, and, thro' th' Aonian Mead, 
ce To Pindus utmoſt Height your Vot'ry lead! _ 
« Fir'd with the Charms of Virtue and of Truth, 

« There let him bloom, renew'd to endleſs Youth 

« By that nectareous Stream, which ſacred runs 
0 Britain 8 Bards, and, chief, to o Granta 5 Sons. 


k. ED 2 Cambridge 5 „„ + Douncowns. 


* See his Verſes on the Marriage of the Marquis of Carnarvon, Page 257 
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N D lives dere Rill of verſe thin lakes rage, 
Whoſe holy raptures fir'd the former age! i 
5 Riſe from your urns, ye laurel'd dead, ariſe; 
O here direct your ſteps, here turn your eyes, 
See, ſtill in vig'rous ſtrength, and green in years, 
The laſt, nor meaneſt of your train, appears. 
But chief, ye Britiſh Ghoſts of warriors ſlain, 
1 In death victorious, on Ramillia's plain! 
1 Invok'd, O hear! and thou, departed ſhade 
i* 3 mighty Marlbro', lift thy honour'd head. 
Still breathes the bard, who ſung your glorious deeds; 
+ Still 1 in his verſe Bavaria, wipes pac d, bleeds : 


By 


— ol * 2 


— 


See Ramillies, an Ode, P. 9. 


xvi VERSES to the AUTHOR. 


By time unfaded, there your chaplets bloom, 
And high-ſuſpended trophies deck your tomb. 
Again I fee your ſtandards wave in air, _ 
Again your trumpets wake the ſlumb'ring war; 
Ihe hills, the vales, the dreadful notes rebound, 
And Gallia's lillies wither at the found. 
Say, ſhall we ſigh o'er Glouceſters fable bier? 
Or o'er thy coarſe, Conſtantia Þ, drop the tear? 
Say, ſhall we melt with love, or glow with rage, 
| While treads, in ſweeping robes, her lofty ſtage 
The buſkin'd || Muſe? - 
Ihe ſounding numbers of a Dryden's ſtrain. 
Dor does the Muſe alone 3 wreaths beſtow, 
hut liſt ning Camus heard thy ** periods flow 
Smooth and majeſtic ; when his peaceful vale, 
Of diſtant triumphs heard the glorious tale; 
How round the globe were Britain's thunders hurt d, 
And conqu Tring " Anna held the balanc'd world. 
| Rome's rev rend fathers, ſilent in applauſe, oY 
Of old thus ſtood, when, in his country's cauſe, 
Thee, furious C ile, their Tully brav d, 
And, without arms, the nodding ernpire fav'd. 
8 Theſe were the boaſt of youth. -- With rapid pace 
| Now hoary Time has urg'd life's lengthen' d race; 
But ſtill ſuperior ſtands thy lofty ſoul, 3 
Uncheck'd, unhurt, and preſſes to the goal. 
Thy ſun, declining with unclouded rays, 
call warm its influence. and ſtill bright its blaze; ; 
As in the vernal ſky, at evening's cloſe, 
Sets fair ; ; for fair thy 1 morning genius roſe. 


Le 


methinks we hear again 


Gs Vat on the Death of the Duke of Glouceſter, * 1. 

+ Father Francis and Siſter Conſtance, p. 119. 

The Tragedies of Edwin and Merope, p. 231, and 305. 
2 Latin Oration on Queen Anne's Vicbories. p. 403. 
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Trinity-Hall, 
Cambridge. 


VRS ESs to the AurHok. 


strong as the * theme they paint, thy. vary'd lays 


With recent honours crown thy latter days. 
And well may Truth with holy charms engage 


The ſerious pen of moralizing age. 
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Mr. Stillingfleet, B. FL Fullow of Mer: 


” Mr. Richard Street 


The Nauxs * the SUBSCRIBERS, 


Sir George Saville, Baronet - 
Rev. Dr. Sandford 
William Scroggs, Eſq; 
Edward Scroggs, Ef; 
Peter Serle, E;; 
Rev. Mr. Seward, of Litchfield 
Rev. Mr. Sharp, M. A. Fellow of C. 0 C. 
__ Cambridge 
Rev. Mr. Shipley 
Mrs. Simpſon 


Mes. Skipp 
Ne. Dr, Smith, Maſter of Trinity 


College, Cambridge 


Mr. Smith, of Merton-College, Oxford | 


Powell Snell, E/; 


„ 
- Henry Southby, Eſq, : 


| Rev. Mr. Southernwood, M. 4 Fellow | * Rev. Dr. Walker, Vice-Maſter of oy 


of Eton-College 
William Southwell, E. 
Mrs, Spence ſenior 
Mrs. Spence junior 
Rev. Dr. Squire, Archdeacon 7 Bach 
Mrs. Stand 
*Edwyn Francis Stanhope, Th 
John Stephens, Eſp; | 


ton- College, Oxford 
Alexander Strahan, Ef; 


| John Swinbourn, EG, 
Mr. Humphry Sydenham 
Mr. Symons, of Pengeth 


Mr. Symons, of the ad two Books 


% T 

Right Hon. Lit Tyrawley 
Sir Charles Kemeys Tynte, Baronet 
* Lady Turner, two Books 


BE Rev. 2 Talbot 


Kev. Dr. Taylor 

Rev. Mr. Taylor 

Mr. John Tetlow 
Alexander Thiſtlethwayte, Eſq 
Mr. Thomas 
John Thornhagh, Eg; 


ley, two Boos 
Mr, Whitfield, B. A 
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Mrs. Thornagh 


Mr. Philip Town 
Mrs. Trafford 
Mrs. Tripp 


Joſeph Tully, Ey; 


ee Tyſon, Efts 


. 


; Rev. Mr. Vane, M. A. Fellow of Tri- 
nity-College, Cambridge 

M. Venn 

Mr. James Urwin | 


= Right Hon. the Conte of Warwick - 
Mr. Somerville, of Ball College, Ox : 


John Walcot, Eq; 


5 N Dr. Walker, Principal of New- - | 


Inn-Hall, Oxford 


Trinity-College, Cambridge N 


Mr. Walker, of St. you's Coll. Oxford | 
Edward Walter, Ei; Fa: 
Mrs. Warburton 
36, Ward, Gentleman- Conmener 778 st. 5 


John's College, Oxford 


Ms. Wentworth 
Mrs. Weſt he 
| Hamden Weſton, 4% 
Herbert Weſtphalin, Zi; 


Rev. Mr. Whiſſon, M. A. Fellow of 
Trinity-College, Cambridge 


Rev. Mr. White, M. A. of Trinity- 


College, . 3 
- off Merton-C ol- 
lege, Ox ford 


 ——  Whitwell, E/; 
Richard Whitworth, Eſq; Fellow-Com- 


moner of Trinity-College, Cambridge 


Mr. Williams, Fellow-Commoner of Tri- 


nity-College, Cambridge 


Dr. Wilmot, . tctan to His Majeſty, | 


two Books 
Rev. Mr. Wilſon, M A. Fellow of Tri- 
nity-College, Cambridge 


Rev. Mr. Witherſtone = 
Hon. Lieutenant-General Wolfe 
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15 Wollaſton, F fellow - Commoner of | W 4 
Sidney-College, Cambridge Hon. and Rev. Mr. Yoke N. 4 1 
Mr. Wollaſton, N. B. of ns hes C. C. C. Cambridge, Prebendary of 
„ Jegs, Cambridge Briſtol 
— Wood, Eſq, | Rev. Dr. Yonge, Canon Refi Jentiary of 
Thomas Worſley, 207 Go S.t. Paul's, and Vice- Chancellor of the 
Mr. John Wright ©... Univerſity of Cambridge 
Kev. Dr. Wyane, of rover, Elint- * Frederick Young, Eg of Baliol- 
__ thire - College, Oxford 
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JAGE 14, Stanza XV. Verſe 1 3, read Lays. Page 32,V 3. read a mourner.. : Ibid. » v. 7. Hoa the 


bottom, read ere. Page 35, Serena. Page 37, v. 5. from the bottom, Varanes. Ib. Serena. 


Page 42, v. 2, from the bottom, read new. Page 62, v. 7, from the bottom, a (,) after heroes. 
Ib. v. 5, ditto, for And read Had. Page 65, v. 7, read lively Dance. Page 116, v. 2, for we - 
head, read his head. Page 117, v. 5, rea droughthy. Page 121, v. 12, read left, Page 134, 
V. 7, from the bottom, read good, Page 166, v. 71, read timorous Stag. Page 181, v. 471, 
read crooked. Page 218, v. 2, from the bottom, place the (:) after arrows, and ſtrike it out after 
lead. Page 372, v. 12, read reoicd. Page 397, line 3, read Carnarwan. Page 398, v. z, 
read 31 ifs, and place a (,) after allay. Page 402, v. 2, and 3, place a (,) after love, and a (:) after 
regard. Page 404, line 12 from the bottom, place the (*) before i:. Page 41 9 way FF from = 7 
2 bottom, read ſatam. Tags 2 31 I, for Covent Garden, read Lincoln ln. Na. 5 
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7 E R 8 E ty upon the Dearh of the Duke of 
| GLoversrER. | : 


But at MAE weeping W to "I it a: 

: To raging Waves, and tears himſelf to fink 
"at haſt ; | 
such empty Hopes of 3 Days to come 
BRITAN NIA entertain'd from G Los E Rs Bloom: 

With like Amazement does her Darling moan, 
And, at his Fall diſhearten'd, dread her own. 
B Scarce 


2 ORTGTINAI POE MS, 


Scarce were her orateful Shouts and Tranſports o o'er, 
Due to the Day that her A/canius bore, 
When ſtrait the Tidings of th' expiring Boy, 
Like Lightning, blaſted her imperfe& Joy: 
Thus Ilium, ruin'd cer the Day return 'd, 
In Aſhes her nocturnal Revels mourn'd : | 
The Deluge thus th' aſtoniſh'd Nations found, 
Secure of Danger, and! in Pleaſures drown' d. 


b Ew'n in his Birth. day Ornaments he dies, 
Like ſome choice Victim dreſs'd for Sacrifice. 
80 Hammon' s Son, arreſted by his Death, 


be 7 Amidſt the chearful Bowls reſign” d his glorious: Breath: 


Nor more than we the Macedonians griev = 


— ; When dying he th' adoring World deceiv'd. 


Our Hopes i in Gro sr ER, had the Fates s been kind, 
Another Alexander once deſign' d; 

And propheſy” d, from his 3 Sword, 

A Fence to Us, and to the World a Lord : 
But the large Product ſhew'd too quick a Prime: |; 
'Tis fatal to be ripe before the Time. 


80 a ſome gen' rous Plant ks N Head, 
With kindly Show'rs, and Heay' n's Indulgence fed : 
He ſeems, by Nature's laviſh Bounty, made, 

With proſp'rous Growth, the Clouds above t invade, 


And ſcreen the Flocks below with his extended Shade. 


But 
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With emulous Skill, the nobleſt Remedies: 

In vain more precious Tears bedew each Parent 8 Eyes: : 

| Quick as the Flow'rs are mown, he yields his Breath; 
* ſhews, like them, ev'n beautiful in Death. 5 

8 look d the charming Hyacinthus ſlain ; RY 

By heay' nly Pow'rs belov'd, and mourn'd, in vain : * 

No longer Life would haſty Fate allow, 

Tho' then Apollo trouve, as Ratcl, Fe now. 


and TRANSLATIONS. "4 


But thro? abounding, early Vigcut, weak, 
The Body bends, the loaded Tendrils break : 

He ſheds his blooming Honours all around, 
And finks with fatal Plenty to the Ground. 


In vain each artful Son of Pæan tries, 


The youthful Seren FOR rn he led, 


is weeping Crouds ſurrounds the lovely Dead: 
Thus throng d the Cupids where Adonis lay, 
And mourn'd, and threw their uſeleſs Darts away: 


-- Yet a few Years, and they, in fighting Fields, . 
With him had reap'd the Bays which Warfare yields ; T1, 


Had ſeen their beauteoiis Mars, with dextrous Force, 


On adverſe Javelins urge his foaming Horſe ; 
Or thro” wide Plains, with flaughter'd Foes | © erſpread, 


5 Purſue the noble Chace by WI LIAN led. 


Ev'n Wi LLIAM'S Courage by this Stroke is try d, 


5 only more when Ma RV dy d. 


5 — = 


4 Oxt61xAL Porn, 


In his fwoln Eyes his tender Grief appears, 

Tho' ſtill his Blood flows ſooner than his Tears: 
How high, Great Sir, was our Expectance rais dl. 
In GLo's TER hoping what in Vou we prais d: 

| Secure, like Eden, tho' defil d with Sin, 

You v was the Sword, and He the Cherubin. = 


55 Who c can e the 4101 Hour dete 
When that fair Body loſt its fairer Gueſt! 4 
The World a Wonder; ; and our Annals more 

Than ever grac d their ſhining Leaves before? p 

T he nobleſt Family its ſole Increaſe ? 


The [ and its prone Joy, and Toe of future Peace ? 


: 1 he Tyrant, whom wild Regs: did once bal. 

To wiſh Rome's Fall by one compendious Stroke ; 
Here had he rul d, and GLo's T ER s Death beheld, 
Had ſeen his Hate, without his Crime, | fulfill d. 


Whence v was ; this Heidy Morn 6 40 O ercaſt ? 
. Was the choice Subſtance too refin d to laſt ? 


Or have the Pow'rs ſome other Blow prepar TY 
And therefore firſt difarm'd us of our Guard 5 
Or grudg d they Albion her too wealthy Store? 

Or ſnatch d the Son t endear the Mother more ? ? 


Hons does hs Mabe her loſt md 
So near his Day of Birth from her Embraces torn ! _ 


Sadly 
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Vouchſaf d in Gro STER'S Shape to bleſs our Iſle, 


and TRANSLATIONS. J 


Sadly ſhe thinks on her vain Childbed Throes, 
With Pangs more laſting, and more ſharp, than thoſe ; 
She wiſhes oft to fill his happier Place, e 
And Death ſhews lovely i in her Go's TE R's Face: - 
Thro every Scene of Grief her Fancy flies, 
His living Hopes, and then his dying Cries ; 
Cries diſmal as were thoſe, when Judgment ſwept 
Esgypi's Firſt- born, by ev'ry Parent wept; 
As thoſe which to the Jews, by Foes diſtreſs d, 
Their Guardian Angel $ laſt F arewel expreſs” d. 


0 more e by Sorrow 1 now has Greatneſs known! 


0 thou who wert the Mother of a Son! 
Precious like him Heav'n to the Patriarch gave, 
Tho' no kind Angel interpos' d to ſave 
3 Vour only Jſaac from his ſudden Grave: "Ea 

For his dear Loſs behold the Nation griey” d, 

If Sorrow be by Partnerſhip reliev'd ; 

The Nation that your Sorrow too endures, 
: Or might endure her own, but cannot yours. 


Then "TO your T ears, oy" ſoare the Kingiloc' s too; 


In Virtue firſt, excel in Courage now, 


In Courage that the World may worthy own 
Of GLo'sTzRr's Mother, and your fature Throne. 


80 may our F Angel, that a while 


Tho 


„ Or 1G1NAL Porms, 


Tho' now to angry Heav'n return d again, 


(But Heav'n will ſtill be kind ſince You remain ) 


80 may that Genius, with a better Doom, 
From you the Breath of mortal Life reſume, 

And by reſembling 1 this firſt heay” nly Boy 
- Beguile your Melancholy into Joy; LE 
Such be his forward Wit, his beauteous Frame, 
In all but his untimely End, the ſame: 

5 And when ( but late will be that fatal Hour, e 
The Vears your GLo' STER loſt, Heav'n will to you reſtore) 
When, long by public Vows detain” d below, 
To wiſhing Angels you at length | ſhall go, 

Let him the Throne adorn'd by you W 

And with juſt Pow'r the willing Ile defend; 
: Compoſe his Realm's Diviſions, heal its Wounds, 
| Revive its Valour, and enlarge its Bounds; 74 
5 Brave as his Father, make the World obey, 
; And gently rule it with his Mother's s Sway: 
A Prince like this to BriTaiN's Hopes Is due; 1 
For BRITAIN hopes freſh Miracles to view, 


We 


Remembring G LOSTER, and beholding You. 


VERSES 


and TRANSLATIONS. 7 
* E R SES — toned by the Solemnity of 
Mr. Davpax' J Funeral. 

Sg EE with what State proceeds thi "I ral sight! 

This farewel Blaze of Albior's faireſt Light! 
| Now they relent, and pompouſly deplore 

Him who in Death regards theſe Rites no more, 

Than did themſelves his needy Muſe before. 

Hail! univerſal Lord of trueſt Wit, 
For ev'ry Theme, and ev ry Language fit; 
| Source of fine Senſe in rich Expreſſion FR” d,-: 
With Height of proper Thought, and hear nlyNumbers bleſs d: 

Whoſe able Genius thro' each happy Line” 
Does with full Strength and nameleſs Beauties ſhine; 
While ſtill with freſh Delight we read thee A 
A thouſand Charms deſcribe, and taſte a thouſand more. 
Nor could ill Times ſubdue thy dauntleſs Rage, 
Thy Merit Envy, nor thy Vigour Age: 
Thy matchleſs Youth outvy d proud Greece and Rome ; k 
Thy Age has brought their nobleſt Prizes home; 
Regal'd us with a Taſte of Homer” s Flame, 
And made great Virgil ours, as thine his Fame. 


Hail! and forgive theſe Praiſes uninſpir' d 
By the learn d N. — with thee their darling Son retir d. 


An 


3 ORTIGINAL PorMs, 


Ann EPIT APE. 


\T I L 8 like his Saviour, known by * Bread, 
The Rich he entertain'd, the Needy fed; 


of Humour eaſy, and of Life unblam'd, 
T he Friend delighted, while the Prieſt recl aim d. 


The Friend, the Father, and the Huſband gone ; 
The Prieſt ſtill lives in this recording Stone; 1 5 


Where pious Eyes may read his Praiſes o'er, 
I And learn each Grace bis Pulpit taught before. 1 


EE 8 E E E h K 


On the RESURRECTION. 
JR 0 OF of his Goodnels by his Death he gave; . 


Io his own Laws for others Crimes a Slave ; ; 


5 Nor leſs his Power, when, of himſelf releas d, 
The Man he reſcu'd, and the Gov confeſs d. 
Thus therefore Death by his own Dart aeftroy'd d, 
: He triumph” d in the Grave, and ev'n the Croſs enjoy d: 
RNeveng d, to Ground, like Samſon, did he 90, 
And in his proper Manſon cruſh the Foe. 
The Fabric Samſon ſhook, and fell beneath; 
Here ſhakes the World at its Creator's . 
Convulſions Earth, for his Reception, rend, 
And Angels at his empty Tomb attend : 
Thus to each Truth is Teſtimony giv'n ; 
Earth owns his Death; his Reſurrection, Heay'n. 
RaMEL- 
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and TRANSLATIONS 9 


R A M 1L LIE 8, an ODE. 1706. 


Wy | 
H 1 L E, fiwell'd with Shouts from Bog J crouded 
Shore, TE, 
"Our Hero's parting Sails were ſpread, 
The Coaſt of Albion to explore, 
Where Bays and Bleſſings wait his honour a Head, 
Triton, emerging from below _ 


The Waves, was heard his Shell to blow; j; 


On MARLBRO's Name his ſounding | Shell he try d; 
The N ercids liſten' d, and the Rocks reply” d. | 


11. 


What Titles, cl to her Guardian's s Praiſe, | . 
3 The God began) ſhould Europe's Care employ, 


By Monuments of grateful Joy, 


: The Faith of Annals, and the Pomp of Lays, 


To endleſs Ages handing down 


| T he reſcu d World 8 Applauſe, the matchleſ Chief" $ 8 ? 


III. 


For as of old theſe Floods, my native Sea, 


( Such was the World's Offence, and Jove 8 Decree ) 


With Waters from the Depths above, combin d 


To ſcale the Mountains, and- o'erwhelm Mankind: 


But when by Fate's appointment from beneath 
5 I rear d my Head, and gave my T rumpet breath, 


C From 


10 OrfeNAL Pokus, 
From Pole to Pole the ſaving Signal flew ; 
The Waves the Signal and their Limits knew, 
And lifle from their Prey, with murm'” ring Ebbs withdrew, \ 
No leſs the Gaul (his Barriers paſt) . 
| Bray d all above, and all below defac' d: 
At length, with impotent Dildain 
He ebbs, he ſhr inks within himſelf again; „ 


For MARLBR 0 8 Trumpet ſounds the warning Blaſt. 


The fprightly Summons raiſe the Nations round ; 
| Theſe ſhake their Fetters off; and thoſe their dee 
On Danube $ Banks the pow rful Call I own d, 
To Danube s Banks I heard the Dile reſound, 
And bail d his purple Tribute to the Deep. 
9 5 . 1 
Urg' d by Diſgrace on Rlinbeins, 8 Plain, 
To tempt her froward Fate again, 
Embattled France unſheath'd the Sword 
0 Vengeance vow'd, and strength reſtor d: 
Her banner'd Sons in long Succeſſion paſt; 
The Region wide and far „ FE 
Grew leſs and leſs, and diſappear” d at laſt FE — 
Beneath the ſpreading War: 
As when black Clouds along the sey 7 
N In thick Array and endleſs 8 Series fly, e 
S And angry Jove prepares to thunder from on high. 
V. 
His lighted Foes with eager ken defory d, 
They come! the Victims come Bavaria 7 d; 
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and TRANSLATIONS. 


Peace to the Shades of Blenbeim's Slain! to Thee 
The World, great Lewis / and Revenge t to Me * 


Revenge! his Souldiers ſhout around; 


Bavaria“ and Revenge ! the vaulted Skies rebound, 


VI. 
| Inflam- d by ſocial Zeal, advance 


The Houſhold Veterans of France: 


5 They long to ſtrike the threaten” d Blow : : 


They run, they fly, to meet the Foe: : 
The Foe, by unreſiſted Might 
O erborn, but juſt 1 refrain from Flight ; 
When, like unclouded Jobe, ſerene 


And dreadful, BxiTain's Chief was ; ſeen; „ 


And thus Batavia 8 Sons beſpoke, 
In Rank and W broke: 3 


v I E 
Joy to my Friends! You now purſue 


5 A Conqueſt dearly bought, and worthy You : : 


You ſhrink, but ſhrink to turn again, 


| Like your own Banks inſulted by the Main. = 
| Hence, ſpecious Doubts, and ill tim'd Care 5 


Tis Death to pauſe, and Victory to dare: 
Let Liberty and Fame edge every Sword, 


N ve Leader, and my Queen the Word. 


I II. 
He 8 ad conquer 'd; all around 


They caught the laſt inſpiring Sound: 


I Prevalling Foes beheld him from afar - 


C 2 


2 
- 


II 


Reful- 


12 ORnTOINA L PorMs, 


Refulgent thro” the gloomy War, 5 
And fled like Fiends before the Morning Star; 
Like Fiends who revel thro the conſcious Night 
On ſome wide Plain, by Cynthia' $ paler Light; 
Till, warn'd to leave their now forbidden Play, 


They ſicken at the Signal of the Day, 


And blaſt the Ground, and mags their fiſt unvilling Flight | 


11. 
But, Honour" J Race, like Time 6% 18 ſtill to! run: Is 


Heav'n, and its kindred Souls, alike : are found 
Io roll unweary'd 1 in an endleſs Round 
5 Of glorious Labours ever but begun. . 

Co In vain abandon” d Towns, a wealthy Prey, | 
Receive the Victor 8 Laws, and tempt his Stay: 
Freſh Terrors for his Foes he ſtill prepares, op 
And deems not Capua his, while Rome i is theirs : 3 

le drives his Thunder on their faſten d Gates, 
Aſſerting Anna's Pow'r, and Cæſar's s Claim 

Thro reſcu'd Cities, and thro willing States; 3 

5 And ſpeeds his ſteady Courſe to o never-dying 1 F ame. 

As 1 from Piles of Emperors deceas d, 

The ſacred Bird of Jove releas' d, 


Swift as his Charge, the Lightning, an on high, 


While Clouds of melting Spices ſcent the * ; 
So ſudden, ſo ſublime, from Wiltian $ Tomb 


Adoring Europe viewd her MAR I. 5 KO riſe 
Io fair Renown of durable Perfume, : 


. 
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and TRANSLATIONS. 13 


From gwmiltieis Spoils and ſaving Victories. 
O furc rcierve of Europe 8 kinder A 
The Light. aud Prop of Albion 8 riling state! 
Still preſent to Bis native Land, WW - 
As Camps or Councils in- their turn demand 
Ihe deep- deſigning Head, or exccuting Hand ; 
His Pleaſure, Virtue; Change of toil, his bat, 1 
His Glory, War; and his e Peace. . 


* 


- And lo the Goddess crown'd with Olive near; = 

( I Viforia urge thy greht Career) f 8 
This Hand ſhe ſtretches to beſtow; 

Weav' d for the Hero's ſmoother Brow, | 

Her humble Wreath; in That behold 

| A Goblet, rough with Spaniſh Gold: 22 
To MARLBROs Health and Fame the Bowl goes round; 
With Callia E tributary Yon crown 1 


* I . 580 
— vapor, deep within her pent, 5 
Aſſault the rending Earth for ſudden Vent, 


And Mountains ſunk the frighted World "oy 


And antient Streams, once loſt, are ſeen again. to rile ; 3 
80 ſtart we from our peaceful. trance, 

With like Convulſions of aſpiring France; 

And Empire, reſcu'd from its Bourbon Courſe, | 

Prepares in Auſtrian Depths to  gracy its genuine Source. 


XIII. 


14 On INA. Pons, 


XIII. 
Auſpicious CHARLE s, to deſtin' d Sway proceed : 


Rough is the ſcanty Path; but A NN E and Juice lead: 
Let Barcelona, ſav d with thee, declare 1 
The God - like Power which propp 'd a fuking state; Y 
And reverence thou thy Mother's Guardian Care, 
That wateh' d the moment of her Son's deſpair ; 
Snatch! d her "we Pledge, and mock” d the) Jaws ; of Fate. 
8 8 X I V. 
| T hink « on the day when bleeding Orleans fled; 
Which on devoted S gv8y Ss: Head, . 
For hardy Perſeverance known, 5 5 8 
Zeſtow d a Laurel, and replac'd a Crown: e | 
For ancient Ie} advanc d on high. | 


„„ 4 


Bcheld ab blood BY Dile p24 awake Tac, d, 


, And, envious of their Lot, his own diſdain d; 


Till (as the Hero's Patron Queen requir d) 
At length the mighty Eugene came, 


3 By odds undaunted, and by toils untir / | 


And fix d his wond ring Stream, the third | in ; martial Fa ame. 


IV. 5 
8⁰ may that stream, unmix'd with Alpine ſnow, 


Or human gore, for peaceful Ages =—_ 

As Italy, reſtor d, wi th grateful Eays — 8 
Shall teach his echoing banks to dwell on A N Na's bie. 
Alike from Anna's Bounty claim © a 


3 The Nations, Freedom, and the Warriors, Fame: : 
To 
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Her Influence each in wiſe proportion ies; . 
Her r Influence They confeſs, as Europe their. 


and TRANSLATIONS. IF 
To conquering Chiefs ſhe deals her high commands 
With watchful Eyes, and giving Hands; 


5 ” 
80 Planets round the World 8 great eye, the sun, 


With various ſpeed at various diſtance run; „ 
Their Centre he, with native luſtre bright, 
Adjuſts the motion, and ſupplies the light; 
85 They frown malignant, or in trine advance 
In friendly meaſures of their myſtic dance; 5 
On Sceptres rais d aloft, or hurl d as low, 
Their borrow'd rays with Soy” reign 1 influence flow, 
Adorn the Heay' ns above, and rule the World below. 


TS ED | 


th FRAGMENT, 


„ 12 d her looks, and fondly would incline 


Each doubtful glance and ſmile to conſtrue mine; * 


Or on her Cheeks, in vain turn'd quick aſide, 

The glowing marks of kind confuſion ſpy d: 
But ſhe, unwounded, plays with Cupid's dart, 
And does, with {ſweetneſs undeſign d, impart 


Unwary hopes to each deluded Heart: 


While mine, her ſeeming kindneſs ruins more, 
Than Charms I durſt but wonder at before. 


E R A M. 


OYS, and their Grandſires, are by prating ws: 
F They tell a. Tele of Troy ; and Theſe, their own. 


Ex tempore; on Sight of « a Daxcs* 
'O OW ill the Motion with the Muſic ſuits! 


. So once play's d Ola ; but ſo danc d the Brutes, 


In Larin. 


- motu quantum . diſcrepat! Orpheus 
Sic olin lufit; t; od Saluere yOu - 


EpPIGRAM. 


* Land ad Sea, the haughty French 0 benen, 


1 Accuſe not Fortune's ſpite, but vent their own; 
= | And ſtill ſome bapleſs Leader bears the blame 


Of finking Empire, and of ruin'd Fame: 15 
The Soldiers fought; but Tallard's Conduct fail FR 
And Theſſe's s Pride o'er Pointy s Care prevail d. 
Tax not the guiltleſs, Lewis; nor deplore 
The Gallic Heads and Hands as now no more. 
Thy Heads, thy Hands, perhaps, mer equal ours; * 
But ANNa's ſtronger Genius thine o erpow' rs: 
Nor Force, nor Po licy, can ſhield thee now, 


Since Juſtice gives the Sword, and She the Blow. 


This Epigram has by miſtake been aſcribed to Mr, AmbroſePhilips, 
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and TRANSLATIONS. 
On BLENHEIM -Houss. 


Not as they merit, but as Love can give, 


Thy Country s Love, by ſolemn Acts declar d, 
Proud to acknowlege, hopeleſs to reward, 
Hail! Blenbeim's lofty tow'rs, and calm retreat! 
Hail! like thy Owner's Soul, retir d, and may 
| Nor ſhall his hand, difarm' d by peace, refuſe 
In thy ſoft ſhades his ſofter hours to loſe; 1 
Jo prune the vine, or prop the drooping flow * 
The hand that rais d and humbled Kings before. 
The Daughters, here, ſhall glad the F ather” 8 Heart, 


And grace the Hero's s toils with pious art; 


While, in each room magnificently . 
With curious needles, and with happy thought, 

Their tender hands his victories diſplay ; ; 

A Race as "Om 'rous, and as fair, as they. ” 


ger de, der DS f ed ne. ne, d e. de. 


Sons. 


N vain do blends and wine remove 
What I again muſt worſe endure, 


Relapſing ſtill into a Love 


Which reaſon blames, but cannot cure. 


D 


H ER E, glorious Ma ARLBRO), for thy Wars receive, 


22 


2 


Reaſon 


18 


Reaſon might once relief have brought; 
But nurs'd the pleaſing Infant pain; 

And now, by late experience taught, 

Reſiſts the bitter growth! in vain. 


What tho I ſhin to ſee bs + eyes? 12 

7 feel them at my aking heart : 
— The wounded Deer the Huntſman flies 3 
But can he from himſelf — 


Auother. 


Br, be the ſweetly ding then 


Where ſmiling love with beauty lies, 
As innocent, as fair; 3 


5 Whoſe matchleſs char, untaught bye art, 
Have freed a long deluded heart 
From falſe Coriſea's 8 Snare 1 


5 Prefers" d from Her, to fall by: You, 
V uh pleaſure | I my fate purſue, 
With pride embrace my chain: 
Should you your faithful ſlave deny, 
He may lament, deſpair, and die; ; 


But v never can complain. 


80 TVS the Wolf" s intended Prey, 
The trembling Lamb, when match d away 


OrrciNnAL Pon us. 
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Hö. Man, the Gods excelling 


He who, on your Graces dwelling, 


and TRANSLATIONS. 


From mean, ignoble death; 


And, doom'd to bleed at Beauty $ ſhrine, 
An Off ring to the Pow'r divine, 
Reſigns his willing breath, 


On the Death of PARTHBNIA. 


Dla lift ning to her Lover” J moan, 


How early was the call! How rude the blow! 
How ſoſt the boſom! yet how calm the brow! | 

As in the Still diſſolving Roſes ſweat, 
Conſum d i in ſilence by the glowing beat; Þ 


So noiſeleſs ſhe her gentle Soul reſign d, 


5 And left a Name of ſweeter ſcent behind. 

5 No longer then that gallant Spirit mourn, 
From the poor, lovely, tender Body torn: 
Heav'n match d her patience, and her five, to Prove 
How Martyrs ſuffer here, and ſhine above. 


An ODE from Sarrno, Eibe 


He, who cloſe by you appears! 


Drinks them deep at eyes and ears! 


Could ſlight no pain, no anguiſh, but her own: 15 


19 
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=” Or1GiNAL POEMS, 


| When your Words, in Muſic flowing, | 
Silent Ecſtaſy 1mpart ; 

When your Smiles, divinely glowing, 
Fire the . raviſh d Heart. 


In a Moment, thro” your Lover, 
Warm, the ſoft Infection flies; 

| My Tongue trips, I ſhake all over, 
. my Ears, and ſwim my Eyes. 


135 Cold Sweat 9841. f Speech forſakes me; 1 
The Blood and Senſe at once retire z 1 
Centle Faintneſs overtakes me: 5 


Now —1 TR.” O! now expire. 


” Sons 


0 U D was the wind; Ald rough the mainz 
_4 But life was paſt my care: 

= ks of abſence and diſdain ; 

And felt no o ſtorm, but there. 


The ſeas their wonders might reveal ; 
But Chloe's eyes have more: 
Nor all the treaſure they conceal, 
Can equal mine on ſhore. 


From 


44 


and TRANSLATIONS. 21 


From native Bar TA I N's temp rate coaſt 1 
| Remove me farther yet, 

To ſhiver in eternal froſt, 

0 Or melt with India's heat 1 


Z Her i image ſhall | my bin beguite, 
And ſtill my dream ſhall DE 
The tuneful 1 voice, and tender ſmile, 
Tho' ne er vouchſat d to me. 


: A242 2, 88 12.245 LARA ARRERR, ARG 54343 


7 be bini of LUGAN, Book 8. Engl 2 


A nmurow pile to ſhady Tempe leads, „ 
1 And thro it his Retreat the Chieftain ſpeeds; 
He ſpurs his haraſs d Courſer oer the Plain, 

The Windings of th Hænonian wood to gain, 

And leave a doubtful track along the maze 
Of various paths, and interfering ways. 

= The ruſtling boughs, th: at bend with ev” ry | blaſt, 


Awake his terror, and augment his haſte : 


Each following friend appears a following 15 ; 

He ſtarts, and ſhrinks, to {bun the threaten d blow: 
Tho fallen from the height where once he ſtood, 

He knows the value ſtill of Pompey's blood ; _ 
And deems the purchaſe of His head the fame 
As Ceſar s in exchange from him might claim. 


In 


5 A Turn ſo ſtrange, ſo violent, and ſhort, 


22 O R-IGINASLT P OE M 8, 
In vain he tries that well-known Face to hide 
In gloomy vales, and ſolitudes untry'd ; 
Friends, on the road to join his camp, as yet 


Untold the dings of his late defeat, 
| Their ruin'd Lord with dumb amazement meet. 


5 Can ſcarce gain credit from his own report. 
How hard a fate the Warrior's fall attends ! 
oy Avoiding Foes ; j but moſt avoiding Friends: : 


He would have choſe the fafer way, unknown, 


. Te 0 wander thro” the World, no more his own; * 
But Fortune, long propitious to his Name, 
By paſt renown, enhances: -preſent ſhame, | 1 5 
And ſinks him lower, with the weight of Fame: ; 
Embitter d by compariſon, agree : 


Her diff* ring Lots to heighten Miſery. ps Et. 


His Honours, early ripe, diſgrace | him now; 3 
He hates the Laurels that adorn'd his Brow 

In bloom of glorious Youth, the Pirales war, | 
And Pontus chain'd to his triumphal Car, 
Tis thus, when life beyond dominion ſtays: 
The curſe of mighty Minds is length of days. 
Unleſs kind death o' ertakes his waning ſtate, 
In time preventing the reverſe of fate; 
Who would on Fortune's treach'rous miles rely, 


Or dare be happy, if he dare not die! * 
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wo Her freight is dubious ; but expect the wort 2 
The meſſenger of fate you know too well; 
= For Pompey comes his own fad tale to tell. 


an FRANSLATIONS. 23 


He reach'd the Shore, where Peneus, with the ſtain 


Of Roman blood ran purple to the Min, 


And ſhar'd the carnage of Pharſalias plain. 


Thence in a boat, for inland ſtreams deſign- d, 


And far unequal to the tide and wind, 
The Pirate” s ſcourge by ſtealth 3 is waſted o er; . 


Much of the ſea afraid, of Ceſar more. 
For Leſbos, with a Lover s haſte, he ply d; 
For Leſbes, the retreat that hid his Bride 5 
From War 8 alarms: but more afflicted there, 
Than if  Pharſalia' 8 field had pierc d the Fair, 
With dying groans: in fanſy” d fight engag d, 
Her heavy heart the dire event preſag . 
And as ſhe lay, with anxious dreams oppreſs d, 
The trembling bed her agonies confeſs d: 
Theſſalia haunts her each returning night; FL 
And, Rill-: as day renews the chearleſs light, 
she runs to reach the land's remoteſt bound ; 
And climbs the ſteepy cliff, to gaze around : 
Her watchful eyes are {ill the firſt to bail 
The diſtant proſpect of each bending fail : 
But then, what fate attends her Soul's defire, 
She fears to know, and dares not once inquire. 


Behold | a ſhip for Leſbos bound! at firſt | 


% — 


24 ORIGINAL PorMs, 
Why is the time, to ſorrow due, miſ-ſpent? 
You only fear what you may now lament, 

The Vellcl juſt at hand ſhe flew to meet, 

And ſaw the malice of her fate complete : 

Her Huſband ghaſtly pale; ; the robes he wore 

Were black with duſt; his griſly locks hung 0 er 

| His Face uncomb d: * ſorrow and ſurprize | 
The light was raviſh d from Cornelia s eyes. 


= The blood forſook her face; 5 her limbs beneath 


The weight of woe difloly'd; ſhe heav'd for breath, 
And welcom' d, as ſhe thought, the ſtroke of death; 
When, iſſuing from his anchor'd Bark, to Land, 


Came Pompey, traverſing the lonely ſtrand 


: Huſh d by his near approach, no longer dare 
Her faithful Maids to utter their deſpair, : 

And vainly ſtrive the fainting Dame to rear: 
But Pompey ſtrain'd her in a warm Embrace, 

And ſoon the kindling blood renew'd its race; 

She felt his hands, and now could bear his . 2 

When thus, in ſcorn of fate, the Godlike Chief 

: Reproy' d the licence of unbounded grief: 

Let no miſchance that glorious Spirit tame; ; 

But rival all your Anceſtors in fame: 

Let laws or arms the Mens ambition ankle: LD 
A wretched Huſband is your Sex's praiſe : 
Have courage then! regard my low eſtate 
With Nuptial conſtancy, and combat Fate: 


And 
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and TRANSLATIONS. 2.5 


And thus, for loſing All, thy Lord ſhall be 
Abandon'd by the World, endear'd to Thee: 


Of pow'r and pomp by fickle chance bereft, _ 
By kings deſerted, and by ſenates . 


I make the glory yours; and yours alone, 


Jo follow him whom all beſides diſown. 
A loyal Wite before her Lord s deceaſe 
Should feel no grief; or none above encreaſe: 5 
If wo muſt triumph o'er a ſoul ſo brave, 5 
- Reſerve its laſt diſtreſs for  Pompey's $ ve: By 
No damage you from my defeat derive ; | 
Mine i 18 the loſs; ; yet I that loſs ſurvive. | 
*Tis true, my better fortune is no more; 
On that you doated, if you that 3 5 
The well-known voice alarms the Dame: with pain 
Her feeble knees their wonted weight ſuſtain; 3 


And as with melting eyes her Lord ſhe view 'd, ; 


A mixture of Laments and groans enſu'd. 
by Ah! wretched me! my Huſband's bane, lhe cry d; 


And twice the public curſe, as twice a Bride! 


1 O! had 1 been for 7 eſars s bed decreed, 


Then I had prov! 'd the Tyrant 8 foe indeed. 


Me dire Erymis to thy arms convey d, 

And join'd to blaſt me with my Craſſus Shade, | . 
Whole loſs on Parthian plains, deriv'd from me, 
Has been the prelude of a worſe to thee; 
Fior Rome, and freedom, when their cauſe was mine, 


Could find no friends among the Powers divine. 


26 Or1rcinar PorMs, 
O] my lov'd Lord! O virtue ill repay' d! 

O! Pompey to Cornelia's bed betray d! 

Could glory to ſo high a pitch advance? 
And falls it thus, the game of giddy chance? 8 
How dearly now my impious love I rue; LE RE 
Since wedding me was wedding ruin too! „„ 
Take then my life! in vengeance of th offence; 

1 ſlender, but a willing recompence. 

I rather would have dy'd, to ſave my Lord, 

A victim to his yet victorious fword: 

T he blow, ſtruck then, had barr d th impending fate; ; 


| Nor would be yet for puniſhment. too late, 


Come, Julia] come; whatever diſtant place „ 1 
Beholds thee triu mph i in thy Lord's 8 diſgrace, EET, - 

Let my devoted head thy rage atone, C jd 

And ſpare my Pompey 1 then; or ſpare thy own. „ by 


She ſpoke; and, finking « on his breaſt again, 

5 To kind compaſſion mov'd the weeping Train : * 
The Hero's foul the tender ſorrow ſhar d; 
And Le 22 drew the tears Theſſalia {ſpar d. 


TTY 


Part of Lucan, Book IX. Engliſh d. 


P learn their deftinies of n wait 
His Eaſtern Pilgrims at the Temple gate; : 


Bur leave the paſſage free for Cato, preſs d 
By his own Train to enter with the reſt; 


: Conſult 


and PEISSTLISES SS. 


Conſult a God renown'd thro' Libya's clime, 
And try Tradition vouch'd by length of time : 
But Labienus urg d th* inquiry moſt; = 
Our wand'ring way in ſandy Deſarts loſt, 
And chance, he cry'd (if only GE. it be ) 
Have led us to a preſent Deity: 
With glad devotion ſeize the proffer d hour, 
And beg the counſel of Almighty powr: 
Behold our Guide, ev'n him who ſhakes the ky, 
Thro' ſands, and wilds, and dark Fururity : 
For heav' n would chuſe to make its Secrets Known 
To holy Cato, ſure; to him, or none. 
Squar' d by the Airict celeſtial rule of Right, 
| Your Life has ever kept the God in ſight; 
But, would you hold a conference with Fore? "if 
"Tis granted now. repleniſh from above 
= Your mind with facred truths ; and learn the doom 
Of impious Cæſar, and unhappy Rome: 'z 
Inquire if Freedom ſhall once more engage 
| Heav'n's gracious aid, or fall by civil rage. 
You, who have lov'd a Virtue ſo ſevere, 


Aſk what ſhe is, and fix true Honour here. 


Inſpir'd by Jove, who fill'd his ſecret mind, 
The Hero anſwer d like the God enſhrin d. 


For what, my Friend, muſt Ammon be explor' d? 


: Can Cato queſtion, while he wields a Sword, 


T 0 h rather free, than own a Lord? 
E 2 


27 


28 ORTGIN AT POEMS, 


11 lifo be Nothing, fince in death it ends? 
And go more than years the {pan extends ? 
Ike er the Juſt by violence are hurt? 
Or F *ortune's malice be but Virtue's ſport ? 
If Merit in the brave endeavour Hes, 
Untaught by blind events to fall or riſe? 
All this we know ; and truths, ſo rooted here, 
Require no Jupiter to make them clear. I 
Of God's eternal mind the human ſoul 
A portion, links us to th' Almighty | whole. 


What ſhould we then! inquire ? or why diſpute? 
His will controuls us, tho his voice be mute. 


He choſe the hour of birth at once to ſhow 
Whatever Mortals are indulg d to know ; 3 
And nature, ſhining with congenial 1 
Shall 1 never ceaſe to guide her followers right. 

Nor are his truths to barren ſands confin d, 
And whiſper” d to a part of human kind. 
Has he a ſeat ? *tis earth, and fea, and air, 


And heav n, and virtue: with prepoſt rous care + 
We ſeek the God retir'd, when all may find him there, wy 


. Believe me, Friend, *tis omnipreſent Fove | 
Whate'er you ſee, and whereſoe er you move. 


Let dreaming Slaves repair to Shrines, while I 
Conſult that Oracle, Mortality. 


Death, ſure to come, can never come amiſs: 
This Caro ſays; and Jove need ſay but this. 


_ He ſpoke; and turning ſhort, purſued his road, 
And left the ſenſeleſs Croud to ſound the God. 


. 
. 
* 
NN 
8 


3 


r 


N noch A . * . 2 
- in + by 4 7 yy N * * W 4 1 e 
* 2 5 1 3 2 5 Wr * * — 3 l 1 

: 3% A) - * ; 8 R : - 2 q Path i WIN 

. . N, * Y 4 ” N * * 4 » - - . q 5 de „ . L 1 . p E. 4 \ 2 Af CI 7 e 
E 4 : — WH — 5 L . 1 Ps N o * . 8 7 N = I = % . 8 ” * 7 ba 1 8 * 78.0 4 * 1 4 © N 12 8 3 A TM 2 . b 7 MAR E200 x”; * > Bans war 
n b ; K 4 Is LE 5 8 r 5 w 8 7 : 8 3 2 nf " ” 99 We Lot of br he 5 7 1 2 . - vl Ex ? LENNON a, q I a is 3 5 wen nne Nen al „ rr eee W e — * - 
0 W rn r r 2 7 XN . N r IEA I rr K ITIILAS IE SE RW II Wo hoe YET RH. r 5 S 8 3 Cm > ant Ns ro A BC REV INTL EAST x.” £4; S NN rr eee = 
. 5 ap . Be ek pack 3 l 850 5 25 8 Cos I Ex 4 3 FE +471 4 PEER, . be 8 2 c . Nee e CC PPP L 
* OS Bo. | 43: 5 82 3 3 F s 8 * bY ond DT Eo e 3 e . . ME E 
Kc, fr OST bb 3 n 2 nd. Fe 
. 2» . ”Y . 2 * —2³˙ n A * N - 2 2 * - 


Js 
3 
. 
r 4 
55, 
E 
* * 

9 X 

2 
4 * I Gs 
3 5 

1 

— 


, 
. 


LIES 
LEES 
Ee 
3 
+X 
* 
oy 
3 4 
2 p 
YL 
3 [ 
: * 
* 
1 
OASIS 
N 
4 v4 
3 
3 
7 15 
s 
97 
#77 38 
PC 
» 7 
S 
2 
N 
oy 
1 
X NN" 
7 * 1 
n 
1 % 
* 7 
: Ay 5 
3 <LIP 
EM 4+ 
e 
ho 79 
"Vn 
2 
5 "xe? 
Ne 
FN 
* FI 
n 
B28 
55 
| "iN 
5 
ah) CER 
SI 
>> 1 
2 
RY 
7 
= 
„ 
98 
n 
3 
Re) 
. 85 Fi 
NN 
KY 
9 
> 5 
* ww 
2 
Pos. 
M3 
PER 
97 
8 
4 52 
GIS 
"IMA 
* 5 Is 
„ 
— 7. 
— 
17 6% 
9 
EIS 
4 
i 
rk 4 
WU LR - 
33 
Wb 
* 
4" 2464 
_ 
by. 4, 
38-2 
WS. 
bs 
e 
8 
Fo 
4g; 
RX. 
#3, 
Sou 
5 
F 1 
. 
. 
BA 
4 
” 


and Ta 4 NSLATIONS. 


T he Sixteenth of May 


Es eder than the Roſe, 
45 On which the May i its dews beſtows 3 3 

Elia, brighter than the Morn, 
Whoſe orient beams the May adorn; 3 

Fl claims my ſong to-day, 1 

- T he Daughter ; and the _ of May. 


ö The feather a Wire from every tree 
Salute the Fair, and ſing with me: 
Well r may they fing, and well _ - 
5 The Month that gave the World and Her : 45 
| The World and She began 3 in May; J 


” A tedious World, were She away. 


But oh! ye wings of fleeting time, 
Be tender of her glorious Prime: 
Late may her eyes their fire reſign 10 

5 till give us death, ſo ſtill they ſhine: 
And let her reign, without decay, 
The Queen of Beauty, and of May. 
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EPpIGRAM. 


\Orment not him you mean to ble, 

By too ſevere a al; ens, 

In Others never mock Diſtreſs, en 8 N 
But gild the Pill, Denial. „% 9 
If rude, be kind: if cruel, civil; 

; For rude and cruel are the Devil. 


8 09900999 2209900009090000000000000000008 = 
| Horace, Book II. Ode F. Englſs 4. — 

5  Nonduns Ala, &c. ; . 
or yet ſubdu' d to draw i in pairs, 1 2 5 5 
But ſtarting at the name of Bride, 3 
Aloft bes tender neck ſhe bears, 5 FR „ 7 
Reluctant to the yoke untry d; Vf. 1 

And, wild with unexperienc d . EE 
The Heyfar ſhrinks beneath the Steer. 3 


: Behold the fiſking Wanton fool 
In verdant fields the thoughtleſs day; * 

T he Younglings « of her Kind attend 
With harmleſs court, and childiſh play; 
While purling ſtreams, with oſyers crown d, 
Quench all the heat ſhe e er has found. 
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and TRANSLATION 8. 


Fond of the Grape 8 unmellow di juice 
Thy ſickly appetite confine; 

P or Autumn ſuns ſhall ſoon produce 
The purple Harveſt of the Vine ; 


And growing years her bloom diſplay, 
The years that haſten he'd decay. 


T hs wanton Grown of Lalage 
Shall court thee then to riper joy; . 


Not Chloris ſo belov' d as the, 

5 Nor Pholoe ſo bewitching coy : 
Her ſwelling boſom's ſpacious White ; 
Like ſilyer ſeas by Cynthia 8 Lebt. 


80 fair, ſo ſhining | in diſguiſe | 55 
Would Gyges grace the Virgin Quirez 5 
Would charm and cheat the ſharpeſt ce. 


A Maid i in features and attire; 
N With that ambiguous look, and air, 


With female down, and Howing hair, : 


FFFFFFFFFFF 
HoRACR, Book II. Ode 9. Imitated. 


ES Mon ſemper imbres, &c. 
H O tempeſts Tong may toſs the 22 
And winter make Armenia mourn ; 4 
Vet all its ſnow will melt away, 
When Lephir”s _ gales return; 


E nl Pokus, 


When birds and flow'rs the ſullen year reſtore ; j 
It ſighs in winds, and weeps in rain, no more. 


But you, eternal mourners, you, 
 Amintor gone where all muſt | go, 
Wich ever- ſtreaming eyes purſue, 
Dwell « on his grave, and doat on wo; 


Amintor is by day the darling theme; 
And dear Amintor Rill the nightly dream. 


| Yet Mordant dries his tears at laſt, A 
Tho robb d of all his ſoul's 8 deßre, 
Ere twelve revolving moons were paſt, 
The Huſband once, and twice the Sire: 


His fam' d Palentia's doom in his we trace, 
A ſtroke as ſignal i in as ſhort a ſpace. ” 


of matchleſs Blandford' $ early fate 


The Barents now no more complain; „ 
The Siſters, ſunk beneath the weight 
*..O0f pious ſorrow, ſhine again, 

| Bright as the moon refle &ted by the tide, 
Or you, Clemens, een your Brother . d. 


Then mourn no longer, heav ly Maid, 
Amyntor ſnatch'd in nature's prime; 5 
Muſt Beauty too, by grief decay” '» 
Be loſt, like him, before the time 5 


Think on thoſe eyes, and then their tears refrain; 
Or muſt Philander always ſue in rain? On 


3 


and TRANSLATIONS. 33 


On pa OUSY. 


d Eauty was conſtant Love's cemard;; 
Virtue, his Friend, was Beauty's guard; 


No Friend, no Guard, ſo ſure as ſhe, 


Till, wrong d by Love-born Jealouſy, 1 
She fled, and to the Monſter's care 


| Reſign” d the charge | he ſcorn” d to ſhare : 4 
The Monſter, with a hundred eyes, ” 
Was watchful to prevent ſurprize; ; 
But Beauty bid them cloſe again; 
For, Virtue gone, they wak'd i in vain; 
And Love, undone by what be nurs d, 
His falſe, unlucky Offspring curs d: 
Virtue, my F riend! too late he cry d: 
| He ray d, he e anguiſh'd, d, and he d. 


FF . 


Sons. 


F there be 
Joy for me, 
More than that of 1 roving, 
*Tis a Wife 
During life, 
Dearly lov'd, and loving. 5 


F 5 Glorious 


34 ORTGINAL Po EMS, 
Glorious prize, | 


Would ſhe riſe! 


T o this one endeavour, _ gy N 
Luck, be true; To | 
Then adieu 

Lotteries for ever. : 
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E M P T bur the Fair with cn ten; 
= i naughty, ſhell conſent t ye 3 
But! is ſhe chaſte £ excuſe her then, 

She yields not under twenty. 


C 


From Aus oN TUS. 


5 H 22 2 Ruß zabula eſt, nil verius; ipſe ubi Rufus? 
7 Tin carbedrd; guid agit ? ? Hoc quod et in zabuld. 


: | Applied to Forſter, and the Sign of the Proncing Horſe, in Dublin. : 
Ehold this Figure idly prancing, 


Yet not an inch of ground advancing ; ; 
"Tis Forfter ; tis exactly —_ 
This emblem of tautology : 
= Tis He, in ſenate, and at bar; 
For how does Forfter argue 3 
Why, in a circle, dances round it, 


And drops the queſtion where he found it. 


| To 


fred 88 g 2 GN 8 : 


and TRANSLATIONS. 35 


i 
N Y ſhould theſe eyes,which envy's ſelf muſt praiſe ] : 


Where Cupids dance, and I could ever gaze, 


” In a mighty watchings waſte their heay'nly rays? 


Till all their Rival lights, that gild the ſky, 


With paler beams confeſs the morning * 
While ſleep, from your unpity 'd Lover Hed, 


Waits on their lids his balmy dews to ſhed ; 


And pleaſing dreams ſtand ready, to vifley 
-* "Thaw conqueſts gain d on each — a day. 


When envious Spies to ned reſt retire, 


In that ſtill hour propitious to deſire, 
' You lonely reading bear the damps of night, 
Broke feebly by your watchful taper's light: 


| 0] would your pity place the Signal there, 


To light your ſlave to his relenting Fair; 
like Heros torch the conſtant Lamp ſhould prove 
Guide of my way, and emblem of my love. 
But cares leſs ſoft 1 your ſoaring thoughts purſue, | 
And follow knowledge, as I follow yous 
By ardent thirſt of endleſs ſcience led, 7 
The paths of learn'd Antiquity you tread, 70 


And light the dying, to careſs the dead. 


Tis true, a mind like yours, completely wrought, | 
With native ſenſe and modeſt goodneſs fraught, . 
F 2 Above 


As your Gex's narrow views may riſe, 


5 Fidelis 8 paſſion, or Serina's praiſe? 


88 fierce my flame, its object You o bright; 
8 No fewel needs the fire, nor ſhade the Tight, 


And ſuit the Temple to the Deity; 1 
In your bright form the gazing world ſurprize, | e 8 


While you unfold the treaſures of your breaſt, 


36 ORTO TNA. PO EMS, 


And, being humble, venture to be wiſe: 
Alike the Critic Lady's airs you hate, 


Her learned pride, and Philoſophic prate, EE OT 


And theirs whoſe modiſh malice ſparing none, 9 
By ſcandal would for ! ignorance atone; 5 — 
Who count their unread volumes in a row. 

Boi ght, lik e their Watches, leſs for uſe than ſhow. | 


ccc NT alas 


But why ſhould Satire interpoſe, to raiſe 5 


Our Province, 3 well deſerves your care, 


More graceful ſill, like Virtue 1 in the Fair ; VJùVä ol 
When turn'd upon ourſelves, our boaſted at arms n 
Aſſiſt the conqueſt of your ſofter charms. 


Would en with ſucceſs her lights impart, 
And, to convince the reaſon, gain the heart, 


Lodg'd in your purer clay, her power the d try, 


Flow from your lips, and ſparkle in your eyes; 3 


Fruits of the ſilent tours ycu ſteal from reſt; 


Your eaſy ſenſe in tuneful ſpeech convey, 


Read halt the night, and charm us all the day. 


80 


and TRANSLATIONS. 


= a * fair 1 to our longing ſight 


By turns is loſt, by turns ſalutes the light; 
And here immers'd in earth, the God aper es 
ler wealthy bowels, and her ſecret ſtores; 
And there ariſing from beneath the grovnd, - 

With fruitful moiſture glads the vales around ; 
| Serene and pure the ſilver waters glide, 

5 And deal their kindly wealth on either fide : 85 
Their lulling murmurs ſooth the Lover s care, 
And Beauty ſmiles to view her i image there, 


But, fins; taught by Hiſtory, you climb. 


The glorious ſteep aſcent of antient time, 
Where Rome above her conquer d world i is known, 
Plac'd in a fairer light of virtues, like your « n; 
Or ſhould you in Romance the ſuff rings mourn 
Of ſome feign d Lover, while the true you ſcorn; 15 
If the ſoft Muſe your ſofter thoughts engage, 
To view your Sex's triumphs on the ſtage; 5 
. Where Maſi niſſa the dear boon deny " 
Diſdains a crown, to periſh with his Bride 3 
Where Cleopatra the loſt world ſupplies; 
Where Borgia raves, and poor V. arines dies; 
Be kind, Serina; tell the Fav'rite name, 


Elected Yours from all the Sons of Fame. 


As you can kill, ſo coul i you but revive, 
Whom would you chuſe again for You to live? 


. 


v9 


ay 


38 Ox TGINAL Ports, 
Say where he ſhines on Honour's ſummit high? 


His ſteps I'll follow, and his heights Ill try; 


Love that inſpires the thought, ſhall lend the wings t to 094 


If Cymon to humanity could rife, 

And light his ſoul at Iphigenid's eyes, 

Why ſhould not I, improv 'd alike, was 
As fair a Nymph, and as divine a lame? 


But, oh! in vain 11 beg the bliGful grant, 
- Whom Study rivals, and whom books ſupplant. 
Would that were all ! but, to yourſelf unkind, 
You waſte your ſpirits to enrich Your mind. 
Then, dear Serina, timely warn d, Wannen 
A ſoul too active for ſo fine a mold; 
5 Purſue your game, but of your heed a . 5 
| Leſt death on knowledge, as of old, ſhould wait: : 
Or ſhould a toil, too rugged for the Fair, 
Preventing age, your tender charms impair, 
Think, quickly think, how dear would be the boaſt 
Of tedious wiſdom, purchas d at the St 
Of love neglected, and of beauty loſt. 
So when Apollo gave his Dapbne chace, 
And the coy Ny mph declin d his loath d embrace, 
In rough, uneven, pathlefs ways ſhe trod, 
. Deaf to the prayer of the purſuing God ;' 
By flints and thorns her tender body bled ; 
Her ſtrength forſook her, and her colour fled ; 


Chang'd in her form, the Laurel wreath ſhe . „ 


But own'd the Lily and the Roſe no more. 
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and TRANSLATIONS. 39 


EPT RAM. 
v riſing winds the Gallic navy torn, 
) Loſe their vain hopes, and threaten' d ruin mourn; 3 


But when a fiercer ſtorm in Lake appear'd, 
They bleſs” d the tempeſt which before they fear” d. 


To raging winds their canvas they diſplay, 


And court the ſhelter of 'a ſtormy ea 3: 
With better fate than once Britannia try d, 
When one night's wreck ſtrew'd all the guilty tide, 
But thus the ruling Demons of the air 
Combine with France, to wage infernal war: 2 
On equal terms deſpairing to oppoſe 
The glorious cauſe which Heav'n and Aung have choſe; 
8 With ſtorms they combat Us, and fave our flying Foes, 


eee ev ee eder 


8 ON &. 


\H E comes, | the Saint to whom I bow, 
And either Sex alarms ; + 
Where are your hearts, ye Heroes, now! > 
Ye Beauties, where your charms? 


Undone. Philander to adore 

This all-ſubduing Fair! 

Well mayſt thou love ; but hope no more, 
Where thouſands muſt deſpair. 


x: In 


.. I COR 


; 
| 
{ 
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4 Orea Porns 


In uncorrupted Nature's prime 
Thy paſſion. had been bleſs d, 
Fre humble vows became a crime, 
And conflancy a jet. ” 


But now, by welk ſecure to move, 
: Gay Damon ſtrikes her eyes; Y 
Philander runs the race of "ay 
But Damon wins the prize. 


Ah! charming Beauty ! 3 Bloom! 1 
How quickly are they loſt! 5 


75 How cheaply fold! the common doom 


of what we value moſt, 


: Gold for his toys 5 homely ware 
„ Merchant ſees return d; 
5 Gold i is the toy that buys the Fake, - 5 


While love and truth are ſcorn d. 


deere 


„ 


From Carolus. 
Mi fer Carulle, &c. . | 


H! poor Catullus, Lore 8 laſt game give oer; : 
Truſt but thy eyes, and dream of Her no more! 
Once I was bleſs d; the Sun ſerenely ſhin'd; 


_ Gay were his beams, for Leſbia once was Le: EET 
| Then 
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and TRANSLATIONS. 41 
Then Mill I follow'd where my Leſbia mov d; 


So lov' d by me as none ſhall e' er be lov d: 


Each day was ours, and each improv'd our r joy; 
So fond was I, nor was my Leſbia coy, 
Oh! truly bleſs d! but now the Sun that ſhin'd, 
Is loſt in clouds; for Leſbia grows unkind : 


Then ceaſe in vain to follow thoſe who fy; ; 
But, wouldſt thou ceaſe to love, die, poor Catullus, die! 


N deere * * * * * * 


e ee 


To Mr. Addiſon, on bis Tragedy 4 Caro. 


2713. 


TOW we may weak, fince Cato ſpeaks d. no more; 5: 
TH praiſe at length! twas rapture all before! 


When crouded Theatres with Jos rung, 

Sent to the Skies from whence thy Genius ſprung: 
Ev'n civil rage a while in thine was loſt, 

a And Factions ſtrove but to applaud thee moſt : 
Nor could enjoyment pall our longing taſte, 

But every night was dearer than the laſt, 


als cid Hes ie 6 man; how... 


Depriv'd of ſome returning Conqueror, 


Her debt of Triumph to the Dead diſcharg'd, 


For Fame, tor Treaſure, and her Bounds enlarg'd ; d; 


8 And, 


42 _Onterinar Porns, 
And, while his Godlike Figure mov'd Song, 
Alternate Paſſions fir'd th adoring Throng, 


Tears flow'd from every eye, and ſhouts Tow every tongue. 


7. 80 1 in Thy pompous Lines has Cato far Q,- 
Grac'd with an ample, though a late, Reward ; 
A greater Victor we in Him revere, 
A nobler Triumph crowns his Image here, | 


With wonder, as wth pleaſure, we ſurvey 

* then ve ſo ſcanty wrought i into a Play; F: 

_ 80 vaſt a Pile on ſuch foundations plac d, 

Like mon's temple rear d on Libya's 8 Waſte. : 
Behold its glowing paint! its eaſy weight! 5 
Its nice proportions ! and ſtupendous height! 

How chaſte the conduct! how divine the rage! 
A Reman Worthy on a Grecian gs} 


But where ſhall Cats 8 praiſe begin, or end * 

| Inclin d to melt, and yet untaught to bend; 
The firmeſt Patriot, and the gentleſt Friend 4 
How great his Genius, when the Traitor Croud, 

Ready to ſtrike the blow their fury vow'd, 

Quell'd by his look, and lift ning to his lore, 

Learn, like his Paſſions, to rebel no more! : 20 

When, laviſh of his boiling blood, to prove 

The cure of laviſh Life, and ſlighted Love, 

Brave Marcus now in early death appears, 

While Cato counts his wounds, and not his years; 


Who, 
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and TRANSLATIONS. 43 


| Who, checking private grief, the Public mourns, 
Commands the Pity he ſo greatly ſcorns: 

But when he ſtrikes (to crown his gen rous part 

That honeſt, ſtaunch, impraticable Heart, 

No tears, no ſobs, purſue his parting breath; 
The dying Roman ſhames the pomp | of Death, e 


0 ſacred F ee which the Powers beſtow 
To ſeaſon Bleſſings, and to ſoften Woe, 


Plant of our growth, and aim of all our cares, 
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The toil of ages, and the crown of wars! 

If, taught by thee, thy Poet 8 wit has flow d 

In trains as precious as his Hero s blood; 

Preſerve thoſe ſtrains an everlaſting charm, | 8 

To keep that blood, and Thy remembrance, warm ; 4 
Be this thy Guardian Image ſtill ſecure; 

In vain ſhall force invade, or fraud allure : 1 

Our great Palladium ſhall perform its part, 

Fix d and inſhrin di in every Brinfh 1 heart. = 
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RIDDLE. 


H EN Windſor, for eternity deſign d, 
In height and grandeur match d her F ounder $ ad; 
Work of ſome Demigod ; : the ſacred ſeat 


5 Of Edward 8 Order, and of Anne's retreat; = 
G 2 Safe 
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Safe in my aid, ſhe bad her towers ſublime 
Divide the clouds, and ſtand the ſhock of time. 
The Globe to Chaos would return again, 
Without the conftant Gueſt I entertain ; 

Who, forc'd from my embraces, quickly dies, 
But kills with irreſiſtible ſurprize 5 

From Slingsby's, Warburton's, and Verney's eyes. 
Nor let the Fair my uncouth F orm deride; 1 


Mine are the hearts, which none can move beſide. 


= W hen Love and Rime diſtract Philander”: J head, 


7 Or ghaſtly Phantoms haunt the Sick in bed, 


My aid, to eaſe their labouring ſouls, they want, 
Which flow and liſtleſs, Stateſman like, I grant. 
A portion I in every Region claim; VV 
But Wales beyond the reſt exalts my name. - 
On Mountains inacceſſible I reign; 


Or move to battle on the duſty Plain, 
Where front to front the charging Squadrons ſtand, 


And fate and death attend my dread command : 


The loftieſt heads muſt bow when Me they meet; 
Vet ſcorn not I to kiſs the Beggar's feet: 
The Chriſtian, by my pattern taught, beſtows 

For evil g good, and benefits for blows 


ww 
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Son cs. 


Y E lips, my theme of endich praiſe, 
: Soft as the velvet that arrays 


Her ſlender waiſt, adieu; 3 
Heaven 8 fineſt work, and W mold, 
Like opening Roſes to behold, 

; And hung with ſweeter dew.” - 


5 Oh! could I taſte the Nectar chere, 
And aſter live, *twould heal the care 
Her darting eyes have. given ; 1 
As J erſians on the barren Plain 
Scorch: d by their Sun, ador' d in vain, 
Are chear d by ſhow ers from Heaven. 


ES OED SIE EASE IOCCRBICOEOAIDERID I r cave ec 


An 0 DE. on the Death of CnarLes XI. 


Wl x. Sweden. 


Whether in Northern ſkies ador'd, 


Thy new-born Star extends the glitt ring Wain ; = 


Or near the /?2/arce points Afræa's ſword, 


Jo ſcatter H. and Sweden's foes again. 


46 
II. 


Which of thy kindred Lights, inorate 
To Thee! their common care ſo late, 
Was licens d here i its baleful rays to ſhed, 
Devoting to the tr eachery of fate, 


And random ruin, thy anointed head i 1 


„„ 1 
What, thoogh thy naked Valour fought | 


Renown, with endleſs hazards bought ; 5 
The fabled armour forg'd by hands > 9, 
And to her Darling ſon by Venus brought, 


” Was but a Spirit, and a "Gould, like thine, - = 


| IV. 
Oo t- fain to Virtue, on the throne. 


So rarely found, ſo early gone! 
O O fatal end of all thy glorious toil! 


And wert thou thus decreed, and thus alone 


| To take poſſeſſion of the hoſtile oil? 
5 
Not ſo the trembling Dane preſ ag d; 


: And other hopes thy Youth engag d, 
| 57 wonders ſav'd, by victories adorn d; 


Th 5 Maiden war with hardy 3 wag d; 
5 And ay true ſword by vanquiſh'd Reſia /a mourn nd. 


VI. 
Di 4 Death for This reprieve its Prey, 


On black Pultowa's fatal day ? 


Then angry Billows croſs'd thy dangerous flight; 


But perievering Courage found the way 


To loſe with honour, and invade with right. 
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VII. 
The Veſſel with its Royal freight 
Of Virtues, by uncommon fate, 
From Patriots, Heroes, Martyrs, Saints, deriv Y 


47 


Had brav d the ſwelling Main': 8 tumultuous height, | 


And the loud war of wintry winds ſurvivy d: 


VIII. 
When ſudden, lol it finds a grave, 5 


| (Near tho' the port, and ſmooth the wave) 


Sunk in the faithleſs ſands by Fortune's play; 5 


Pleas d as the was to daſh the hopes ſhe gave, 


And throw repeated Miracles away. 


E. 
But, S ! Thou with pious art 
Embalm the Warrior's 5 mortal part, 


T he Guardian Relics of the Great and Juſt; 


And may the Genius that inflam d his Heart, 


Attend his tomb, and Sgnalize his Duſt. 


. 
hes 71 thy & ſorrows cannot yet 
The Watchman of his Flock forget, 


And Vengeance muſt prevail, tho long withſtood; 


This Sun of Glory in a Sea ſhall ſet, 


A Sea of Daniſh and of German blood. 
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N | the dead of ſilent night 
Sad Pbilander weeping lay, 


When A Form, divinely bright, 


Entring, chus was heard to y; 5 


Wit, and bloom, ad a heavy, laid 


In the duſt, lament no more; y 


: Look aloft on Delia's s Shade, 


Let none our conſtancy diſtruſt, 


Waſted to the blifful ſhore. | 


Angel her Companions there, | 


Watch d the hour when hence the flew , 


Angels, gazing on the =... 
„ e like Her, and love like You. 


| Ano! ber. 


* nature form” d to conquer hearts, 
Two charming Maids are Join'd 


To furniſh Love with flames and darts, 


And captivate M ankind. 


And if, by turns to either Wy 
From Fair to Fair we range, 


And tax our Hearts with change. 


The 


and- TRANSLATIONS. 
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The Swain whom Celia $ Beauty moves, 
Is to Lucinda true ; 
And he who fair Lucinda loves, 
_ Muſt love her Celia too, 85 


The Secret in their Union lies, 
5 And ſure, in Theirs alone; 5 
5 Two they appear to vulgar „ 
But Friendſhip makes them One. 


FFF 5 
Re D E. | LE. | 


T 18 pity, Child, the © eyes are gone; 3 
e Cupid thus his Mother cry TY 
But, ſince they : are, let Me alone, 5 
- Da charm thy &: ears with Beauty's s pride . 
. For Sylvia light the lating fame, e 
And bend thy bow, and wave ty wing; $ 
For Sylvia, all, Deſire can name, 


Or Viſion paint, or Poets Ang. 
eee e 
Wit, humour, beauty, ſhape, and air, 
To finiſh Sytvia, all agree; = 
- Without diſdain the Nymph is fair,, 32 


With Youth diſcreet, with Virtue _— 
14 H = IV. 


o Ox fer AL Porns, 


No Iv. 
Now, Cupid, mark my ſtrict command, 


To Thee the Darling I eker; * 
on ev ry Feature take thy ſtand; 


From ev ry Grace ſupply thy 0 Quiver 
| V. 
Let none to look, eſcape a Dart ; 3 
The ſoft, or rugged, young, or old ; 
Tis Hers to tame the favage heart, | 


O's er- awe the proud, and fire the cold. | 


Ls V * . 

8 And when the tins to Tyrant] Lore 1 

By thouſands on thy Altar die; Es, 
Name, if thou canſt, but One, to prove 


Thy pow” r deſerves with mine to vie. 5 


: ud 
ä One, whoſe diſtinguiſh' d Love may claim 


To be with Hlvia 8 charms compar” d, 
Diſplay its \_ bjeck by i its flame, 1 
And fairly hope the bright. reward. 
VI © 


"Hope? (anſwer' d Cupid ) Mother— PR ; 


Each vulgar fire on that may feed: 
The Victim You demand, muſt know 


Still to deſpair, and ſtill to bleed. 9130 


1. 
Let Damon ſpeak my pow'r 1 | 


Who keeps his paſſion ſtill unſeen; 


Nor 


I 
* 
57 
* 
2 8 
7 12 
Ce 
* 
% 4p 
4 
"FS 
* 
Fes 
3 


and TRANSLATIONS, 


Nor ſtay d till Sylvia orew to ſhine 
In all the glory of fifteen. 


X. | 
Already there your Gupid's beſt 


- Is done, the force of Love to try; 3 
When firſt the Charmer fir d his breaſt, 
| She was a Child, as well as 1 - 


* . 
Vntaught to catch the oft diſcaſe 


From thoſe whom riper Age prefers, 

a He wonder' d Infancy ſhould pleaſe ; 
But, oh! that _— was Hers, 
: „ . 
A Beauty of celeſtial kind 5 
His fancy form d, when firſt ſhe cheat d. 


The Lover's view, ſo bright | ſhe ſhin d, 


80 foon the Viſion difappear'd. d. 
JFC Sr 4 
Yet till, by fits, now here, now there, 
To heighten pleaſure with ſurprize, 
She chanc'd (if only chance it were) 

| Again to bleſs his longing eyes. 


XIV. | 
Thus EP. her Years his Love i increas d 


Till Sylvia now was Woman grown; 
And ſoon ſhe grew, as footr at leaſt 
In Damon 8 Teck ning, as ber own. 


u 2 
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But, oh! the hours that wing'd their haſte, 


To make his Cælia's bloom appear, 


| Have robb'd from Damon's prime as. faſt, 


And brought the down-hill proſpect near. YL 
v1 - | 


= Yet no fond hope to gain the Dame 


Fer flatter d his aſpiring 1 mind ; 


Within his veins he feels a flame 


To ſilence and to thought confin' d. 
XVII. 


: From expectation far! remoy v'd, 


He feels his Paſſion Rill i improving; 


Though i in deſpair of being lov'd, 


He would not live to ceaſe from loving. 
XVIII. IE 1 5 
Without ihe thought of a return, 
The mercenary Soul 8 regard; 


He ſweats, that Kill for Her to burn, Lc 45 


Like Virtue, is its own reward. 5 
XIX. 5 


So Damon loves, and only He: 


Or, miglit he dare to entertain 


5 A farther hope, that hope would be 


That She who gives, may know his pain. 
"IX 


The Warrior, when, with ardor f feiz d, 


le meets his fate amid the fight, 


2 = Though 


4 
ine : 
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Though pleas d in death, is doubly pleas d 


To die in his Commander's 8 _ 


; 
2 'Twould als 4 at «leaſt the Lover 8 s mind, 


The tender Secret to reveal; 
— And ſee the gentle Maid inclin' 1 
To pity wounds ſhe cannot heal : 


Z AEH + 
To hear her cry, « Your hapleſs care 


© T muſt regret, and would redreſs: ; 
* Be happier i in another Fair; 5 
« Or love me ſtill; but love me e leſs: * 
. 3 _ 
ce That You deſpair, and yet adore; _ 
My friendſhip and eſteem affures: y > 
« I may find Love to pleaſe me more ; ; 
.": * Bat ſurely none can equal yours. 7 


7 — — — 5 


On the Death of Moxie. | 


0 is Meme 8 tomb we run, 
Amaz ZR diſtracted, and undone; 
With  Lalding tears we mark the ſtone, : 


And fill the Vaults with endleſs moan ; 
The hollow Vaults the Moan reſtore; 5 


But let the : Nymph re return no more. 


Vet 


94 ORIGINAL POE MsG, 


Vet, oh! could we dare 
To learn of the Fair, 

A Saint in devotion, and Martyr i in pain; - 
We might ſee her once more, 
As bright as before, 

An Angel 1 in glory, and know her again. 


2 WAS dee BLEED WL WC W EW 


On the Earl of Oxford 0 Enlargement. 


NCE then ev'n here has fadious Fury | fail d; 


WW Courage provok: d the teſt, and Truth orevail d. 
7 The fatal Hall, where Treaſon doom oy a flood | 


Of Royal once as well as noble Blood, 


Proclaims at length a conqueſt more complete - 
Than ever hung her Walls with Trophies yet; 
1 For there Britannia call d her Champion forth, 
Ol antient Race, and of more antient Worth ; 
secure of death, and dauntleſs to Fw 
Alike a Guiſeard and a Cty: 15 
Be bold (ſhe cry d) to vindicate the Laws, 


And i IN thy own, maintain thy Country / 8 cauſe; 


The Reſolution and the Cauſe agree; 


Still preſent Thou to This, as That to Thee. 


The People': $ madneſs, and the Senate” too, 


Tis Heav'n's to ſtill, and Harleys to ſubdue. of 


80 ſham'd the Theban his Accuſer's eier; 


Thus Scipio, guilty of Deſert too bright, 


Led 
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Led from the Bar to thank the gracious Pow] rs: 
The third triumphant Criminal is ours : 
, For would we, Harley, to thy fame be juſt, 
With eyes unblinded by our Fathers duſt; 
What honours crown the deathleſs memory 
Of Patriots, wrong d, by Greece, or Rome's decree, | 
Britain adorn” d and fav'd ſhall ; Joy to render Thee ; » 
And e own, no warmer heart could e er combine 
With cooler head, or cleaner hands, than thine; 5 
While Malice, underneath thy Olive laid, 
Can tear the garland, but enjoy the ſhade. 
When urg d by flight for ſafety to provide, 
ö And Nature aſk d what Honour ne er deny d; 5: 
You choſe to ſtay, to ſuffer, and to n . 
: Here ſtood. a Hoſt, a fingle Hero there. 
. As when ſome hardy Warrior of the main, 
| When warn'd of hoſtile fire, but warn'd in vain, 
Screnely brave, the flaming Deck aſcends, | Vf. 
And hails with chearful ſhouts his parting. F riends, 5 


The danger PR to ſce you ſafe on Goes: 


Much was our wonder, but our joy was more; 
A joy like That the choſen Flock confeſs'd, 
When Peter, fav'd by miracle, they bleſs” d: 

Io baffle Pow'r, and foil the Keeper s art, 

The Saint an Angel had, and You a heart. 


Mritten 


I en the Waters they deriv d the lays, 


- "Bat You, by fad example warn'd in time, 


Rs | = CG f Ds en Rs FEI 


* Wi itten in a „Lach 5 Tunbridge M; fem, 


1A Y, fair Orinda, ere theſe leaves you clos d, 
Was you to Pity, or to Sleep, diſpos © 


That ſlander Beauty thus with grov' ling praiſe; 
Who can, alas! the ſtroke of Steel withſtand 


Th the Beau's ſtomach, or th' Aſſaſſin's 8 hand? Rs 
| Review each guilty Page, and then lament 
The monſtrous havock made by harden d D. 75 
The diſmal fate of Montague attend, 
Damn' di in Acroſtic to a ſhameful end; 
Io ev'ry mangled Nymph vouchſaſe a tear, 
And think the Ghoſts of murder' d Belles appear. 
Should they attack this ! injur d Troop again, 


It would be, Falſtaff like, to ſhy the Slain, 
But let Orinda to thoſe walks repair, --- 


- And! in full bloom extend her conqueſts chere; 5 
A Face like yours, ſo charming and ſo new, 
Would turn at once their killing pens on You, wy 
Doom'd by more hands in wicked verſe to tall, 


Than butcher d Ceſar i in the Capitol. 


Conſider and beware of Tunbridge rimez - 
Still as each Fop preſumes to write or toaſt, 
Avoid the Lover, but the Poet moſt ; 

And when the Daubers would Your likeneſs hit, 
Conceal your Beauty, or impart your Wit. 


ODE 


PF TRANSLATIONS. 


To the THA ESG. 
Written at the Requeſt of Mr. Rowe, Poet-L aureat. 


FI N G of the floods, whom friendly ſtars ordain 

To fold alternate in thy winding train 

The lofty Palace, and the fertile Vale; 

King of the floods! Britannia 8 Beg hail ! ! 
Hail! with the year ſo well begun, 

And bid his each revolving — 

Taught by thy ſtream, in ſmooth ſucceſſion run. 


From thy never-failing urn 


Flow Ty bloom, and fair Increaſe, ny 
” With the ſeaſons take their turn; ; 
From thy tributary ſeas 
T ides of various wealth attend thee; j 
Seas and ſeaſons all befriend thee. 


leite on thy banks, to mate the ies 
0 Auguſtia s hallow'd domes ariſe; 
And there chy ample boſom pours 


HUer num'rous fails, and floating tow” rs, 
0 Whoſe terrors, late, to vanquiſh' d Spain were known, 
| And ina ſhook with thunder not her own. 


Talleſt flags doſt Thou ſuſtain, 
While thy banks confine thy courſe , 

Emblem of our Cæſar's reign, 

: Mingling clemency and force. 


1 
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So may thy Sons, ſecur d by diſtant wars, 
Ne'er ſtain thy Cryſtal with domeſtic jars, 


As Ceſar s reign, to Britain ever dear, 
Shall join with thee to bleſs the coming year. | 


On thy ſhady margin, 
| Care, its load TS 
” Jull d to gentle reſt ; 

Britain o diſarming 
85 ( Wars no more alarming ) 


Shall leep on Ceſar $ breaſt, 


Sweet to diſtreſs | is ; balmy ſleep; . 

10 ſleep, auſpicious dreams; 5 
Thy meadows, Thames, to king ſheep 35 
z I 0 thirſt, thy ſilver ſtreams; Th 


More ſweet chan All, the . 
of Ceſar 8 golden days; 15 
— - efar”s J praiſe is ſweeter, 
Britain's pleaſure greater: Ki 
Still may Cæſar's reign excell! 
Sweet the praiſe of reigning well! 1 
; Cnokus. 
Gentle Janus, ever wait 
On Britannia 8 kinder fate; 2 
Crown all our vows, and all thy gifts beſtow, 
Till time no more renews his date, 
And Thames forgets to flow. 


On 
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Ona Gentleman who ran mad with Love of 
a Phyſici cian's Daughter. 


\Mploy' d to cure a love-diſtratted Swain, 

1 The boaſted aid of Hellebore i is vain; 

None but the Fair the ſtorm ſhe rais'd, can calm; * 
Her ſmiles the cordial, and her tears the balm : 

- In Cynthia s boſom dwells the Magic pow T, 


| Sov? reign to heal, and vital to reſtore : 


hut, oh! what medicine e' er could reach the beart? 


0 The Daughter's 8 eyes have foil'd the Father 8 art: 


1 For, matchleſs were the learn d Phyſician's $ Kill, 
If he could fave as faſt as ſhe can kill. 


1 ede che, ea de, des ISEISESESES cer es i 


EpILocuE to Money the Miſtreſs, 
8 A Play by. Mr. Southerne. Spoken by Mrs. Dunger. 


17 LL! you have ſeen my future Spouſe and me, 
VV The Mirrors of heroic conſtancy; ; 
And + one Pair more, in Life at leaſt as common, 
A pretty Fellow, and----a very Woman: 
Great was my loſs of him, I needs muſt g grant; 1 
But pardon Her, my ſlipp ry Confidante: 
A Female Confidante! tis all a Bite; 
For how can Truth and Rivalſhip unite? 
Few, few, fincere in ſpite of Int ' reſt prove; "TY 


And fure the deareſt Intereſt i is Love. 5 : 
| 1 2 Come, 


60 ORTOTN AT POR Ms, 
Come, tis a Fact beyond my power to ſmother; 
Why do we dreſs? and tiff? and keep a pother ? 
No doubt, in pure affection to each other. 
But then, to pawn my Jewels as her own | 
K he fair ſeducer ſaw how bright they ſhone, : 
And knew Mankind too well to truſt her oo alone. 
Well! 1 forgive the Creature from my heart; 1 
For, Ladies, dear Hypocriſy apart, | 
While we are fleſh and blood; what- e er it coſt, 
Some Jewels muſt be got, and others loſt. 
One ſcandal it concerns me to remove; 5 8 
| Young Mourvill i is expos d for faithleſs Love. 5 
„ Frenchmen falſe! a fly. infinuation „ WT 
(As ſome may urge) that falſhood is the faſhion. 1 
5 Pray let us underſtand the Poet better, 
And judge his honeſt meaning by the letter: 
Do brand a foreign vice was his endeavour; 0 5 7 
He lea aves our Engliſh Sparks as true as ever. 


FOE oY 


EP IT AR, 


On the Rev, Dr. DR ELIN COURT, Dean of Armagh ; engray 'don n his 
Monument in the Cathedral Church of Armagh. 


8 UCH was the ſecond Drelincourt | K Name 
: Victorious over Death, and dear to Fame. 
The Chriſtian's praiſe, by diff rent meaſures won, 
Succeſſive orac'd the Father and the 8 Son: 

To Sacred ſervice one his Wealth conſign' d.; 

And one the living treaſure of his Mind: 


N 
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'Tis bard to ſay whoſe Talent did excel] ; 
Each was ſo rich, and each improv'd fo well 
Nor was his Charity delay d till death; 
He choſe to give, what others but bequeath: 
Much tho' he gave, and oft, yet more he meant, 


Had life, proportion 'd to his will, been lent: 
But to complete a ſcheme ſo well deſign „ 


Belongs to her who ſhar d his Bed and Mind ; 


5 Whoſe pious ſorrows thus to future days 


” T ranſmit his Image, and extend his Praiſe, 


= PROLOGUE 4 7 'd for cteAdelphi, m 1720. Es 


1 HE Clime that, as ſome late Subſcribers hold, 
1 Abounds with Iv'ry 1 teeth, and duſt of Gold, 

Once (as unqueſtion d Authors plainly ſhow it) 
In ſpite of all its wealth, produc” da Poet. 5 

Him we import to-night, like Stage Projectors 
And here fit You, our African Directors. 

The character I act is that of One 

By nature fond of an adopted Son; 

One who could ſee the faults he would not chide, 

And prais'd for erring on the milder fide : 

Mov'd by this image of Paternal care, 

Adopt an Alien Play, ye pitying Fair ; 
With eyes of mercy view our firſt eſſays, 

And chuſe to Pardon, where ye cannot praiſe. 


. 
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So may your charms, the ſong of Poets prove, 
The joy of ſight, and prize of conſtant Love; * 
Nor envy, nor diſeaſe your beauties blaſt, 
Nor falling ſtocks your radiant looks 0 ercaſt; 
1 Nor broken reſt prevent your early ſally, e 
Nor ſtops delay your paſſage to Change-Alley. 
And, oh! ( I'll peak, if grief will give me leave) 
So may the Lords your Callicoes reprieve. 
- But ſtay, my lovely Advocates for Sattin, 
I mainly fear 1 ye do not all ſpeak Latin: 
. Should unknown ſounds fatigue your ears to-night, 
Think on Hay- * 


larket ere ye damn us quite. 


: French, and Italian, both are foreign Speeches, 


— 8 fortune now that privilege « denies ; 13 


Like that which now your clemency beſeeches: 
Ours 1 is familiar to the Learn'd ; and know, 
1 you, ye Fair, it had of ark, been ſo, 


Had you been born two thouſand years ago; 
When Rome's old Heroes in this language ow. 
And taught the conquer 'd world their x native tongue: 


No ſpeech, ſo known, the preſent age VITAE 33 | 
None, Ladies, but the ſpeech of your Beholders mt 


Por univerſal, each victorious hour, 


| In theirs the language i is; in yours the pow” 5 


Horace, 
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Hon RACE, +, Epods IV. Imitated. 
Y ES! 1 remember my appointed part; 


ws 


But Verſe comes lamely from a bleeding heart 2 


On Cupid, powerful God, the fault be laid; 
1 And think it Love, not Sloth, that diſobey d. * 

Such hopeleſs love has frantic Wilks miſled, 
His vows unanſwer d, and his rimes l 


1 hough ſtill the Dreamer plays his deſp rate game; 1 


And conſtant Brimmers to the Fair proclaim 


Ihe maudlin flights of his Romantic flame. 


Nay, You, my Kinſman, are a Lover too; | 
But Serapbind 8 eyes can ſhine on You, : 


| —- Inſpire your lays, and gently warm your breaſt; 
When preſent, pleas d; when abſent, not diſtreſs d; 


Jou from the Nymph a parting pledge can n take, - 
And fondle Chlre* for its Owner's ſake. 


O!] lovely Maid | 0 paſſion moſt benign! 

Be thankful for your lot, but pity mine. 
Jo me the pangs of ſlighted love are known; . 

In ſecret, pining; and i in crouds, alone: 
Tis mine to utter plaints that none will hear; ; 
Mine are the ſtifled ſigh, and ſtealing tear; 
While, doom'd to abſence, and unpity 'd pain, 
I hug the bright, the dear Amynta's chain, 
Fond to behold, delpairing t to obtain, 


Her Lap Dog. 


SONG. 
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HS oNc: 
R I E F, thou haſt maſter d me at length, 
0 erwhelm d my heart, and ſtopp d my ears; 5 
The ſpirits rais'd to feed my. ſtrength, 
Buy thee diverted, flow in tears, 
To cloud the morning” 8 chearful light, 
And poiſon evry glas at night. no 


Yet fare, the gentle, happy Dead 
Can ne' er approve her lover 8 . 


Do Souls, to their Elvf 22 fled, 


Long to be pent in clay again? * 


Or, will it add to joys above, 


To view. the Hell of hopeleſs love! ? 
, 8 . e e LEE E EEE BE 


5 To Mrs. CIBBE R, in the Character "> 
. | Belvidera. 


H E N Ba 8 pangs are breath d by You, 
The matchleſs part in character we view; 

a Your Beauty fires the hearts your ſorrows chill ; 

You charm in madneſs, and in death you kill. 

Such! 18 the Magic pow'r of Love and Verſe, 

When Otway writes diſtreſs, and you reheatſe: 
O Woman! lovely Woman! Jaſſier cries; 

O! more than Woman, ſure ! the Pit * . 
Taught, like Eneas on the Libyan ſhore, 5 


. 
75 In You another Venus to adore; 


For 
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For Ve, enus, . 2 her Son a while conceal” d, 
Was by the ſame inchanting marks reveal d: 
: Her eyes, like yours, with heav nly luſtre ſhone ; J ws 0 5 
Divinely ſweet appear d her melting tone, 72" 
And by her graceful walk the Queen of Love was known. 0 


PESSEATESEOESESELSSESATOETELISEESINLINS 


Er NO RA M. 
8 late, aſſembled by auſpicious chance, 
1I1XA Quire of Beauties form'd the lovely Dance, 
Love was a while in bright « confuſion loſt, 
And each by turns ſurpris d and wounded moſt: 
We found a pleaſure i in the change of pains, : 


A freedom in variety of chains; 


Repeated ſhocks the yielding heart aſſur d, 
Fire conquer d fire, and double poiſon eur d. 
But ſingly ſhould each Nymph appear to prove - 
0 matchleſs pow r of undivided Love, 
Her eyes alone his Quiver would ſupply ; . 
Reſiſt we could not, and we would not "2 ; 


_ Adoring throngs would hug the fatal dart, 


And ev ba Fair have charms for ev'ry heart. 
rn eee eee eee eee 


7o BzLINDA, upon her receiving the Croſs, as 
Tach Patroneſs of the High Borlace. 


E own the juſtice that has choſen You 


To grace the Prize to conqu ring Beauty — 
And 
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And She was honour 'd, tho oblig d to nie? 
Who with Belinda could diſpute the field ; 

But your Borlacians might miſtake the and 
That brought the mark of Sovereign command: 
Io fix it on your breaſt deſery'd the care 

Of One who wants the pity planted there: 
The pity Maids ſo cruelly | reveal, 
When they lament the wounds they will not heal: 

For this, at leaſt (if kinder fate's decree 
2 To that dear office had deputed me) 


our ſlave had tun'd his tongue, and bent his plant! knee: | Þ 


| And fare, though wealth and titles claim your heart, 
To bear your croß had been your Martyr 8 part. 


, eee . 2 eee . 


EIN A Nl. 


TO length of melancholy years 

Revives the bury d Man: 

Let Reaſon dry his Widow's tears, 
Since Fortune never can. 


f eco o eee 0 5 v eee dcr et de 20 


The BorLack: A Ballad, 1731. 


Impanion ind 8 of the jolly Borlace, 
A With voices united our Feſtival grace; 


For the Queen of the Year is elected to-day, 
And her true loving Subjects with joy ſhall obey. 
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By baion and force let Uſurpers ſucceed; 

But Beauty its Jure Divino ſhall plead, 

hs 0 reign 1 in our Hearts, like a Monarch indeed ; 
Like a Monarch indeed, 


= But whom will our noble Comptroller declare * 
F. or a Brimmer, I gueks at the name of the Fair: 
Tis She! and a fairer was ne'er made before . 


5 Kiſs the Croſs on your breaſts, and by Proxy adore her. 


By faction, Sc. 


With wine let the glaſs of Election be crown d; 
And begin to her health its diſtinguiſhing round, 
To filence for ever, at leaſt to defer 
: All paſſions, but love; 5 and al ll Love, but of Her, 
By faction, Ec. 


What, mean the Defaulters t to \ fail us again! TY 


1 But an Act of free Grace is the firſt of her Reign. 


| the pardons all thoſe who neglect to attend: . 
Might her Lips ſeal che pardon, who ever would mend 5 
By faction, Sc. * 


Inſpir' d by the Pow r a pls we e follow, 
(For once in a year, they ſay, ridet Apollo) 


; Let our Numbers record that ſhe merits the Pri 1Ze, 


And our Wit learn to ſparkle and ſhine from her Ton 
By faction, Sc. 


The bright God of Wi ine, TE Love's brighter Mother, | 


By nature were meant to ſu port one another; 5 
K 2 And 
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And, meeting in homage, to her we adore, 


Like 1s and Tame, may they never Pe more. 
By faction, Se. 


old Maids and old Doctors their pleaſure may ſay; 1 


But hang care and ſcandal, let: 8 revel to- day: 
And to prove that to-morrow is Rill at our heart, 
We il make it to-morrow before we depart, | 


By faction, Sc. . 
If death, as Philoſophers tell us, is lep, 


W hat a pother the Sots with their N keep! 
We but go to bed early by living too faſt; 
8 And they are the Rakes who fit up to the laſt, 


By faction, Sc. 


1 hough troops of diſaſters our th may wich FR * I. 
We I charge and diſperſe them with Bumpers in hand : 7 


Our Comptroller ſhall rival his * Grandfire's 8 renown, 


And pull the Grand Monarch, N down. ” 


By faction, Se. 


Let folly n or let malice abuſe us; 4 


But the beſt and the brighteſt ſhall never refuſe us, 
Since Blandford the Good has ennobled the Chair, 
And the Croſs has been honour'd by Brydges the Fair : 

Por by faction and force though Uſurpers ſucceed, 


Her Beauty its Jure Divino could plead, 
To reign in our Hearts, like a Monarch indeed, 


Like a Monarch indeed. 
D. of Marlborough. 
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The PEACH SroNk. 
HERE healing Springs, by Aſtro plac'd, 
5 Their watry ſtores ſupply, 
A Peach Stone yields the Wine as faſt, 
And falls the Glaſs as bigh. 


Such Magic | in that Prize i is found, 
By bright Maria taught | 
” To ſpeed the chearful Brimmer round, 
. And conſecrate the draught, 


FE Bled by thoſe lips, whoſe touch divine 
| Might waſting life repair; 
1 To Nectar it converts the vine, 
To gladnefs ev Ty care. 


Give me that balm to af my pain, 
My Cordial when I faint ; 
And let the Relique ſtill remain 


To witneſs for the Saint. 5 

drr 7 SDS eee 0 

1 EPI GR AM. 

TH EN Venus, by Anchiſes woo 4, 
Contriv d to make him fully bleſs d, 


pol the 3 d a Mortal, when purſu d, 


But prov d a Goddeſs, when polleſs d. 
Succeeding Beauties her deſign 
Unhappily revers'd diſcover ; 
Before enjoyment all Divine; - 
No more than Women, when tis over. 5 
—.— PR o- 
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* Pao LOGUE, ſpoken by Mrs Brett, hen Don 
Sebaſtian was acted for ber Benefit. 


\R OM Drury 8 neighbouring ſtage, a ſoil i ingrare, 
Tranſplanted here, to meet a kinder fate, 1 
I koffom: only now; but, when I bear, 


My fruit, I humbly hope, may claim your care: 


. preſent, that my arms may ſpread the faſter, 


I have engag' d my Friend the Dancing-maſter. 
I he fickle mode thro every turn purſuing, 
II Playing tires ye, I would ſtill be doing: 
- T6 Speak, delights me moſt; if that be wrong, 5 
(What can a Woman more! J ) Tl hold my tongue, 
And ſpare 1 no pains the 1 reigning taſte to ſuit, | 
Your ſervant to command from head to foot. 
But, hold! the God of Poetry and Day 
Muſt hide his head, as V. biflon dreams, in 1 
The man miſtakes the time; ; for well we wot all, 
1 Eclipſe began long ſince, and now is total. 
Farce was the firſt eſſay of envious Night; 
It damp'd his heat, and dimm'd his golden lebt: 
Mluſic enſu'd; and then his ſickly rays 
Loſt half their pow r in ſongs and SIE 
T he voices charm' d him; but the words (he ſwore) | 
He ne'er inſpir'd, or heard the like before. 
At length the baſhful Maſquerade begun ; 
That child of darkneſs; and quite veil'd the Sun : 
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A Midaight vizard ſereen d his bluſhing face; 
But Venus, then diſclos d, ſupply'd his place. 
What dire effects from this Eclipſe may flow, 
1 dare not gueſs ; the cauſe too well I Know]: 
But ſure, the common cry may yield to reaſon, 
And Plays be countenanc 'd another ſeaſon ; ; 
To-night at leaſt I beg ye to be eaſy: 
Why, Sirs, your very wives, for change, can pleaſe ye. 
But after ye have mortify d a Wwhile 
On ſenſe and nature, in Sebaſtian” $ ſtyle, 
Some new device ſhall prove (whate'er it coſt us) 
That he's no 9 onjurer who flouts at Fauſtus. 
For ſhould Saint George by miracle appear, 
How could he hope to maul the Dragon here! 
Fair was the Maid whom honour $ pow 1 rful laws 
Of old deliver d from his op ning Jaws; 


LE But fairer far are vou“, who now defend his cauſe. 
* To the Ladies. | 


85 „ 
CE KERN Ny e eee, 1 + 


abt sen defogs for Merope. , 


HE low Tranſlator of a finiſh' d Piece 
| Ads like an honeſt Drudge: to call it his; 4 
As oft the Bungler's anti-chymic head 
Converts his Author's gold to braſs or Toad: 
And thus our Novice ſhould (he fears) have claim'd 


A glori ous Plot, by awkward handling maim'd : 
ES | 8885 But, 
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But, right or w rong, the Bard declares by Me, | 
Your entertainment comes from Traly ; ; 

And if the Copy ſhould appear to fall 

Not w holly ſhort of its Original, 


: It may, perhaps to your ſurprize, be found 


- Tralians ſhine in ſenſe as well as ſound. 


For Merope aroſe, and flouriſh'd long, 
Ev'n in the hungry ſoil. of Shew and Song: 
With tears well water d was her tender root; 

She ſhot with vigour, and ſhe bent with Wk = 
Her's were the charms that could by turns engage | 

The Roman, 7 ſean, and V. enetian ſtage, 

And never fail'd the warbling Race to move 85 
Without the help of Muhic, or of Love: 

Rejecting Both, perhaps was too os; 

And therefore Love has been adopted here: 
Where two fair Females, with a diff” rent tate, 
Confeſs a paſſion almoſt out of date; 5 
. paſſion true in both, in 0 One unfortunate. 

And whether 1 in that One ye chuſe to blame 
Her conduct, or her ſtars, tis much the ſame: 

Ve pity thoſe whom faults of Love undo; 

Ye can but pity them, when faultleſs too. 
And if | th* Offender, ſnatch'd in Beauty's prime, 
Kepairs by death her half: unwilling crime; 


ö 


* Ir ene, who "TY according to the original Plan, 


Alluding to Lady Abergavenny, who died about chat time. 


le 
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If the laſt ſtruggles of expiring Senſe 8 


Are mix d with deeper groans of Penitence; 
Safe be her aſhes from unhallow'd hands; 
The debt is cancell q; and the loſs demands 
(What here ye will N and always ſhou g 93 


8 Her Lover 8 tears, and her Betrayer's J blood. 
COSOIRIRI IIS OSEESERDICERIICAIIIGEDED bones h 


0 DE from the Latin of Dr. Pitcairn. 


[ Ntrue me, Horace, whom. to ſing, | 
- By nature form d above the reſt, 
: To try the Pulſe, or tune the string, 

Apollo 8 darling Son confeſs + 


Apoll, Maſter of the Mu ſe, : 

Alike the force of Medicine fam 35 

* he God, whoſe genial heat renews 
Whate' er his golden lamp ſurveys, 


T he Snakes, on Epidaurus nurs 'd, 
His beams with faving venom fraught 3 3 


And Chiron, thence enlighten'd firſt, 
With grateful care his Offepring taught, 


Diſclos' d by Him, the healing Pow'r EC 
Olf verdant Fields i is underſtood ; 
And Herbs, ſelected in an hour 
Au ſpicious to'the Juſt and Good. 5 
L. By 


74 
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By his command the Maſes hill! 
His Aſculapius learn d to climb, 


Though une xperienc d in the {kill 


To cure diſcaſe * Magic rime. - 


: Fo or Orpheus was the firſt, who found | 


The ſource of ſickneſs i in the Soul, 


N And taught his: Harp” 8 myſterious found 


Its rebel paſſions to controul. 


: ouch were e the fruits of « ancient art, 


Etre Iliuin blaz d with Grecian Mae, 


- or great Achilles ſhook the Dart, 


oy hat r rais 'his own, and Honter's 8 name. 


But 1 now a more 3 d rar, 


Like Leda's $ ſparkling Sons, ariſe; 3 


Predeſtin d, by Apollos Fs 


5 0 grace ald rule che rand f ſkies. 


285 A WW ler J 1 a Fronts 8 name 


Are by our Cam and Ths bleſt; 


Tis theirs, contagious fires to tame, | 
And _ impending ftroke arreſt, | 


Ye Twins of Art, wich friendly rays. 5 


| Ofer ſacred Phyſic ill prefide; "Ig 


And us, bewilder'd i in the maze _ | 
Of Nature's various windings, guide, 75 


ODE. 


and * 


0 5 E. 


\ O R N to teuiete the lane, due 7 
To Nature' 8 golden Prime; * 


The firſt bright Nymph was bright, like You | 


And once as free from crime. | | 


Then, hear ase, as well as fair, | 
| Have pity on your slave; 3 
The Wretch your. Merit bids ee, 
Your Mercy 255 might ve. 


eince to adore, we need but ſee „ 
What Rival Beauties praiſe; 1 5 

Ah! cenſure not unhappy me, 5 5 
That I have eyes to Yank. 3 


tf « envious 55 withholds the 15 
To thoſe dear arms copfin' d, 

1 can but weep, and wiſh.) you His, 

: Who loves beyond Mankind. 


But oh! that fruitleſs wiſh ſhall ceaſe, 

| Thoſe flowing tears be dry 1 

When kinder death reſtores the peace 
My wretched Life deny d. 


1 2 


75 


Sub- 


Oxtorxar Pons, 
Subdu'd by fond deſires, I ſpeak, 8 
Though hopeleſs er to move; 
"Abd vent a heart that ſoon muſt break 

In pangs of lighted Love. 


76 


ae aan un Nn aun Enn en nn ned 
1 El 12 à, inviting me to her W dis 


i 14 AD You your charms refon” d 
To Him who loves 9 beſt, 


The ſummons. had been kind, 
And 1 completely bleſt. 


Thoſe tender words, be Pear > 
.. wor bliſs ſo long delay d, . 285 
| An age of black deſpair . 

At once had overpay d d. 


But, doom 4 to Rival arms, 

Vou mock your Lover 8 ſmart; 5 
A Dance your blood alarms, 
=” Ribbon fires your beit: . 


Tho clogg d with F ool and Debt, 

The dear Eſtate : you prize; 5 . Wi 

And view without U 
The Martyr of your eyes. ; 


NE 


The Heav'n I muſt farego 7 
And 
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And grace, like Slaves of old, 
The triumph of my Foe ? 


You will not give delight; 
And would you add to pain? 5 

Your hate i improves to ſpite ; * 
To malice _”_ diſdain, 


Yet, Tyrant, in your turn, 
The ſtroke of juſtice, due 

To cruelty and ſcorn, : 
Perhaps may bumble You. 


g In Honour 8 ſchool untaught, 


Your Sot may go aſtray, 
And vou, like me, be brought 
To 0 curſe your Wedding-day. 


” HUIIIEIIIIIIIISH ID rr er rieeeness4ss40e | 


On the Eſays on Max. 


AH E fam d Eflays « on Man in this agree, 5 
That fo things are, hd therefore fo ſhould bez ; 


| The proof inverted would be ſtronger far; 


8 they ſhould be, and therefore ſo they are, 


CHILROGEGED XEGOEAIIEEO GOOSCEDOCEGEDESOTIEIS ORCS 


EPT RAM. 


WO Peters, one a Saint, and one a Sinner, 
Ador'd his Saviour, that, and this, his Dinner: 


In 
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In Life an Epicure, in Name a Prieſt; | 
| His Hell, no Wine; his Heav'n, a Ven' ſon F eaſt; 
But here the World a woful Proof may view, 1 
How falſe Religion works beyond the true; 
Ere twice the crowing Cock his notes had try 'd,. 
The Saint no leſs than thrice his Lord deny d: 
The Sinner, faithful to his God of Wine, 
Forſakes not ſo his more frequented ſhrine, | 
Tho: thrice the midnight Cock repeats his warning, 
| And t thrice the Watchman's s voice : proclaims the morning, 


| EE ELEC ERLILLCLILLIR ORIEL 555 5 


On the S bell-work i in ; Berkſhire. 


IE V N Siſters here, for Wit and Beauty fam” 4 
- The matchleſs work of vacant hours have from? a: 
Their Eyes the height of N ature” 8 charms i impart, = 

| And to their Hands we owe the pride of Art, 55 


NN OO Oey 
On a Lach 'r 15 


2 characters fo fair, we trace 

Eliza's charming Hang 
| That Heav'n alone, who form'd her F ace, 
Could ſweeter ſtrokes command. 


The Beauties there by Nature wrought, 
Excell the Writer's Art; 


: F or here, the wond'ring Eye is caught; 
But there, the wounded Heart. 


On 
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On the Marriage of Sr Edward Turner and 
Miſs Leigh. 
V titles dazzled, or by wealth miſled, 
V Minds ill-agreeing ſhame the Nuptial Bed: 
The Fair, obnoxious to a Sire's command, 
When forc'd, without her heart, to yield her hand, 
Beholds the guilty Prieſt with weepin g eyes, 
Like Ipbigenia, dreſs'd for Sacrifice. 
= Or, grant a Pair by mutual vows combin' d, 
1 And Cupid's torch with that of Hymen } join d; 
PE Deſire, that blindly courts the marry'« d State, e 
1«s far unable to ſupport the weight: 
The Fabric, tott ring on its ſcanty Baſe, 
Sinks i in the ruins of a blooming face: 2 
Or Beauty, tho” it laſts, in time may cloy ; 3 
Or, that capricious Foe to mortal Joy, 3 
The Nameleſs Something, may its taſte deſtroy. 


ut where the Judgment 1 is allow'd its part, 
5 And the clear head directs the beating heart, 


The God of Love attends the matchleſs Pair; 'E 
For choice and merit fix the Rover there. 

So vas he fix d by fair Caſſandra's charms, EY 

5 The pride and treaſure of Eugenio s arms: 

Her Perſon much, but more her Mind approv'd ; 
He ſaw her, and admir'd; he knew, and lov 5 
Diſcretion charm'd him in Caſſandras youth; 

Her Virtue Softneſs crown d; her Beauty, Truth: 
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The temper even, and the ſoul ſerene, | 
| Inform'd her eaſy ſhape, and graceful mien; 
And thro' the ſparkling eyes the lively wit was ſeen. 
In Her each gift of Soul and Body met; 
And in pure gold the precious gem was ſet. 
Eugenio triumph'd in a Lot fo rare; 
And doubly triumph d in his Image there 5 
By ſtrong reſiſtleſs ſympathy he mov'd, 
And in the Fair his own perfections low "7 
By Fortune much, by Education more, 
By Nature moſt advanc' d, he ſhone before; © 
But She was wanting ſtill to crown th' abundant ſtore. 
To the firſt Man in Eden's happy Seat - 
Heav'n granted Eve, and made his bliſs complete: 
Hymen, rejoice] in nuptial bands are ty d 
A Pair in virtues, years, and love, ally d: 


. Content, and conſtant bliſs, thy rites ſhall grace £ 


A fair ſucceſſion, and a Patriot race : 
Nature has done her part; and Fate prepares 
To make all] joy, as all deſerr | is, theirs, | 


P 


On a Lad from India, who loves Bathing, 


1 Eahern ſtreams the 8 Maid 
Her Climate's ſultry fires allay'd ; d; 

To Britiſh Baths ſhe now N 

As panting here with equal heats; 


3 And 
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And might the Flame within her Heart 
Be gueſs d by thoſe her Looks i impart 2 
She feels a Fever of her own, 

: To India $ parching Sands unknown, 


For twice the thirſty Race reſpires, 
As twice the circling Sun retires, 
And cool reviving pales alſwage 
By night his . rage. 


: But night in vain. her 4 applies 
To Fevers ſhot from Flavia s eyes; 


And, fir d by diſtant charms, E prove | 
N That only 1 Death « can — * — Love. 


1 $0000000 009008 : * 9 80 de 5 oοοοοοοοοοο 


ff RIDDLER of Dean Swiſt's, worſt * 


0 U aſk a tory, not more ftrange than true; 
Nor muſt 1 hide it from a Friend like your - 
Without diſguiſe my wretched lot behold, 
In all its train of Circumſtances told: 

And tho' perhaps, what I ſhall firſt advance, 

May make the Whole reſemble a Romance; 

A ſolemn Truth it is---no Whim, nor Teſt; 
Which, if you. pleaſe—the Parſon ſhall atteſt. 


Know then, * Sir, my 8 ſituation 


Is in a ſmall and ſorry Habitation, — —ü—ñ 
M _— 
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II fitted up, and fenc d; upon the 8 
Like other Clay-built Cotes, * tis plac' d. 


In this poor Hut I breathe with care and pain; 
And, what is harder, if I durſt complain, 
One Minute 8 warning: turns me out Gn. 


Held by a ſort of Copy, it appears 


5; An eaſy Bargain for the Firſt Sev'n Years: 1 


For, free from rent, 1 only then reſort, 0 
As bound i in duty, to the Manor Court; : 
'F here once a Week, or more, to Cuſtom trüe, 1 
My Landlord claims the Suit and Service due. ; 2 
- The T wenty following Years require a Roſe 
In annual Payment, to my worſt of Foes. 
My next Acknowledgment is ſtranger ſtill; 
For, ſoon or later, at my Landlord's Will, 
Each Third, or Second Vear, or oſtener yet, 
- A Tooth diſcharges my unwelcome Debt; 
| And, when to anſwer more Demands T fail, 
A meagre Catchpole hurries me to Jail; 
No Miſcreant, fo remorſeleſs, ever tore 


5 by Journals, Fog, or knock d at Franllin 8 door. 


In days of Old, on better terms chan theſe, 

1 might have occupy'd the Premiſes, _ | 

Ere a falſe ſtep, my fond Great Grandſire 3 
Warp' d by a wheedling Wife, their Race Ws d. 

An Orchard to the Manor-houſe — d, 

Kich in delicious Fruits of ev ry kind: 


In 


and TRANSLATIONS. „ 


In 8 it, the graceleſs Pair were caught, 
By a bad Neighbour to their Ruin taught: 
For by that Slip, without retrieve, was loſt 
A certain Privilege they once could boaſt; 
And from the Hour when they were turn 4 adrift, 
Their hapleſs Line have made this woful Shift. 
However, rubbing onward as I may, 
1 ſpare no pains to patch my Houſe of Clay; ; 
And keep i it in a Tenantable way. 
1 little Kitchen ſerves, to dreſs my Fe are, - 
Shap'd like an Oven, rather round than * 
My Garrets, poorly furniſh'd, I may load 
= Perhaps too much, with Lumber ala mode. 
To this low State uncomfortably ty 8 
Well as I can, for Rent-day I provide; LL: 
That when my T erm (as ſoon it muſt) ſhall ceaſe, 
; My gracious Lord may fign : a full Releaſe. 
When I am outed, a mean creeping Race, 


Doom 'd to ſucceed- me, have ſecur'd the Placez ; 


Where they are ſure to multiply amain, 

5 Triumphant oer their Foc in Abchurch Lane. 

Mean while this Lodge, or call it what you pleaſe, 
Has one ſnug Hole, contriv'd for warmth and caſe ; ö 
On the left ſide of my Abode it lies, 

And for my Friends a Reſting-place mis ; 

This to your uſe with: pleaſure I reſign ; ; 
Yours is the Lodging, while the Houſe is mine. 


M 2 From 


— . — — — 


— 


— 
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From the French. 
Woman and a Crab are made 
| Feet alike, and retrograde : : 
The Head in either you may ſpare 3 3 
But all the reſt | is dainty Fare. 


From the ſa ame \ Language, 


'Vnder the Picture of a celebrated French Actreſs, deceaſed, in the 
: Character of Cornelia. 


H E tears that waited on Cornelia's $ woe | 
Ober Pompey's $ aſhes, more profuſely flow 


For thr: who play d it with that matchleſs Art 
She learn d of none, and could to none impart. 


See. e de d / & er i u & c er 2 ae eee 5 


EYTITAPTH TVM. 


De amiſi nummos, parc uſque reliqui : 5 
. ed data Pa uperibus nunc quogue ga; 2 manet. 


* 
2 | 


ODE on SoLIiTuDE, by Mr. TN.” 


in his Tenth year. 


5 IJ. the ! man, whoſe wiſh and care, 


1 A few paternal acres bound, 
Content to breathe his native air 
In his own ground: 


Whole ' 


and TRANSLATIONS. 


Whoſe Cows with milk, whoſe Fields with bread, 
Whoſe Flocks ſupply him with attire ; 

| Whoſe Trees in ſummer Nield him ſhade, 

In winter fire. 

Bleſt who can unconcern dly find 

. Hours, days, and years, ſlide ſoft away 

In health of Body, peace of Mind, 

: Quiet by. day 3: - -- 

Sound Sleep by night; ſtudy and eaſe 

-- ogether mixt, ſweet recreation; 

And i innocence, which moſt does Pleaſe, 

With Meditation. 

Thus let me live, Unſeen, Unknown; 5 

Thus Unlamented let me die; 3 

Steal thro' the world, and not a stone 

1 ell where 1 lie. 


85 


von plated i into - Latin. 


"We felicem puto, qui paterno TP 
Faure contentus, nibil optat ultra; ; 
8 22 natali, propriis in agr is, 
V. efcitur aurd. 
Vacca lac bræbet, Ncges arva ditat, 
Dant oves veſtem, nemus umbra gratum 
Keddit ſtati, nemoriſque ligno : 
Bruma cale geit. 


Anxiis 
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86 Orx1GiNAL POEMS, 
OO Anniis liber videt ille curis, 

| Tempus Ut curſum repetat 7 Hlentem, - 

Mente tranguilld, fariterque fano 

—__ Corpore gaudens. 

Cum cubat, Jorma 2 pelitur alto; 1.5 

Lux vacat curis, vice dum Aller 

Otio liori 1 variantur, apo 

Seria Judo. 

557 ic brevis exclum peragends V1 e 
8 Cognitus mulli, neque fetus, orbe 
1 mand furtim, tumulum nec F ipfo 


Nomine fene. ”- 8 
e eg X 
On the Birth 0 


Sr Edward Turner” s ow. 


Lon ſo much defir'd, again is giv n, 


And warm repeated vows have conquer d Heav n; 5 


= The Public vows, for i in an Age like This 


A Patriot Line prolong! d i 1s public Bliſs : 


5 Prolong d to lateſt times, che Muſe replies ; 


And, kindling with Prophetic fury, cries, 
No more the tomb ſuch early ſpoils ſhall boaſt! 
Enough, ye Pow'rs, that one like Him was loſt. 
A kinder Planet ſhall henceforth befriend _ 
The matchleſs Pair, and laſting j joy attend 
Their Loves, requited with the blooming ſtore 
Of two fair Pledges, and the hopes of more ; 


Of 


and TRANSLATIONS. 


of future 8 Sons, to reach the Father $ height ; 
And other Daughters, like the Mother bright. 
bs Britain s Genius on his Cradle wait, 
And till, as Years his Infant Pow'rs dilate, 
His Parents (hall by turns their aid impart, 
To form his Mind, and fortify his Heart; 
The tender Plant with ſteady culture rear, 
And ſteer between Neglect and Over-care. 
So ſhall advancing years his worth proclaim, | 
And native Virtue wing his flight to Fame; 
While on his Head diſtinguiſh'd Bleſſings fall, 
The Pray't rs of Many, and the Praiſe of All: 
80 ſhall his Country claim his gen rous 8 4 
Or, ſhould he live to ſee the worſt of Chains 
 Impos'd by fluent Fools, and venal Knaves, 
On willing Vaſſals, Senate-ridden Slaves, : 
A private Station be his prudent choice ; 3 
For ſuch were Nature's then and Honour" 8 voice . 
Till licens'd Robbers rouſe us once again 
With Him, the foremoſt i in the Patriot train, 


By tongue or ſword, from whom he roſe, to prove; ; 


And F reedom, well aſſerted, from above 15 
Deſcends like Him to glad his native Earth, 
Short in the Throes, and happy in the Birth, 


87 


88 ORTSINAIL Porms, 


To Urania, with the foregoing V. erſes. 


0 ſee we? Joy it is to wed, 


1 When beauteous Nymphs diſcreetly chu bo” 
Each in her turn is brought to bed ; 


The Lady firſt, and then the Muſe, 


: Yet on the Writer, and his Theme, _ 
= & diff rent doom, alas! is paſt; 


8 SE, The Song ſhall vaniſh like a Dream, 


The Mother and her ori laſt. 


_ But, waken' d by Uranid 8 cries, 
I be fruits of Hymen to rehearſe, | 
5 A far ſuperior Muſe. ſhall riſe, 1 
And to the Goddeſs ſuit the Verſe. 


: Then tell us whence, Divinely Fair, ns 
You ſeem to ſhun the Marriage-chain ? 2 
Why end you not the public care? 
And pity One for Thouſands ſlain 3 * 


Old Lovers you with juſtice hate, 
80 well agree your Heart and Tongue; ; 
Wed then in time, or you may wait 


Till Prudence bids you fear the Young. 


T hink on the Month that bears your name, 
Stripp'd of its Sweets ſo like your own; 
The fate of yours may be the ſame, 


If fill withheld, when fully blown. 
q — 


Tranſ- 


and TRANSLATIONS 


T ranſlation of a Latin Epi gram on Cafimire. 


E Muſes, for your darling Son peace. 
A Garland worthy of Apollo's s Hair; = 5 
Or rather, crown the Bards of low degree, 1 
And weave the Garland, if my due, for Me; * 
For, as the Trees by Orpheus" Lyre are led, 

Bays haſten of themſelves to grace his head. 


FEFELEENELEEEEEREEELEEELELELEELHEEEEEEESE 


From the French Opera of Onrnzus. 


ACT. 1 Part of Scans VII. 
1 T H patience yield to Fate” 8 decree ; 5 
r this the way to follow Me! 7 
5 The Wretch, who thus reſigns his breath? 
Is ſentenc d to a living death. 
Ah! then forbear that guilty TY 
Or 1 ſhall wiſh i in vain 
To meet my Love i in bliſs below, 
And never part again, 


ACT . Part of Sc L 
Eurydice. But, Orpheus, how = 
Employ” d art thou? 
Can Love like thine- a doubt allow 2. 
For Me the Nine thy ſong res 
To Me thy fingers tune the lyre; 
Thy ſighs and groans are all for Me, 
And echoing Hills invoke Eurydice. 


| Emury 1 


3 Tt The 
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go. 


Orpheus. 


ORIGINAL. PO EM S, 


| The Sun, thy Sire, to ſeas Gelvends, 
And with the day his labour ends: Is 
But, ah! my. Orpheus reſts not : | 


Doleful numbers, f 


Broken flumbers, | 


Day and night but vary 8 
Oh heav'n ! to yield | thee ſome relief, 
7 That thou wert witneſs of my grief! 1 
In grief, alas ! 1 with Thee l; Join, | 
And deep the wound, tho' deeper thine, 
As thou art ignorant of mine. 


ACT II. Part af Sen NE v. 
Infernal King, whole awful way 


Whate' er is born, muſt once obey, _ 
5 And the laſt debt to Thee and Nature pay: 
No bold Adventurer: am I, 
N The Secrets of thy Reign to ſpy: 
5 To 0 Realms, conceal d from all belide, 
Love is my Errand, Love my Guide. 


Remember, mighty So w reign, chy alarms 


From Ceres, bent on the deſign 
op To rob thee of thy Proferpine ; 1 


Wh en firſt ber Virgin cliarms 
Endear' d her to thy arms, 


And che new ſweets of  Nuptial j Joy v were thine. 


And 


and TRANSL Ar LO NS. 01 


And if che Fear afflicted Thee, 
How muſt the Feeling torture Me ! 
In all his Courſe my Parent Sun 
Views not Another ſo undone. 
By cruel death depriv” d 
Of Her in whom 1 liv 'd, 
My dear Eurydice I mourn; 
In blooming Youth from Orpheus torn. e 
Eurydice is now thy „„ 
Ah! give her back to happier Life, 
The faireſt Miſtreſs to my eyes, 


And to my arms the kindeſt Wife, Is 


bf longer term indulg' d her now, 
Would free her not 


From Nature's 8 al he; . 
And I, like Her, to fate 


Devoted ſoon or late, 
Before thy univerſal throne muſt bow. 


ITT 


To 04a Lady, 


0 R hagd and voice : the judging « ear r delight, 5 
And in the dance you doubly « charm the ſight: 
Where ſhall we meet, but in the Spheres and You, | 
So ſmooth a motion, and ſuch muſic too? 


. — 
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I the ſame. - 


"04 pala, tho ſcorn'd, may be furely forgiven ; 
5 Tis hard to be blam' d for but thinking of Heaven 3 
: Too humble: a Lover to rank with pretenders, 5 
If! 1 bridle my tongue, can my eyes be 3 D 
Indulging no hope, and no pity ping, 


Why ſhould I be hated for only adoring? 
0 e 1995: - (SHIFT: eue eg ee CRCRSASSASASRIRI 5 : 


7 a Lady on her ee March 


1 8 this auſpicious day began the race 
AX Ofer'y virtue join'd with ev Ty grace; . 
= May You, who own them, welcome its return, 
Jill Excellence, like yours, again is born. 
The years we wiſh, will half your charms i impair; 


The years we wich, the better half will ſpare: 


5 The victims of your Eyes would bleed no more, 


But All, the beauties of) your Mind adore. : 


105 FCC 


70 Veneroni's Dictionary, 
1 hrown aſide by a Lady, after ſhe had borrowed 1 it of me. 


7 T H pity thy reverſe of fate I ſee, =, 
. Once happy Book, but now diſgrac 'd, like me: 
T by lot was lately what a King might prize, 
To kiſs the Cliarmer s hands, and fix her eyes. 
From wretched me it drew an envious tear; 


80 0 diſtant full was I, and Thou ſo near. 


Alas! 


* 


aud TaAXSTLATTO NS. 93 
Alas! what dire offence this change has wrought! 
Or art thou puniſh'd for thy owner's fault? 

A fault the ſubject of his endleſs moan 

By Her unpardon d, and to Him unknown. 

Adieu, vain Book; thy ſtore of words is vain, 
Tho two fair Languages thy leaves contain; 

Adieu, vain Book; for how | can words declare 
An Angel 8 merit, or a Fiend 8 deſpair 5 


ag a HAAR DL LAGS, N GAGE 


A Ri 10 
IN facred Wedlock Iam yearly ty . | 
: F ond of an antient Mate, and none beſide: T 
He ſometimes raves, nay, laſhes me ſeverely ; ; 
And yet I love my Tyrant moſt fincerely : 
For in his dear embrace, ſecure and bleſs d, 
” ſpotleſs Virgin to this' hour [ reſt; 


EY So may I reſt a Virgin, tho' a Wiſe : 


: Robb'd of that name, 1 ſoon ſhould loſe my Life. 


F 


Toa Gentleman, | 


: Comparing himſelf to Alexander at the head of his Phalanx, upon his 
Dog Caſſio's obeying the word of command, and diving almoſt five 


fathom to fetch up an Oyſter-ſhell. 


N hopes of our next merry meeting, 
I ſend you, Frank, my hearty greeting; 


And, as in juſtice bound, commend 
The feats of your four-footed Friend. 


94 Orr AT POE M's, 
3 No more ſhall evil tongues proclaim 
| Your ſcrape in ſhire of Buckingham *, 
This wonder by your Dog atchiey' d, 
Provided it can be believ'd, Doe 
| Muſt raiſe his Teacher above lander : E- 
Who dares arraign an Alexander * 
A Negro ſcarce could dive ſo well 
I0o fiſh for Pearl in Oyſter-ſhell. 
Almoſt five fathom, you declare! | 
W ell-1 have never known a Pair, 
'T han Caſſio 0 and his Maſter, quicker 5 
To re zach the bottom of their Liquor. 


* A piece of ſecret Hiſtory, 


T the ſame, 


Prefentiog his Grace with a Tinder- box. 


'H A * whining Lovers eign or feel, 
Pour emblematic Box conveys ; ES 
For Damon's heart 1 is true as ſteel, 


And hard as flint! is Phyllida 8. 


eee eee 


On a Lady s bidding a certain Perſon look in 
e Glaſs. 
2 OK in the Glaſs, the Charmer cries; * 
Look i in the Glas, her Slave replies: 

—. 5 can you love ? «exclaims the Fair: 

He anſwers, How can 1 forbear 1 


De 


and TRANSLATIONS. | 96 


The FAR E W E L. 
8 now my tedious life decays apace, 


N And I may never more behold the Face, 
Or hear the Voice, that pain and pleaſe my Heart; 
My tranſient pleaſure, but my laſting ſmart; 
Permit my dying breath- my flame to own, | 
And let the puniſhment the crime atone : 
Tho' odious ere he dy'd, the dead forgive, 
And think Him dead who has no Joy to live. 


FFC 
4 1 Dialogue between a Marqueſs « and, a Saint. ; 


Faint. 


I am ſorely beſet by a pair of blue Eyes. 


Marque But Eyes; blue or black, are for wearing the worſe; OY 


C Perhaps they were brighter, when you was at nurſe. 
| 8. Your Lordſhip muſt go; but alas! what ſhall I do: ? 
M. Why, leave the ſtale Maid, as Aneas leſt —_ 
OY Her murder, like Dido S, may follow my fight; - 
And murder i is fin, if my bible be right. e 

M. Nay, a crying ſin too; for you cry, my poor Brother, 
S. juſt ſo I was melted at leaving my Mother. 
M. But the heart you have mitten, is too tough for breaking; 
Os, happen what will, it is all her own ing, 
S. My Conſcience is eas d; 1 reſolve to retire, 
And pray that deſpair may extinguilh her fire. 
M. To have fir'd an old houſe, you may fairly be faid ; 
2 But let not my Friend pull it over his head. 


H AT conrls ſhall I ſteer ? my Lord Marqueksa adviſe ; 5: ” 
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Or1cinal Porns 


The DR U M. 


A D 1 A LOGUE between Amoret and Eugenia. 
Tothe 7. une of T ambour de Amour. 


1 Beds. | Mi bus' neſs. 1s Play; | 
1 I dreſs, and away 


Io Drums ev'ry day: Nor think of to- -morrow, : 
At fix I begin, 


Till midnight am in, 3 
May truſt if I win; Or loſe ll 1 borrow : 1 

-'F hear the charming Drum, Y 
And cannot ſtay at home; 


For oh the} Joy c of drumming, drumming, drumming for ever · 


1 ogle and chat, 
Take ſnuff, and all that, 


And love to make a prize, of the heart I deſpiſe 
| Eugenia My paſtime is Play, | 


To drive care away: 

But living to day, J think of to-morrow : 3 
draw, play a Tune, 
Or, working till Noon, 
A night twice a moon, From reading I borrow * 
I hear the charming Drum, 


But chuſe to ſtay at home; 


For oh the ſhame of drumming, drumming, drumming for 


I ogle not, or chat, = 1 lever. on 


Take ſnuff, and all that, 


And hate to make a pris, Of the heart I deſpiſe. - 


HO RAE, 


and TRANSLATIONS. gf 


Horace, Ode VI. Book I. 


 Seribtris Vario, de. 


Parius, rais id on Homer s wing, 
8 Vour Valour and Succeſs demand, 
Our gallant Veterans to ſing, 
Victorious under You by Sea and Land. 


h Such deeds, Agrippa, to relate, oo 
Ts far above my ſlender vein; 


_ To reach Achilles ſtubborn hate, 
8 ſage 09 TS wand ring o'er the 1 main, 


2D) The Muſe, that ſtrikes the baſbful tyre, | 


Unequal to heroic lays, 


1 Forbids me, void of wit and fire, 


To fully You rs and facred Ceſar 8 praiſe, 


Merion, with ves Duſt 0 erſpread, 
Or Mars in coat of Adamant ; 1 


: Or Diomede, by Pallas aid 
A match for Gods in Bade who can paint? ? 


For Me, untouch'd, or half ſubdu'd 

By Love, of Feaſts where Virgins fight 

With cloſe-par'd nails the Youths, when rude, 
With my accuſtom'd Levity 1 write. 


. Ho R Ac E, 
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Oz16 10A PorMs, 
HoRACE, Ode XIII. Book 1 


Dum tu, Lydia, Telephi 
Cervicen roſeam, &c. 


N Telephus | his blooming charms, | 
And Telephus his waxen arms, 


-.* »- 


| While you, my Lydia, dwell, 


5 By turns my Colour ſhifts its ſeat; 4 


By turns my! Mind; with ſtifled heat 


My lab ring Vitals fell. 


The moiſture, ſtealing down my y checks, 


1 The flowly-waſting fever ſpeaks, 


That dries my languid veins; 


Nor can my eye the wine 8 


5 That, ſpilt by him 1 in drunken ſport, 


Your ſnowy boſom Rains, 5 


If on your Mouth a king "TY 
f Has mark'd the furious Lover's $ blik ; 3 


Can ſuch a Love be true! * 


Whoſe ſavage tranſports could annoy V 
The Lips which FPenus bath d for | joy 


In her Celeſtial Dew. 
Thrice happy chey, and more chan thrice, 


Whom paſſion, free from ſtrife or vice, 


To chaſte endearments guides; 


i Unbroken union is their lot, 


_ And no reſentments tear the knot, 


Which only Death divides. 


and TRANSLATIONS. 
Horace, Ode IV. Book IV. 


Ihe Praifes oſ Drusvs and T1BERIUS. 


8 5 Jene s Imperial Bird, to whom che Fray 
: Ober all the feather'd Race was giv n; 

( For & did he his truſty Fav'rite pay, 

For wafting Garymede to Heav n;). 


With native vigour, join d to youthful prime, 
Springs from the neſt, tho' check'd by fear, 
VUnwonted heights with tender wing to climb, 
When Summer Gales the Welkin clear: "LE 


: With hoſtile rage the Spoiler next deſcends 
Impetuous on the bleating Fold: 
5 Thence, more aſſur d, reluctant Dragons rends, 


With love of Prey and Combat bold: 


Or as a Kid, on Paſtures fair to graze. 
Intent, the Lion's Progeny, 5 
Wean' d from her yellow Mother 8 milk, furveys, 
By fangs 1 in ſlaughter new to die: 5 


Such Druſus the J. indelici beheld 
Beneath the Alpe, unmatch'd in war! 1 
And by a ſage and youthful Leader quell'd d, 
; The Troops, victorious long and Tar, : 


Prov'd what a Genius and a Mind could dare, 
By Precept and Example taught; 
And what, Auguſtus, thy Paternal Care 
In either Mero's Bloom has wrought. | 
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100 OrrcrNaAL Porms, 
- he Brave beget the Brave: the Bull, the Steed, 


Are ſtamp'd upon their gen'rous Race; 


; Nor 1 iS the Dove's unwarlike Brood decreed 


"> he Royal Eagle to diſgrace. 


Bur Culture calls the hidden vigour forth; 


And Virtue, when on Learning built, 


Confirms the heart : :In Blood devoid of worth, 


. conſcious Shame enhances Guilt. 7 


55 What Rome her Nero s owes, let Altrubal 


Be witneſs, that deciſive day, 


The firſt, that near Meraurus, by his Fall 


From Latium chas d the N ight away : 


When che dire African, to Mars, amon 8 


Italian Cities, gave the rein, 


Impetuous as the flame that runs along 


The pines, or Eur us oer the main, ” 


: From that auſpicious hour our Youth ſuſtain d 


With better fate the toils of fight; 


e And Shrines, by Carthaginian rage profan' d, 


Again beheld their Gods upright. 


And thus ſaid faithleſs Hannibal at length, 

_ © Like Stags, the prey of Wolves, are We, 

« Who follow, whom to fly, or, ſhort of firength, 
- 3 Elude by fraud, were victory, 


© The Warriour Race, who to th' Auſonian 11 
From Ilium, funk in Argive fires, 


© Convey'd © 
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. Convey' d their Gods, on 7; uſean billows toſt, 
Their Offspring and their aged Sires, 


e 'Vainjur d, like the widely-ſpreading Oak 
On Algidus with ſhade embrown'd, 
IE « Defy the ſturdy Steel's repeated 8 


And draw new vigour from the wound. 


CG N ot baffled Hercules receiv 4 a foil 


More grievous from the ſprouting ſtore 
« of Hyara's heads; no greater Peſt the ſoil 
L Of Thebes or C olehis ever bore. 


> Ping di in the Deep, more graceful thence they ing, 
The Sons of dearly-purchas d fame; * 


« Tho' thrown, with vaſt applauſe the Victor fling, 
3 And Matrons their exploits proclaim, 


. With lofty tidings I ſhall ne er again 
„ long: triumphant Carthage hail : 


1 Loft, loſt, in Aſdrubal untimely. lain, 


N Our Name 8 beſt hope and fortune fail. 


5 The Claudian hands all wonders ſhall perform, 
By Jove's indulgent aid ſecur d; 

And by ſagacious care, to rule the 3 

Of well conducted war, enur d. 


Eee eee Sees 95:2 


E P I G R A M. 
Ithout Diſcretion never boaſt of Rules, 


Voperfluous to the Wiſe and ſnares to Fools, == 
An- 
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| Another. | 
I E kelp of Cuts, declining Authors ſeek, 
As T radeſmen — their Signs before they break. 


">. oe”. 
ou L D you u che ſnares of Fraud 5 3 


Truſt a Fool's tongue, and Lover's eye ; == 
In Chen truſt them both together; 5 
But i in the quinting Varlet, neither. 
eee 4X4 eee | 


A FABLE. 


| Surgeon, traverſing the plain, TT 
4 A Acroſs his road, with looſen d rein, ” 
5 1 faddled Courſer found; 
The Rider with his hands diſplay d, 
And neck awry, was near him laid, 
Incumbent on the ground. 
: Our Artiſt, zealous to fulfil 
A work of charity and ſkill, 
To help the Wretch, 1 8 
8 1 his newly broken neck (he cry d), 
; Tho' moſt confoundedly aſide, 3 
May yet be {et to- rights. 
Then, handling the diſtorted part, 
The ſon of Pæan gave a ſtart, 
To hear his Patient ſnore: - 
But, when to ſtretch it he began, 
It rous'd at once the ſleeping Man; . ; 
For he but * 2 be — 


No 
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No ſooner waken' d, than aware 

Of what was going forward, Spare 

( He ſaid) my ſhapeleſs neck; 

Which, form d by Nature thus : awry, 

( However it offends your we 
To ſraiten, were to break. 


Mo Al. 


717 H viſions of L zopia frav . 
Or in the ſchool of Plato auge, 
e Let Politicians prate; 1 
1 * arguing where they ſhould obey, 
Their {kill in ſurgery diſplay 
To ſet a broken State. 
79 But ancient Forms to recommend, 
Let Evils that on ee attend, 
| Be ſtill before our eyes; 
1 carries it from hs; 3 
And faults are ſooner found by F ools, 
Than mended by the Wiſe. 8 


oy 0s N x F 
| PROLOGUE to ESTHER, 4 Tragedy; - 
e From the French of Monſieur Rene. © 

5 Przrv, deſcending in a Machine, ſpeaks the following Prologue. © 

ROM Heav'n deſcending to this choſen place, . Gr. 
F [ come to viſit here its Inmate, Grace. 5 
This is the happy ſeat, the fure de 
Indulg'd to my Companion, Innocence: 8 


And, 
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And, moulded here by my maternal hand, 
A race of riſing Saints ſhall glad the land: 
1 nourith i in their hearts the fruitful ſeed 
Of virtues, to reform the world decreed. 


Patron King, the firſt of human-kind, 


Has to my care this precious pledge config” 15 
Aſſembled here, before without Support . 
Or Guide, my Doves from various parts reſort: 
Io ſhelter them he bid this Palace riſe, 


Where Plenty, crown d with Peace, its 8 ſupplies . 


py This effort of his zeal, Almighty Lord, 


Fo thee devoted, in thy book record, 75 
Where the predeſtin' d names of Monarchs ſhine, | = 
Enroll d among the Bleſs' d by love divine. 5 
. well-known voice is heard, and thou art moy dz 
For Jam P I ETY, thy | beſt below d, 
Who offer to thee, on my Champion 8 part, 
The tender breathings of his royal heart: | 
The zeal that fires him, in the Weſt begun, 0 
Salutes with rival heat the rifng ſun. 
' Behold him humbly proftrate, day by day, 
His glitt ring crown beneath thy altar lay, 
And, printing kiſſes on the hallow'd ground, 
By that auguſt example pride confound. 
A Son, thy gift, I ſee beſide him ſtand, 
| Ordain- d to combat, pleaſe, obey, command); 
And counting it all glory to fulfill, 
Victorious as his Sire, his royal will. 


He 
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He waits upon his vows with zeal and care, 
And tames the pride of foes to ſure deſpair, 


As Angels haſte his Rebels to chaſtiſe, 


So, when his Sov'reign bids, with; joy he flies 
To lanch the thunder ; and, its work complete, 
Serenely lays it at his Father's ä 
But while a mighty King aſſerts my right, 
Vou, who without allay enjoy delight, : 
With my unblemiſh'd ſcenes the Hero pleaſe, 
2 If he for them can ſteal a moment 8 eaſe: : 
Let him in Eſther” 8 glorious ſtory ſee 
The Faith triumphant o'er Impiety. 
And You, whom fictions with vain Joys 1 
Who doat on dreams, and feel no heay' nly fire, | 
| Whom empty ſpectacles alone rejoice, 
Profanely tir d with my unwelcome voice, 
Fly from a place ſo holy and auſtere; 
For Truth, and E and God, inhabit here, ; 


P = The 


* 
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From O v 1's Metamorphoſes, the beginning of Book II. 


Connexion of the Story with the foregoing Book. 


Paphus, Jupiter's Son by Io, reproaches Phaeton with not being. as be 
pre tended, Son to Phœbus: Phaeton's Mother, Clymene, aſſures 


| im, that this is a flander ; and for the legitimacy of his Birth, refers 
i him to Phoebus himſelf, to whom be repairs at the end of the 2 book, 


| Loft, on columns, did the Sun unfold 
£ X His palace: in a blaze of ſhining gold, 
And ſparkling gems; with poliſh'd w'ry white, 
The roof; the double doors, with ſilver bright: 5 
. But more ſtupendous was the Workman': 8 yr . 
For 7 ulcan there had laviſh* d all his art: 

He drew the ſpacious Deep, whoſe wayes ſurround. 

T1 incircled Earth; th' inciroled Earth is crown * 

With Heav'n's blue Concave, its #therial Bound, 

: Shrill-ſounding Triton, and the watry Reign, 

With changeful Proteus, ſport along the Main, - 
Ageon, © on a Whale, o erlook' d the reſt, . 

And with his bulk the Monſter 8 back oppreſs” d. 

There Doris, and her Daughters; part to ride 

On fiſhes; part appear d to cleave the tide; 
And ſome on rocks their ſea- green treſſes dry . 

Tho! vary d features did the Siſters grace, 

A likeneſs might be ſeen in ey Ty face. 

: Then Earth preſents men, cities, beaſts, and woods, 
Nymphs, rivers, Fauns, and other rural Gods : 
High over all, the ſhining Heav'ns were plac'd ; 

Each gate with fix engraven ſigns was grac d. 


When, 
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When, climbing by degrees, the Youth had gain'd 


The Dome, that his ſuſpected Sire contain d, 


He ſtrove t approach him; but the blaze of light 


Arreſts his progreſs, and forbids his ſight, 
Array d in purple, on a regal throne, 


With coſtly Em'ralds grac'd, Apollo ſhone. 


In meaſur d periods, rank d on either hand, 
Hours, days, and months, and years, and ages, fand. 
Here Spring i is ſeen, with wreaths of Roſes bound ; 
Here Summer with her wheaten Garland crown d; 

Here Autumn, with the; juice of Grapes beſmear 4 


And hoary Winter, with his Icy beard. 


5 When Phebus, who both heav'n and earth 4555 5 


Beheld the daring Vouth in deep amaze, 
He thus began; What errand brings my Son? 
For know, thy birth I never will diſown. 5 
Ol chearing Spring of univerſal Lizht! 
(He ftrait replies) vouchſafe to do me rights ; 
| Celeſtial Sire! if you allow the 8 
Nor Clymene, to hide her ſecret ſhame, on 


Would ſcreen her guilt with this exalted claim, 5 


Aſſert by open proof my heav'nly Race, 
And vindicate your Son from foul diſgrace. 
He ſpoke: Apollo laid his beams aſide, 
Bad him approach, embrac'd him, and reply d; 
Nor need I bluſh a Son like thee to wn; 
Nor! is thy birth from Clymene unknown. 
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To eaſe thy doubt, by facred Seyr I fwear, 
The lake by me unſeen, to grant whate er 


Thou ſhalt requeſt. The Vouth, without delay, | 


_ Requeſts his Chariot for a ſingle day. 

is radiant temples thrice Apollo moo, 
And would, too late, his haſty oath revoke : : 
O! might 1 but revoke it! this alone, 
(He ſaid) this grant I would deny my Son: 
But what I can't deny, I may diſſuade ; 


As choice too dang'rous, and too -aſhly made. 


T by fond defire will prove thy certain fate, 


And cruſh thy feeble youth beneath its weight. 0 


55 Mortal thy lot, not foi is thy deſign 
1 undertake what « Cen the Gods decline; 3 
Unknowing what befits thee. 4 the rein 


Alone can manage, and the ſeat maintain 


Nor can the Thunderer, who rules above, 1 
This chariot guide; yet who ſo great as Fave: * 


With pain my courſers climb the morning way, . 


And oſten from the height of middle day 
With terror I the land and ſea ſurvey. 

But headlong i is my ev'ning courſe, and needs 
A ſteady hand, to curb the fiery ſeeds. 
Ev'n Tethys fears, leſt a deſcent too N 
Precipitate me to her ſubject Deep. 

Add, that the ſky. in rapid rounds 1 is roll 4 
With ſtars by i its diurnal whirl controul d. 


Againſt 
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Againſt it, ſtruggling hard, I drive the day, 1 
And ſtem the tide that bears the reſt away. 

Could you the chariot, if 1 gave it, ſteer 
With ſteady hands athwart the circling ſphere? 7 
Perhaps you may expect delightful woods, 
Rich temples there, and palaces of Gods. 


| Your charge thro' ſnares and monſters muſt you force; 5 


Or ſhould you. chance to hit the doubtful courſe, 
The horns of Taurus ſhall your way _ 
8 ſavage Lion, and th' Hæmonian Bows; 
The Scorpion's Claws, and Cancer's, that embrace 
N An ample thoſe, and theſe a ſcantier ſpace. 2 
Nor have you ſtrength the Courſers flaming rage, 
5 Breath d from the cheſt, mouth, noſtrils, to affuage. 
Ev nl their ardour ſearcely can reſtrain, 
When with rebellious necks they ſtretch the rein: 8 
But you, leſt I a fatal Preſent give, 
Ere tis too late, retract your wiſh, and live. 


10 vouch your parentage, you aſk a fign; 


I give it, in the fear that ſpeaks you mine. 
Look in my face; and, could my heart lie bare, 

The Father 04 be ſeen engraven there. 
For further proof look round you, and ſurvey 

The bleſſings, heav'n, and earth, and ſea, diſplay, 

And any one is yours; the curſe you chuſe, 
Miſcall'd a bleſſing, I would fain refuſe. 

Nay, hang not on my neck, miſtaken Vouth, 

- As if you queſtion' d my unfailing truth: 
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My oath is ſacred, for S/yx heard my voice : 
Chuſe as you pleaſe. ; but make a wiſer choice. 
Apollo ſpoke, and vainly ended here. 
His daring Son, decreed to perſevere, 
Was ſlowly by his ling ring Father brought, 
To mount the car, which / ulcan' s art had wrought 3 
Of gold its axle, and its beam was made, = 
And gold the wheels circumference diſplay d; 
The ſpokes were alver, and with jewels bite : 
The ſeat of Phebus flaſh'd reflected light. 
The Youth's admiring eyes the work ſurvey LL 
When, on the watch to uſher i in the day, 
Aurora open'd wide ber purple door, 
And ſcatter'd roſes on her orient floor. 
Before her vaniſh night's 8 inferior fires, 
Purſu'd by Lucifer, ah laſt retires, , 
When Phebus now beheld the op' ning morn, 
And fading Cynthia ſhone with blunted horn, 
He bad the nimble Hours his ſteeds array; 
= His high command the nimble Hours obey. 
The gen'rous ſteeds, with rich Ambroſia fed, 2 
And ſnorting flame, from their high ſtalls 5 led, . 
And fit the ſounding harneſs. Then the 8 Sire, 
To guard his Offspring from the rapid fire, 
A ſacred ointment for his viſage mix d, 
And on his head the beamy circle fix * 
With fighs repeated heav'd his anxious breaſt, 
| Which 1 its n ſorrow thus expreſs d; 


Let 
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Let me at leaſt this one defire obtain; 
Forbear the laſh, and ſtrongly pull the rein; 
he courſers, flying of themſelves too faſt, 
Will aſk your utmoſt ſtrength to check their haſte, 
| Thro' the five zones direct appears the dl ? 
| Bu t, if you chuſe it, you miſguide the day. 
Within the middle three obliquely winds 
The Zodiac, and my yearly circuit binds: 


Worn by my chariot- wheels the track behold | 


Aloof, at either end, from polar cold : 
Be this your | choice; and, careful to renew 
The heat, to heav'n and earth i in meaſure due, 
A path, unhurt by each extreme, purſue. 5 
Too high or low, or heav 'n or earth you lay 
In aſhes ; ; fafeſt is the middle way. 
Between the twiſted Snake and Alte fieer, — 
To neither, on the right or left, too near: 7 
| The reſt I leave to Fortune; may ſhe guide, 
And better for you, than yourſelf, provide, 
But, while I ſpeak, behold th' Heſperian ſhore 
Involy'd in night; I can delay no more: 
Aurora, ſhining, ſheds her fragrant dews; 1 


' Snatch up the reins, or rather yet refuſe, 


And not my chariot, but my counſel, uſe, 
While yet on ſolid ground ſecure you tread, 
And only wiſh the ſeat you ought to dread : 
Let me alone diſpenſe the light, which you, 
With all the world beſides, may fafely view. 


3 


But, 
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But, deaf to warning, he with youthful heat 

Takes quick poſſeſſion of the chariot-ſeat, 

Rejoic'd to handle the permitted reins, 

And with. unwelcome thanks his Father pains. 
Four horſes, pair d to draw the Solar car, 

Breathe ſultry flame, and neighing ſpurn the bar, 


Ds Which Tethys open d to the boundleſs ſky, 


Unconſcious of her Grandſon” 8 deſtiny. | 
Releas' d, the clouds they ſcatter ; and the wind, 
From the ſame quarter iſſuing, leave behind. 


The burden lighter than it was before 


They ſcarce can feel; and hear the reins no more. 5 


. And as a ſhip, for want of ballaſt loſt, 


On ſwelling ſeas unſteadily 3 is toſt, 
The chariot ſo was rock d and hi dj in air, 
As if no driver had been ſeate chere. 

This when the horſes once perceiv d, they took 
Their flight at random, and the road forſook. 


The Youth i is ſtruck with dread, nor knows the way; 


Nor, if he knew it, would the ſteeds obey. 
Then firſt the Bear perceiv d the burning rays, 
And vainly ſought to plunge into the ſeas; 
The Serpent (that beneath the northern pole 
Congeal'd in volumes, ne er was ſeen to roll, 
Nor ſhoot his venom, nor his head to rear 
Thro' the wide compaſs of the frozen year) 
Now felt the parching heats, and rouz'd his train, 
And glowing poiſon ſhot thro' ev'ry vein, 


And flow Bootes fed, and Gags d his pond” 'row wain. 
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T be Youth turns pale, from his =therial way 

The globe immenſe beneath him to ſurvey : 

His trembling knees a ſudden dread confeſs, = 
: And darkneſs veils his eyes with light's exceſs. 

He wiſhes void of proof his high deſcent, 
His pray'r not granted, nor the chariot lent ; ; 


_Fen Merops for his fire he now would own; 


And like a veſſel fares, by Boreas blown, 
When by her Pilot (now of help bereft ) | 
To Providence and Pray'r entirely 1 
Aghaſt he views a mighty ſpace behind; 
A mightier till before; ; and meaſures both! in mind. 
He now (which | he muſt never reach 3 the weſt 
Beholds ; 4 and now looks back upon the caſt: 
No or can he hold, nor yet will looſe the rein; 
i Nor longer does the Courſers names retain. 
He ſees the various wonders of the „ 
Where forms of ſavage beaſts and monſters lie: 
0 Matk'd by a double bow, there i is a place 
Where Scorpio $ crooked claws and tail embrace, 
Of two celeſtial ſigns the dreadful ſpace. 
Him with his angry ſting prepar 'd to wound, 


And ſweating poiſon, when the Youth had found, 


Amaz d, and chill'd by fear, he dropt t the reins: 
Soon at they felt them looſe upon their manes, 
The horſes, now uncheck' d, at random fly, 


[ And range without controul the ſultry {ky : 
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The ſtrength and ſpirits of the Boy o'ercame. 
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Thro climes unknown they paſs, and wildly firay 
Near the fixt ſtars, and thro a pathleſs way; 


Now mount aloft, impetuous now deſcend, 

And nearer to the carth their fury bend; 
Smoulder the clouds ; amazement ſeiz d the Moon, 
To ſee her Brother's ſteeds beneath her own. 


The Burnings ſpread, and catch the higher ground . 
Parch' d is the foil, and cleaves in chinks around; 


Novy Foreſts blaze i in the devouring flame, 
And the dry Corn its eaſy prey became. 


This is but ſmall. Towns, cities, nations, burn; 5 


Whole kingdoms periſh, and to aſhes turn. i 

Atbos and Ida, once for Fountains fam d, 
Cllician Taurus, Tmolus, Oet? flam'd ; 

And Virgin Helicon, the Muſe's boaſt, %% 
And Hemus, where her 0: Son was aber loſt. * Orpheus. | 
Flames with redoubled rage from Etna flow ; 5 22 

i Parnaſſus, Eryr, Othrys, Oyntbus, glow, 


And Rhodipe, no longer cloath'd in ſnow : : 


E. en frozen Scythia the wild waſte bewails ; 3 


The fiery deluge o'er its ice prevails. 


Pindus, and Caucaſus, and Oſa, burn; 


Citheron, Dindyme, in aſhes mourn; 
And Mycale, and proud Olympus, ſhine; 


v 


Th' aerial Alps, and cloud-capp' d Apennine. 
Diffus'd thro” all the globe, at length the flame 


The 
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Tue breath he drew was ſcorching as the fire, 
Or ſteams that boiling furnaces expire: 

He felt the chariot kindle in its Wy 

And drifts of coals and aſhes choak d the day. 


Involv'd in pitchy clouds, he hurries on, 


Drawn, as the courſers fly, thro' ways unknown. 
Then boil'd the blood of Moors, if fame is true; ; 


5 And thence their ſkins deriv'd the Negro hue. 
Then Libya firſt, her moiſture drain d away, : 


A barren, dry, and ſultry Deſart lay. 
The Nymphs of their exhauſted urns complain; 2 
Bzotia for her Dirce ſeeks in vain: 

Argos her Ammon? 8 loſs bewails, - 

: And Corinth her Pyrent” s fountain fails. 

The Rivers, that in diſtant regions glide, 

” In fumes exhale, and ſink their waſted tider 
The Zanais ſmokes amid his boiling wave, 
Nor can Iſenenos his ſwift motion ſave: 
Wand'ring Maæander feels the ſpreading blaze 

Purſue his ſtream thro ev'ry winding maze z J 
Kanthus, decreed a ſecond time to burn, 
Yellow Lycormas and Orontes mourn. 

Armenia does Euphrates loſs deplore; © 
The Ganges, Phaſis, and the Danube, roar . 

In flames Caicus, Peneus, Alpheus, roll'd, 

And wealthy Tagus with his molten gold. 

The Swans, that in Cayfter's waters burn, 

With dying notes the common ruin mourn. 
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To the world's bounds the Wile affrighted flies, 


And hides its head, where ſtill conceal d it lies; 
From his ſev'n mouths th impetuous torrent fails, 
And, where they | flow d, appear ſev'n duſty vales. 
Th' He ſperian ſtreams, the Rhine, the Rhone, and Po, 


And Tyber, promis d future empire, glow. 
The Soil was deeply cleft; and piercing day | 


Struck Pluto and his Queen with dire diſmay. 
1 Ocean ſinks; 3 and, ebbing from the land, 
For rolling waves, preſents a Waſte of ſand, YT 

And mountains new diſcover'd, that increaſe 5 

The number of the ſcatter d Cyclades. | 1 
The Fiſhes dive; nor ſportful dare e 

Te 0 play upon the flood in open air: 

With bellies upward turn' 'd the Phoce lay, 
Extended on the ſurface of the ſea. F 
Ebv'n Wereus, Doris, and her Daughters, hide l 
In caverns heated by the boiling tide. 
Stern Meprune thrice his arms and face upheld 

Above the waves, as oft by flames repell d. 


When Earth ſurvey' d the blazing ſea around, 
And fountains ſhrunk within her entrails found, | 
To lift her all-ſuſtaining face ſhe try'd, 


And to her glowing front her hand apply'd, 


And with an univerſal trembling cry'd; 


But deeper firſt within herſelf retires, 
Unequal to the ſtill increaſing fires . 
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it ſuch be my offence, and thy decree, 5 
Supreme of Beings, let me fall by thee; 

If flames muſt end me, be thy bolts my doom, 


FBnnobled by the hand which drives them home: 


| Scarce can my droughty jaws theſe accents yield; 


(For now the ſtifling fumes her mouth had fill'd ) 
Behold my flaming hair, my faded eye, 
And my burnt face, where heaps of ruins lie. 
| TI it for this the crooked plough I bear, 
| And am with harrows tortur d all the year 3 
That graſs for cattle daily 1 produce, 
And corn for man, and gums for ſacred uſe * 
© Bat, grant me. guilty, What is Neptune s fault, 
With fires to boil in ſcanty channels taught? 


” Why ſhrinks the Sea, by lot his kingdom, driven 


To greater diſtance from his kindred Heaven? 


fit your Brother s, nor my pray rs are e heard, 


At leaſt your own celeſtial orbs regard; 
The Poles already ſmoke; and, if the Jams T 
8 Should catch them once, 458 ſinks the ſtarry frame, 
gee, Atlas labours with th' unequal freight, 
Scarce able to uphold the glowing weight: 
If earth, and ſea, and heav'n's high palace fall, 
Then ancient Chaos will 0 erpow r us all. 
Col quench theſe flames, ere they too near you come, 
And of all nature now avert the doom. 
She ends, nor longer can the fumes ſuſtain, 
But to th' infernal regions ſinks again. 


mg 
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ue then appeals to ev ry Pow'r above, | 

And ev'n to him whoſe Son the chariot drove, 

That ſhould he not in time prevent it, all 

l The frame of nature would to ruin fall. 

He mounts the ſummit of th ætherial tow r, 
From whence his clouds he draws, the ground to ſhow"! 1 
And darts his bolts ; but ſhow rs to chear the poo, 
And clouds to yield them, could no more be found. 

The lightning, pois d from his right ear, he aims 
Full at the Youth, and flames ſubdues by flames. 5 

5 he car was ſhatter d by 1 th' impetuous ſtroke ; 3 

Back from the reins the frighted horſes broke. 

The beam, the wheels, the ſpokes, and axle, ly | 
At random ſcatter d o'er the ſhining way. 

. once from life and from the chariot hw ut 
Th. ambitious Vouth ſhot headlong down from heaven. - 
Like ſome bright ſar, that glides thro' cloudleſs air, 
Or ſeems to glide, appears his blazing hair, 

Him from his country | far the Po receiv'd, 

Cleans'd from the gore that to his viſage cleaw 6. 

His Siſters bury” d his Remains, and plac d 

Beneath a ſtone, with this Inſcription grac' d, 

* Here Phaeton is laid, Apollo's ſeat 


N Who fail' d to keep ; ; but his attempt was as great!” 9 


Father 


1 New Charms diſcover'd, and improv'd the firſt. 


Father Pfunde and Her Conſtanee of 


g Turn' di into o Verſe, and enlarged from Mr. Add hen 8 8 E CN A T OR. 
e 5 Vol. II. Num. 164. 


02 0 Ns TA NI A, now a Saint, Was heav nly fair, 
— Her 8ex $ Pride, and Theodofius' Care; 3 


Whoſe Paſſion told, and by degrees approv 4. 
She frown'd, ſhe bluſh” d, ſhe liſten'd and the lov 4. 
This Pair, renown' d for Beauty and for T ruth, 
The fruit of Virtue i in the flow'r of Youth, 
| Awhile the Sweets of young Deſire {enjoy d 
In unſuſpected Innocence) employ a: 
| Succeſſive Years their mutual Ardour 1 nurs 1 


5 But oh, the fate of Love with Faith profeſs! 
So rarely found, and yet more rarely bleſs d! 85 
” Of noble Anceſtry the Lover came, 


ut, wanting wealth to traffick for the Dune, 
Her Father's churliſh heart in vain aſſail d: 
5 He laugh d at Titles where Revenues fail d. 


Refolv d bis Daughter's ſecret ſoul to try, 

| Intently on her face he fix d bis eye, 
And held her hand — And can it be? he ſaid; 

Diares Theodsf of Us hope to ſhare thy bed? — 

He dares: thy leaping pulſe and bluſhing face 
Speak his preſumption, and thy own diſgrace. 
Good Heay'n ! what Magic has bewitch'd my Child, 

By nothing but Deſert and Birth beguildꝰ 


= 5 For. 
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For where's the Boy's eſtate to balance mine? 
Land to match Land; and Coin to wad ON Coin ? * 
=o paſs the feuds between his Sire and Me, 
But never can forgive his Poverty. 
Have you his Heart? return the worthleſ stake, 
That only Preſent he had power to make. e 
N ay, grant you ſtood engag'd by ſolemn vow ; . 


Ev'n there the Learn'd a wiſe reſerve allow: 2 


” Soon ſhall you wed i in old Antonio's Heir : : 


- Fondly * 'twas made when none but Him you knew, 
And only binds you till a wealthier ſue: 
| By far a wealthier Þ thank your Father 8 care) 


Of gen rous ſoul and gentle blood i is He, 
Predeſtin' d yours by! Fate's unchang d decree: 
Go, learn your duty there, by- firſt obeyirig Me. 
He ceas'd. Cunſſantia, pale, without reply | 
Receiy d her doom; as Wretches, loth to die, 
When ſternly warn 4 of Diſſolution near, 
Reſign d and mute the doleful ſentence hear. 
-- Hut when th". abandon? d Lover, forc'd to part 
- Wo Her who long had rul'd his faithful heart, 
Heard of a Rival, and the marriage made; 
The day ev'n fix d, nor by the Fair delay d; 
What wit can paint the raving Youth's diſtreſs? 
Wit cannot paint, and only Love can gueſs. 
© By doubtful moons, along the gloomy ſhade 
Of woods, reſounding his laments, he ſtray d: = 
os 5 And 


95 Stretch'd on the ground he lay in dumb deſpair ; = 


Siſter Conſtantia. en "TEE 
And ev'ry flood and ev ry hill bewail hh 
Conſtantia loſt; Conſtantia ev'ry vale. 


To the ſmooth beach or myrtle as he came, 
Carv'd with the fond memorial of his flame, 


He ſtopp d and kneel d, and kiſs d Conſtantia's name, 


Then ſtarting furious up, invok d the Tan, ---. 


: Or rais'd his eyes to Heavy n, as begging pity there. 
Or chas'd her, all in vain, o'er Lawns and Streams, 
In viſions of affright, and fancy-labouring dreams. 
By ſtealth at length, of ev'ry hope bereft, 
In dead of night his native home he leſt, 
The news, like Lightning, to Conftantia fled, 
By meſlage from his Sire on meſſage ſped, | 
To ſeek him there. And i is he gone? ſhe cry d, 
Unknown his way, and dark deſpair his guide! 5 
For- ever gone! when, to confirm her thought, 
Theſe words in writing from the Youth were brou Zht. 
Forgive a grief, too artleſs to endite: = 
1 could not ſpeak, and tremble while TP write, 
Ol my Conſtantia, how am 1 diſtreſs 1 
Has Theodgſius dream'd ? and was he bleſs d? 
Say, can 1 live, and ſee your Angel-charms | 
The right, the treaſure, of Another's arms? 
O my Conſtantia ! but I muſt =— 
Yet once I thought, and Rill muſt call you mine 25 
Is it a crime? be witneſs evry Grove, 3 
Where we no more ſhall meet, and talk of Love. — 
R Ah! 
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Ah! | cruel memory of paſt delight ! | 
But ſoon it will be kind, and kill me quite. 
Farewel - be happy and for me=-alas ! 
Forget that ever Theodaſh 71s was. | 
| She ob. and fainted. To her aid they 1 ran: 
She breath d at laft, and wildly thus began. 


Nay, Theodofi JS, turn; ah! turn thee now: 


They forc'd me once: but oh, my Soul ! 1 vow 
By all thy wrongs—where art thou? ha! undone! | 
Self- murder'd Mercy! | Heay” nl for I had none. 
Away! and let me have a vent for grief Un 
For rage —for blood- -nor dare to name: relief, 
Would ye give That ? recall the flying hours, 
8 Give life to clay, and yeſterday 1 to flow rs. . 
0. ſince tis paſt th' irrevocable doom, 
Conduct me quickly | to my Lover 8 tomb: 
Alas! 1 rave; for oh! no tomb has he, 
A Prey to Wolves more pityleſs than Me. 
Baſe that 1 was, and Traitreſs, to reſign, 1 
Dear Theodofius, what was only thine: 
For thine, before my Father's hard command, 


Thine was my heart by love, by vow my hand. 


Then hear, oh hear me, Earth, and Heav'n above ; + l 


Per chiefly Thou, my poor departed Love : 


To Thee, to Thee I call; by Thee I wear, 


Low as the duſt, and _— to moulder there; J 
By the dear love of thy unpractis d Youth, 


— artleſs TINT I and n truth; 


/. 


| Ev'n 


Ser Conſtantia. 
Ev'n by the love that wing'd thy deſp'rate flight 


To realms unknown, and everlaſting night ; 
By its laſt wound, that to my Soul appears 
Streaming with blood, as theſe poor eyes with ti tears 


| Shed now too late; by that avenging Power, 


At whoſe dread Altar, in a treach'rous hour, 
9 yielded to have been profanely ſold 

An Off ring to my Father's s Idol, Gold; 
By all that's holy, dreadful, dear and 1 
1 ne er become the Purchaſe of thy blood: 


No time ſhall change me, and no hand {hall 3 Join 2 


1 was, I am, I will be only. thine! 
With ſuch fincerity and warmth deny d 
"he hateful project of her Nuptials dy d. 
Mov d by convenience rather than deſire, 
The Lover ſoon was pacify; d; 5 the Sire. 


Gain 'd his chief point, and kept his — entire. 
= Widow d Fair a ſolemn Mourning kept; | 
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Whole days ſhe faſted, and whole nights ſhe wept; . 


Till by degrees the ſtorm that toſs d her mind, 
Into a melancholy calm. declin 13 
Forlorn at firſt, in penitence and pray . 

She. ſought for comfort, and ſhe found it there ; ; 
Religion ſtamp'd her ſorrow-melting heart; 
Inſpir d new longings, and Allay' d its ent; 
And taught her watry eyes again to ſhine, 

And tun'd her Soul anew to Love Divine ; 3 


MR 


If 


# 
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If by cfomblincs of a flame fo chaſt, 
The preſent Paſſion might beguile the aſt 

* hus, bent to travel for eternal day, 

She choſe A. Convent, as the neareſt way; A 
Where contemplation, free from care and noile, 
In holy ſolitude the Soul employs, . 

= To learn Heay' n's laws, and antedate its joys; 


I0o clear and fix our intellectual eye, 


| And wind devotion up to ecſtacy. 0 
Her Sire, who lik'd a maintenance for life, 
And deem d a Nun leſs coſtly than a Wife, 


5 Pour d ready tears, as ſhe her mind reveal * 


And words like theſe his inward j joy conceal * — 
Now may that Grace, which whiſpers thee within, © 


And thus inſpires what to withſtand were fin, 


Arm me with Chriſtian conſtancy, to bear 


= The ſudden parting from a Child fo dear! 


vet when you go, as you, alas! have vow * 
| You'll chuſe a Nunnery that's s well endow” d. 
Loſt to the world in a propitious hour, 
My Child ſhall fave her Soul -—and I her Dow r, 
He ſoftly added. | She, as cuſtom taught, : 
Fer yet Recluſe, a Ghoſtly Father fought, 
Her fad, fincere confeſſion to receive, 
Her doubts reſolve, her agonies relieve; _ 
A Father with diftinguiſh' d Graces crown'd; 
And whom ſhe fought, in Theodoſivs found. 
5 Her 


9 ier C onſtantia. e "THF 
Her 7, beodoff 74s, doom d 1 Van to paſs 
As dead with Her, (and dead to Her he was, 
I 0 Her and to the World) by Heav'n inſpir d, 
To Convent ſhades and holy Life retir d. 
For as the Mind, on new purſuits employ d 
In room of loſt delights, abhors a Void; 
80 this fair Soul, deny d its firſt deſire, 
Found a freſh Object to engage its fire; 5 
Wean' d from the world by woe, it fix d above, 8 
Exalted on the wings of heav'nly love. 
L earn'd, holy, 5 wiſe, of venerable 8 
1 ( But F ather Francis was his borrow'd name) 
1 Long had he now the facred Veſtment wore; 
And ne'er inquir 'd, (for ſo reſoly d he ſwore) | * 
= Ah! could he ne'er have thought « of loſt Conflantia more 1 5 
Te 0 Him, in his religious weeds unknown, : . 
His hooded head was ſhav'd, and beard o 'ergrown) | 
His dear Conſtantia made her tender moan: |} 
To Him, her once adoring Slave, ſhe kneel d, ” 
And i in theſe words her lab'ring ſoul reveal „ 
_ Father, to be here diſtreſs d, 
Seals the repenting Soul to heav'nly reſt, 
There's hope for Me in that immortal ſtate; * 
For I, alas! am moſt unfortunate. 
Ol! were T hat all 1 might my tale purſue 
Without a bluſh; but I am guilty too. 
Excuſe theſe tears: the memory of One, 
By too much love, and love of Me, undone, 


One 
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One whom 1 100 d be witneſs, Heav n, how dear-- — 
You ſeem diſturb'd, and I ſhall tire your ear. 
But grief is eas'd by freedom to complain; 2 
Ah weetehad freedom |! | eaſe indulg d in vain! 
What ſhall 1 ſay? my F. ather s dire decree 
And tyrant duty rent my Love from Me. 
Another, then, Bis hated vows addreſs d; TE. 
To him (but ſpare my ſhame, and 121 the reſt * 
I, Coward L conſenting to be bound, 
5 Gave my deſpairing Vouth bis mortal wound: 
For oh! he diſappear” d at once; but ſee 


55 ſurer proof, his- dying Legacy. 


Read, and i imagine what that Lowers meant, 

(A Letter here the gave) the laſt he ſent; 

dee there how fatal my refuſal prov d! 
Ho- much he bore ! how renderly” he loy' dl. 

And oh! if Lore, if Pity e er you felt, . 

(For You can weep, and You begin to melt) 
Let me indulge a grief ſo juſtly due: * 

” My Theodsfs us / ah too fond | too true! 
In his: dear loſs my crime at full mera, 
And think not, can you think I perſever d 2 
No, Father, no; believe it by the yow _ 

2 hat brings me a devoted Virgin no-w : 
By — ſhall I add my tears? alas! they flow'd | 
Ev'n when I poorly broke the Faith I ow'd. 

I ſtill HOST d have his fate bewail'd : 


His gh rs were fruitleſs, but his blood provalfd. OED 
In 
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In Gloiſters now, my days that yet remain 
I mean to end; and then I end my pain: 

But ſhall I nd it then ?---the purging Hres, 

My guilty, blood- polluted Soul requires, 


Flaſh in my face :- ah] Father, aid me here! 


Is there a way on earth to waſh me clear, 


And make that Spectre Conſcience diſappear | p 
What ſhall I do to ſe the throne of Grace, 


And Mercy ſhining i in my Maker” s face? 


By daily Penance will I purge my ſtain, 

And pray, and weep, and faſt, and pray again: 
Poor my attire, and coarſe ſhall be my bread; 
: The brook my bey' rage, and the ground * bed. 
Such 1 is the thorny path to joys above; 
But can I ſhare * 'em with my periſh” d Love? * 

Or is he ſentenc d to atone the blow 

K black deſpair by never-ending woe? 

Who can believe a forfeit ſo ſevere? 

gure, a forſaken Lover's hell i is here. 
ol for a gleam of hope! (would heav* n impart 
So kind a cordial to my fainting heart) 
That ſtill, though diſtant far, in climes unknown, 


He drew this vital air, and ſaw the Sun! 


- Some Angel then might guide the voice of F ame, 


To carry to his ears Conflantia's s name; 


Jo tell the pangs that for his loſs 1 bore, 


Tho' I ne'er faw—1 would not. ſee him more: 
— — Fe 
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Love, kindling at that Face fo dearly known, 
Might drive Religion from his ancient throne, 
And hold no vows ſo binding as his own, 
As thus Conſtantia told her moving tale, 
The Father ſtarted, and turn 'd deadly pale : 
. deep attention fix d, awhile he viewd 
. kneeling Fair; a gale « of ſighs enſu” d, 
And tears unbid : And ſtill the more he heard, 
By Juſt degrees t the ſwelling grief appear = 


Till, guſhi: ag in a flood, it pour'd adown his beard. 


; He ſmote his breaſt, whence iſſued, in a croud, 


| Sobs, murmurs, groans ; his head to earth he bow d, 


1 With trembling ſhook his ſeat, and wept aloud.. 
Then 1 in the broken eloquence of eh. | 


By ſtarts he gave, or ſtrove to give relief. 


Why ſo o 'erwhelm' d with care? have better chear--- 1 8 


; Your heart's too tender he you hold ſo dear--- 


1 pity from my ſoul . but Heav'n decreed--- 
Wrath had its hour, and Mercy muſt ſucceed ; 
More Mercy far than your offence can need: 
TH 1s not ſo heinous.— | pronounce you 1 

80 may eternal goodneſs deal by Me. 
ile could no more. Admoniſh' d to return 


The following day, ſhe leſt him free to mourn. 


Home in the bitterneſs of ſoul he Went. 
When thus conflicting paſſions found a vent. 
What have I done? Conſtantia faithful fill! 


Heavy ns, we may mourn, though not diſpute your 7 


How 


Siſter Conſtantia 


| How have ye try'd me! had I but delay'c 4 
Theſe weeds I now could tear, the lovely Maid 
(Her I have ruin'd too) had then been mine : 

O ſuff'ring Saints! fidelity Divine! 

O Love! O Piety! my rending Heart 
Obeys ye both; for each will have a part, 

Vet neither be ſuffic d; but *twas my fate, 
And thus, reſign d, d, 1 fink beneath its weight; 
Thus, low and grov ling on the ground, adore, 
With heart as humble, Heaven's chaſtiſing pow T. 


| How happy had I been, if curs d alone! 


But when I think what She has undergone, 


1 tender, dear, miſtaken, martyr'd Fair! 


Will ſhe forgive the grief I made her bear? 
She will : ſhe, only ſhe, had truth to grieve ; 5 
And ſhe alone has goodneſs to forgive. 
Thus paſs'c d the day, and reſtleſs thus the night, 
Drawn into mournful length till dawning light; 
When ſleep unſought 1 return'd with ſweet ſurprize, 
In kindlier dews to bathe his weeping eyes. 
In ſleep his anxious ſoul purſu'd the theme 
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That fix' d its waking thoughts, and form' da dream, 


Not idle, wild, or dark as thoſe that, bred 
From fuming vapours, croud the ſickly head ; 
Or thoſe the jumbled 1 images create, 
That on capricious Fancy's ſummons wait ; 
But lively and diſtinct, the mellenger of fate. 

— 


For 


8 Father Francis and 


For, in a grove with fragrant breezes chear' d, 
Conſtantia by a cryſtal ſpring appear d- 
The cryſtal ſpring receiv'd the tears he ſhed, 
And ( bending o'er it as ſhe hung her head, 

Propp'd on her hand ) reflected him to view, 

As nearer ſtill with fancy d haſte he drew. 
Upſtarting pleas d, with wide-extended : arms, 

In flowing lawn chat thinly veil'd the charms, | 

Her panting boſom half diſplay d, ſhe tan, 
And weeping, ſmiling on her Love, began. „„ 

ol! dearer than the Light I view d with pain, | LS 

ö Depriy d of thee, o long defir'd 3 in vain! re 

O ! ever preſent to my Mind] from whence 
Art thou reſtor d to my deſpairing Senſe ?. 
Life of my Life, and balm of Suff” rings paſt, 
01 welcome, welcome to my arms at laſt. 
But, why ſo chang d thy form, that ſcarce I trace 
The meagre Relics of my Lover's face? 
I huis Habit too? thy Head devoutly bare * 
Ah! frantic fally of unjuſt defpairl! _ 
Lay not on my imagin d change the blame; 
For, bate the breaches in this tender frame, 


 Impair'd by grief for Thee, and I am ſtill the fame ; a 


True to the ſacred vows, enroll d above, 


Thoſe mutual ties of our once mutual Love. 


Why then? ah! why ?—- but yet we might retrieve, 
925 Would You repent what I can ſtill forgive. 


5 


8 ger Conſtantia. e 
Away with theſe fantaſtic Weeds, deſign 4. 5 
For the lean body and the brain-fick mind, 
Muſt Youth, like thine, be harraſs d by the Call 
Of midnight bells; and pent within a ſtall? 


And curſe us with deſires we muſt forego, 


Can heav'nly Beings ſport with human woe Eo | 5 


Deny'd to taſte the bleſſings they beſtow : 8 
Juſt nature would another ſtory tell; 

5 Hear then her voice, and guard her F ranchiſe well: 
For once let Fancy 1 in the leaſt reſtrain _ 95 IJ e 
The lawful freedom Reaſon ſhould maintain, 9 
And never ſhall ”ou bound her Rill increaſing r reign, 

” Truſt not in pray'r, to plighted faith untrue z 3 


| But pity Me, and heav n may pity Lou: 


Nor urge th engagement you ſo raſhly paſt; 
The firſt to Me abſolves you from the laſt, 

| You thought me falſe ; receive me, free from ſtain ; 3. 
The cauſe is vaniſh'd, ſhall th effect remain? 


55 Behold! behold this unfrequented ene, 


The kind retreat of long expecting Love: 

How freſh the balmy air! how gay the view! 
The zephyrs whiſper, and the turtles coo: 
Tiis Nature's voice; and all her works employ 
Their various pow rs, to court thy Soul to Joy. 
Haſte then to joy, on flow'rs embracing laid ; 
Haſte, ere the flow'rs, our tranſient emblems, fade: 

Yet a few Years, and then thou muſt reſign; 1 
Yet a few hours, and fate may cut thy line: _ * 
O! ſnatch the Bleſſing now; for only Now is thine! 

S 2 — 


132 Father Francis and _ 


She ſpoke. The Father eagerly eſſay d 
_ Cloſe to his leaping heart to claſp the Maid: 

Thrice he eſſay d; but thrice the fleeting Fair, 
Deluding his ebenes diffoly'd i in air. | | 
Ne almoſt wak'd with anguiſh and furprize : 
is Angel interpos 'd, and ſeal'd his eyes: 

And ſeeming, as he ſlept, to gaze around, 
Faſt by his fide again his Love he found. 


But now, a figure more divine ſhe took, 


N Nun in habit, and a Saint i in look : 


Y For through the Veil, before her radiant F: ac e, 
. ſtream of glory, and angelic grace, 


Ineffable as Heav'n, from whence it came, 


1 Pmprov” d her beauty, and refin' d bis flame. 5 ; : 


In ecſtacy he wept; when, lo! a Voice © 
Cry'd from a bright deſcending cloud, Rejoice: 

; Rejoice, ye Lovers, in the Nuptial tie, 
Advanc'd by Virtue to your kindred ſky. 


: H ere ceas d the voice; and ſtrait the wond' ring Fair, ; i 


Snatch'd on the golden cloud aloft i in 8 
Diſdain'd the leſs ning Globe, and wing d their fight 
Along th' ztherial blue to heay' nly light. 
The ſkies unfolding pour'd a glorious throng ; 3 
Angels and Saints, who, ſtretch'd in order long, 
In e on either ſide began the bridal ſong; 
And, as Heav'n's azure circuit echo'd round, 
se full the Choir, ſo lively was the found, 


f lie — 


Siſter Conſtantia. 

He wak'd; and liſt ning lay a while, to hear 

The dying notes that chim'd within his ear. 

The Viſion mann d his Soul, before diſmay d, 

And rally d all her pow'rs to Virtue's aid: 

Soft was his accent, and ſerene his look, | 

| When the returning Dame he thus beſpoke, | 

Why droops Conſtantia, when ſo ſoon to ſhine 

In hallow'd White, the garb of Loye divine! 

Truſt my experience; 3 You prepare | for joy, 

| Too plenteous not to fill, too pure to cloy. 
There was a time when I lamented too, 

The ſon of ſorrow, and forlorn like Vou: 


But when, abandon' d to extreme deſpair, 


I fled for Refuge to the houſe of pray” T, 


” Retir d from hopes and fears, from noiſe and ftrife, 


Jo taſte the calm delights of holy ' 2 
My ſecret ſoul unutterably flow'd 
With comfort, from the Spring above beſtow 4; 

And taught the world, no longer now its dee, 

To grudge the ſolid bliſs it never gave. 
Debarr'd from fight ( as Convent laws ordain) 
We meet no more : but if, to eaſe your pain, 
My meanneſs aught by writing can impart, 
1 promiſe a ſincere and willing heart. 

For You my vows ſhall day by day be made; 
My care ſhall watch you, and my counſel aid, 
- To reconcile to peace your wounded Soul, 


And urge your Chriſtian ſpeed to ſeize the goal: 


133 


To 


The Father whom ſo feelingly you moy 'd 1 
With your ſad tale of faith, too well approv d, 


| But to ſucceed to paſſion pure and true, : 
SR yours has prov 'd to Me, and mine to Vou, 


ä Father Francis and 


To nearer view the heav nly prize diſplay; 'V 
Clear the perplex'd, and ſmooth the rugged way. 
Dau yy farewel. Henceforward baniſh cares; 


Heav'n' 8 goodneſs guide, and proſper all your pray rs rs, : - 
They parted; : and the next ariſing Sun 5 5 WE 2 
Saw her Profeſs d: the ceremony done, 8 g 
Thus wrote the Father to the new. made Nun. 
i An Earneſt of the comforts that attend 
The late performance of your Vow, 1 ſend: 
Your Theodofius lives: diſcharge the weight | 
Of Grief miſplac d on his im agin d fate. 


That Father i is the man whom once you lor d: 


Where could it be but to our Maker, due? 

Then lay no more ſucceſsleſs Love to heart; 

Heav'n pains the worſe, to ſave the better part; 

| Diſpoſing, as a Father's care requires, SO 
Both to our goods, though not to our deſires. 
In 7 heodofe jus let the Lover die; 
And Father Francis ſhall the F riend r. 

Hler Abbeſs brought the note; Constantia knew 

The hand, familiar to her former view. 
Alarm'd, with trembling haſte.ſhe read it oer; 
Then wonder'd at her ignorance before: 5 
Now 


SH Her Conſtantia. 


| Now ſhe recall'd his face, his mien, his tone; . 


But moſt his ſorrows might have made him known. 


With lifted « eyes (her eyes by ſtealth ſhe dry'd) 


Z She paus'd; then ſmiling,--” Tis enough ! ſhe cry d: 


He lives ! he lives! and once again we meet 


1 3 5 


Heav'n's ways are wond' rous, and its mercies great: 


"S 


Happy, too happy, had we met before! 0 
With comfort ſhall I live, and die with | more. 
| Thus as, when Argive laws refus'd to grace 
Thoſe who with equal ſpeed perform d the race, 
The conſecrated Garland, hung on high, 
Became an Off ring to the Deity; 


E210) in the courſe of Love, ſo fairly run, 


| Where either was the Prize which neither won, 
God claim'd his great Prerogative, to gain 
What bath fo dearly earn d, but carn'd in vain. 
Vet, bound by rules that mutual ſpeech 2 d, 
By frequent writing they that want ſupply'd : 
And ſtill the Letters, where they once were wrote, 
Preferv'd with care, and with devotion fraught, 


Read to the wond'ring Youth, their minds improve, 
E. Wiſe to convince, affectionate to move; 


The faireſt Copies of ſeraphic Love. 
But, thus, ere ten revolving Years were paſt, 
A raging fever laid the region waſte; 
And, like the flames that not the temples ſpare, 
| Surpris'd, diffoly'd the conſecrated Pair. 
. 1 
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The Father led the way; but, ere he went, 
His benediction to the Siſter ſent, 
In moving language, with his parting breath, 
Was brought her with the tidings of his death. 


Juſt on the wing Conflantia's Soul appear 'd, 
When at the news her dying head ſhe rear d; 


1 joyful luſtre o er her cheeks it ſpread, 


And kindled into bloom the fickly red; 
5 hen falt' ring, with a faint low voice, be ſaid; 
Our courſe i is run; and now for our reward, 


. Since Grace perform 4 what Nature found o hard, 


T his only boon my laſt requeſt I make; ve 


Towill pleaſe his Ghoſt, which 1 ſhall ſoon CY . 
And ſure it cannot miſbecome the vow, 2 


Which, binding but for life, determines 1 now. al 


We liv'd aſunder; ; but within his tomb 
Allow / the duſt of poor Conflantia room. 
In that cold bed no new divorce ſhall move 
8 Me from my Friend; oh! let me ſay, my Love. 
She ſpoke; nor long her Heeting Spirit ſtay” d; 
But the ſame glorious day to Heav'n convey'd 
The blamelcks Lover, and the faithful Maid; 
At once to claim the Triumph that awaits 
Their holy lives, and undivided fates ; j 
While fide by fide, entomb'd, their Bodies lie, 8 
And Virtuous Fame embalms their Memory. 


* 
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Theſe lines inſcrib d their a marble TER : MO” 
“Oer this {ad Stone, ye fair and pious, weep ; 
c Here Father Francis, Siſter Conſtance, ſleep, 
c By flames of chaſte deſire for Heav'n refin'd ; 
— * And, lovely i in their lives, in death they join c d. 15 
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Sportive image of the Martial 1 rage, EE 
And war, which two fictitious Monarchs wage, 
- Their boxen troops, inſpir d by thirſt of praiſe, 
And party- colour d arms, invite my lays. 
h important ſtrife, unſung by former times, = 
| Record, ye Serian Nymphs, i in deathleſs Times : 
A daringw: armth tranſports my Soul: tis 1 
; To tempt untrodden paths with youthful feet : 
Vouchſafe, 0 Goddeſſes, my ſteps to guide 
O' er barren hills and rocks, till now untry d; 
"Tis yours to point the ſecret path; from you 
Italian Swains the matchleſs Science drew, 
By Scacchis, your illuſtrious Siſter, taught. 


When Ocean, gaining Her he long had ſought, 


Was match' d with Earth, to grace the Nuptial Feaſt, 

Deſcended F Jove, his chief invited Gueſt, 

To Memmon's fields, and Aibiopia's 1 Y 

And in his train the whole celeſtial Hoſt. 
. 1 e 


1 38 C HESS: 
With univerſal ſhows the ſhores around 
Of all the wide- extended Sea reſound. 
Anon (the table of the 0 clear TY 
By order oſ Oceanus appear d 
. painted Board, the Gods to entertain 
With mimic war; for on its chequer' d Plain 
Twice thirty Seats and four a Square compoſe, 
; Eight multiply d by eight, in even rows : 
A various hue alternately they take, 
White intermix d with black; Alike 3 in make; 
Ih compaſs equal : ſo diet) 5 
The tortoiſe raiſes i in its ſpeckled pride SD 
His bending back The Gods admiring ſate, 
5 When Ocean thus began ; ; Behold the fate 


Olf war in little, on this field of fight, 


Where two contending Kings diſpute : their right, Tu 
And adverſe Legions with their Martial ſhow 
Delight the Wereids in their beds below, a 
And nations bord” ring on the ſpacious Main, ” 0 | 
When, undiſturb' d by winds, its cryſtal Plain 5 * 
Betrays the Secrets of the watry Reign. 
The Heroes are at hand: he ſpoke the word, 
And heap'd with ready war the deſtin'd board : 
Drawn from an urn, the Pigmy Warriors ape, 
In Box by Artiſts turn d, the human Shape; 
And, match'd in number as in ſtrength, are ſeen, 
One white, another black, of each ſixteen. 
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Diſtine in PR they vary too in name; 
Nor are their pow rs or offices the ſame : 
For here two Monarchs, pair'd on either fide, 
Raiſe their crown'd heads; with each a royal Bride. 
Prompt to engage, in Quivers ſome delight; 
Some hors'd, and ſome on foot, provoke the fight: 
And here, for war in India“ s clime renown n'd, 
The tow "ſuſtaining Elephant i is found. 
Two neighbour-camps divide the double band ; 
And front to front in marſhal'd ranks they and. 
In Lines the moſt remote, the Kings appear, 
And each, ſupreme 1 in height, adorns his rear: Z 
Againſt each other full their ſeats are fix'd, 
Fourth in the lines ; 1 and with twice three betwirt 
They form a Line acroſs : a ſeat of white 
Holds the black King; of black, his Oppoſite. 
Cloſe by the Kings, the Queens aſſume: their place; 5 
Left of her Lord the white; the black, to grace 
Her Hero's better fide ; WY ere ſhe moves, 
A ſtation each of her own hue : approves. - 
In either line the next partitions claim 
Two * Archers, Areiphili their name, 
' Belov'd by Mars, to whoſe diſtinguiſh' de care 
| Belongs the guard of each Imperial Pair: 
The Guards incloſing, and the Pairs inclos'd, 
Arc white and white, to black and black oppos d. 


1 Biſhops, 
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To Theſe, two Knights on either wei ſucceed, 
Fach mounted on a white, or ſable ſteed, 
His caſſock grac'd with gold, with plumes his head. 

To cloſe Wor line, ot * Elephants a Pair e 
; High on their backs the pond'r rous Caſtle bear. 5 

The foremoſt Lines their Infantry diſplay ; - ; 

Eight of a ſide the King or Queen obey, 

| tempt the danger, and begin the . 
Iwo armies, thus diſtinguiſh'c d, ſhare the field, 
And adverſe wings their various colours yield; 
| Such as our eyes might once again | behold, 

I Gallia's Offspring, white with Alpine cold, Ls 
Should here embattled on the Plain deſcend, . 

And Aitbiops there their Negro wings extend. 1 
. Father Ocean thus his theme _ d:- 

Immortal Pow' rs, ye have already viewd 

The form of Battle: I muſt now explain 
The Laws that here amid the war obtain, 

And with eternal force its rage reſtrain, 5 
Deny“ d in bodies form'd to try their chance, Ty 
But one at once alternate they advance : 1 

If firſt a Black upon the Plain appears, 

Againſt him ftrait a White his weapon rears. = 
One common end the Combatants propoſe, 

To hem the Monarch in who heads their foes. 
And He, ſo pent that no 3 Remove is found, 

To fave his head from ſome impending wound, 


. — Con- 
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Concludes the battle. But ere yet they gain 

The well defended Prize, o er heaps of flain 

= glorious way is clear'd ; by turns they yield, 
By turns prevail, and thin the painted field. 
The Dead are borne away ; ; their empty place 
Receives the Conquerors, who there muſt face 


The Friends of the Deceas' d; and, if they meet 


Their vow d revenge unhurt, may thence retreat. 
The * Foot alone, an eaſy loſs, by law 


Of arms, when once advanc'd, can ne'er withdraw | 


= By proper marches to the field they bend, 


1 And ſtill in various forms of war contend. 


| The Foot, detach'd the doubtful bett to prove, 


5 Directly forward i in a line muſt move: 


Their motions ever to one ſtep are ty d, 


55 Save that the firſt allows a double ſtride : 


The method varies, when at hand they ſtrike, 


And flank the Foe by ſtealth, with wounds oblique. 


But when the caſtled Elephants forſake 


= The wings they cloſe, the war to undertake ; 3 


At once from end to end they ſcour the field ; 
And, right or left, oppoſing Warriors yield, 
Or forward when they ruſh, or back again; 
But lines directly ſtrait their courſe conſtrain : 
For only 5 they who bend the bow, by grant 
From Mars, can deal the diſtant death 3 J 
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And 


55 White! is the goal, if black the ſtarting- Place; 3 
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And alw: ays croſs the Field the Markſmen claim, 
To ſpeed their arrows with unerring aim. 

Their various paths of various hue are found ; 

One treads the white, and one the fable nd. 

To theſe conditions fix'd, their ſeats they Sings, 
And here and there the whole diviſion range. | 
Impatient of the curb, the 6 Warrior Horſe 
| Pounds o'er the field with unreſiſted force : 15 


And with a bending leap he ſprings amain 
A ſeat, the ſecond from his own, to gain: 5 


For as one colour ill begins the race, 
Another ends it in a ſtated ſpace. | 
But forward, backward, to the left and right, 
- The Queen, ſuperior to the reſt i in fight, 
- Directly, or athwart, the field divides; 
But a ſtrait path her manag'd fury guides: L 
Nor can ſhe mount aloft, and ſhift her goons, 
As does the Horſeman with a winding | bound : 
No bars, no limits, her career reſtrain, 
At will extended o'er the painted Plain, 
So neither friend nor foe the paſs maintain; 3 
For 'tis to none but to the Steed allow'd, 
To force entrenchments, and 0 erleap the croud. 
Each Monarch, faithful to a truſt fo great, 
With caution tempers his heroic heat: 
For all, while he is ſafe, are bent on fight; 


Eut, broken by his fall, they take their RF: 
6 Knight. -— + 


5 neighb ring foes; but ſeldom is he known 
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His wats ſteps, that rule his People” 1 
is ſafety favour, and become his ſtate: 
Plac'd in the midſt the thronging Legions fence 
Their darling Leader, at their lives expence; 
Receive his wounds, by loyal ardor led, 

And pleas'd in death, to guard his ſacred head. 
He rarely chuſes to attack a Foe, RE 
Contented to decline th impending blow : : 

But, ſhould ill Stars ſome Enemy engage, 

In cloſe encounter to provoke his rage, 

Its dire effects the raſh Advent'rer feels; 

And certain fate on ev ry fide he deals 


To reach their flight; nor are his arrows thrown | 
5 Beyond a ſeat contiguous to his own. 
So he advances too, and ſo retires, 
Excepting that his ? firſt remove requires 
A ſtride more ſpacious, when on either hand 
He takes the Wing beneath his own command, 
And bids its Leader near the Centre ſtand. 
Now view, ye heavy nly Powers, a battle fought 
Within theſe rules, by ancient wiſdom tavght. 
But as, when war the leagues of men divides, 
The Pow'rs above eſpouſe their diff rent ſides ; 
With mutual hate they feed the ſpreading flame, 
And dire contention ſhakes th' ztherial frame. 


7 Caſtling. | | 3 
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The Thund' rer, awful, from his throne on + high, 

(Threats in his mouth, and terror in his eye) 
Enjoins the trembling Gods a ſtrict neutrality. 


Apollo, then, and Maia's Olkpring, fair 
And blooming both, he bids for fight prepare : 


But then no wings did Mercury convey; 


Nor yet had Phebus } learn'd to drive the " 


Lodge d in his or ent Car, along the heav oly way. 


Kerole his ſhoulder was his quiver plac . 
And golden locks his ſhining temples grae'd 4. 
Theſe only Fove ordains to wage the war; 3 
"A nd due rewards await the Conqueror. 


The greater Powers aſſume their ſeats; the Band 


. Of minor Deities around them ſtand. 
But to this ſacred law conſent the Got 


ts - hat none by words, by geſture, or by nods, 


' To either Champion ſhall preſume to ſhow | 


Where be may give, receive, or ward, a blow. 


And now the blind award of lots muſt try 


De Who firſt to battle ſhall his Foe defy : 


1 A poſt of honour and advantage too, 
W hich Phebus for his white Militia drew. 
-- le ponders deeply how to uſe the grace, 
And who ſhall firſt explore the middle ſpace. 


The Warrior, plac? d before the Queen, at length 
Obeys the God's commands with all his ſtrength, 


And makes one ſtep of two: with equal force 
The ſwarthy Queen's Forlorn arreſts his courſe. 


Thus, 
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Thus, each to other oppoſite they form 

The threat' ning front of war's impetuous ſtorm; 

In vain it threatens; for the Foot, when found 
In one continu d track, maintain their ground; 

But never launch the ſpear, or give the mutual wound, 
The reſt, to aid their Friends on either fide, 
Alternate ſtretch along the Champain wide; 1 
And ſhort excurſions are ſecurely try” d. 

Fair was the face of war, nor were 5 yet 

With deadly hate in dreadful combat met; 
When he, who from the Blacks his march began, 
T hrough one of equal rank his faulchion ran. 
- Sidelong | he pierc'd the foe, and ſeiz d his room; 
In vain he ſeiz d it; for he ſhar d his doom. 

; Surpriſing, and 1 d, he yields his breath; 

Nor ſaw th' avenger of his Brother's death. 

The wary Mooriſh King his danger knew, 

And * from the middle of his camp withdrew : : 

J Its inmoſt parts a ſafe retreat afford; 

And cloſe-embody” d Foot ſurround their Lord. 

But ſudden now the fierce inſulting Knight 

From either Army's left renews the fight; 

By turns a paſlage thro the Foe they clear, 

And ſcatter ruin in their ſwift career,  - 

The wretched Foot in ev ry part are ſlain; 3 

Retire they cannot; and reſiſt in vain; 


With noiſe of uren Steeds reſounde the e ſpacious Plain. 
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But while the Knight, by fierce Abpollo led, 

With havock of the Foot his fury fed, 
To craſty ſtealth inſidious Hermes true, 

Contriv'd to execute a higher view. . 

Againſt 1 the hoſtile King he bent his OY 

And ſped the left-hand Knight through adverſe fles:. 8 
5 Uncheck' d, unpuniſh' d here and there he only a;- 


He wheel d, he travers d, and he fix d at laſt. 
. The ſtation long defir'd his courſe compleats, 


And King and Elephant at once he ? threats; 5 
+ N n th at huge bulk ſelected to ſuſtain, 


The tow'r that on the right oferlook'd the Plain. 
5 Apollo, warn'd of danger to the State, „„ 
Sigh'd for his Elephant 8 unhappy 8 
| Expos' d defenceleſs to the Sable Knight, 1 


. While he remov'd his Monarch to the right 2 


Cold in his heart he feels the Victor's blade, 
And low in duſt his glorious ſchemes are laid; 
Nor could a heavier loſs the King betide, 

But in the fall of his unequal d Bride. 

Yet, T raytor | thou, Apollo cry d aloud, 

Shalt ne er eſcape the ſtroke of vengeance vow. d: 
Sternly he cry d; the e Cavalier 


Beheld N ruin near ; 


For thick Battalions: here the Wretch inclos * 

And there the Warrior Dame his Flight oppos d: 

The Warrior Dame his forfeit Life e 

He fell with honour, and with j Joy expir d. 

5 — — 9 Checks. | | 2 Lame 
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Lame of a wing, the Whites, with double rage, 
_ Supplying loſs of ſtrength, their foes engage, 
Such fury fires the Bull, whoſe better horn 

In cruel conflict from his front is torn : 

His mortal ſmart augments his frantic mood; 

His neck and ſturdy cheſt are bath'd i in Hood i 

His groans re-echo thro” the bellowing wood. 

Apollo thus A looſe to vengeance gave; 
With death inſatiate, and with fury brave: 
| No ſcheme directs the fall of friends or foes ; 3 

To ruin theſe, alike he ruins thoſe, 1 

hut artful Mercury prolongs the war; 
in movements cautious, ſlow, and regular: 5 

5 The diſtant conſequence, maturely weigh d, 


His deeper reach in ev ry ſtroke diſplay d: 


| And oft, as from afar he aim da dart, 
8 pierce the haughty Queen's unguarded heart, 
His Foot at hand, abandon'd with deſign, 
Their willing ſouls, to hide his frauds, reſign. 
In far-fetch'd fighs the knaviſh God repents 
His ſeeming blunders, and in words laments. 
And now an Archer from his Right, unſeen, | 
His Arrow level'd at Apollo s Queen; 
Whoſe interpoſing Foot, untaught to ſcan 
The ſtratagem at firſt, to move began: 
But V enus, pitying ſo ſevere a fate, 
On Phabus wink'd, as facing him ſhe fate. 
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The trembling God obey” d the mute — 

And roll'd his eyes around, and ſtopp'd his hand; 
The ſnare thus found no longer he negeas,” 
But, ſnatching back her guard, the Queen protects 
The foe demands her as bis lawful prize; 


„ rocks, and hollow ſhores repeat his cries : 


The} jarring Gods with warmth the claim conteſt; : 
2 And thus Apoilo his defence addreſs” d. . 


. As now no law forbids us to amend 
A wrong beginning ; what can He intend 


T mar our paſtimes by. diſputes like theſe ? 


But fix the point hereafter as you pleaſe; 5 
And let this rule without diſtinction bind 
The Warriors of the black and ſnowy kind, 
That none, advent ring once to leave his Kat, 
Tho' not half \ way advanc'd, ſhall cer retreat, 
Dot take the purpos'd poſt, and wait theevent, 
He ſpoke, Th' Immortals gave their; Joint conſent. 
| Impartial Fove rebuk d the Papbian Queen 
With ſtern regards, by Mercury unſeen; 
Whoſe ample hand enrag d could ſcarce refrain 5 
Jo jumble in revenge the num rous train 

Of foes and friends at once, and ſweep the plain. 
But ſoon he chang d to cooler thoughts, intent 
On all the wicked ways to circumvent. 
He bids an Archer lay his Quiver by, 55 
And, wiring like a 2e the * Queen defy, 


Apollo W 
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Apoll mark'd his Adverſary s guille, 
Turn'd to the Standers- by, and forc'd a ſmile : : 

Fallacious God! he cry d, we own your art; 
he nimble hand obeys the naughty heart: 
But go, thou vain Impoſtor; thou art Grady 
Recall thy Archer from forbidden ground. 
With peals of laughter loud the Gods debe d 
Detected fraud, and Mercury was ſham' d: 
Pretending error, to excuſe his fault, | 

The Shooter to his proper place he brought. 

Apollo, thus forewarn'd of ev ry ſnare, 
f Regards 1 the twiſted finger” 8 play with c care, 
Left Hermes, One adyancing 1 in his turn, 

fo Another Warrior ſhould by! ſtealth ſuborn. . 

And now a Quiver-bearing Youth i in white | 

- Addreſs d his ſhaft | to wound i hoſtile Knight, 


Who watch'd to ſlay his Queen; in ſocial arms 


An Ivory Elephant the Foe alarms 


By various marches J in the midſt a place 
Folds his confed rate Knight, at once to face 


5 The Monarch and his Queen, by glorious ſpoils 
Secure in fancy to repay his toils. 

Deluding fancy ! for with zeal to guard 
The Queen, an Archer had his Bow prepar d: 
The ” choſen Infantry with vain effort, 
Denouncing ſwift revenge, che Knight ſupport. 
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The loyal Bemper of his death aſſur a; 

Defy'd the terror, by. the praiſe allur'd. 
Pleas'd, ere he died, to kill, his dart he m_ 
Againſt the Knight, and fx di its ſtecly head 
Deep in his entrails; ; tumbled from bis ſeat, 
He roll'd, and laſh'd the wind with quiy ring let. 

"I Victor's fall 4 vuloar hand renown'd ; 

Another vulgar hand reveng d the wound. 

A ſharp engagement follows. : High in air 


= he juſtling en cheir turrets rear; 3 


Deftr uction hovers o er the bended bow, | 
And Sroaning earth reſents t. he courſer's blow. 
The mingling legions, rd with mutual rage, 
In conflict cloſe, thei cluſter d ſwarms engage. - 
The leaders and the Ce led, the black and whe, . 

Are blended in the tumult of che fight; 
And chance and 4 yalour 3 join 'd exert their ummolt might, 
The Victors, who had chas'd their Foes away, 
Chas'd in their turn, the changing tide obey. 
s when encount” ring winds are loos d, to keep 
Their noiſy 3 and upturn the Deep, 
Scourg'd into foam th* Donian billows roar, 
And roll alternate to the crooked ſhore. 


- Oppos d by vanquiſh' d multitudes in vain, 


The herce W hite Queen intrepid ſcour d the Plain: 2 


LE he black Biſhop. 13 A white Pawn. 46. A Mack Pawn; which, 
2 Vida's leave, might have taken the white Knight, and o ſpared his own. 
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Advancing to the figlit, a Bowyer's throat 
She pierc d; an Elephant, returning, ſmote. 
From wing to wing ſhe launch' d the thund' ring dart : 
Sure was her hand; 3 remorſeleſs was her heart. 
Thro ſhafts, thro foes ſhe puſh' d her warm artack ; 
The ſhafts were uſeleſs, and the ſoes gave back: 
To check her furious courſe in vain they warm; 5 
And manly ſpirits raiſe her conqu'ring arm, 
” Eager to cleaye their thickeſt ranks alone, 

i To mount their inmoſt trench, and ſtorm the throne. 
he gloomy Monarch, and his Clan, — d, 
Implore, at length, their own. Vi irago's- aid: 

Fir'd by the call, impatient to appear, 

| She ſprings to flop | her Rival Queen 8 career, 

And ſhakes, with equal force, her ebon x ſpear, 

Heroic Amazon! how dire a waſte 1 8 
Of ſlaughter d foes thy vengeful weapon grac d 2 

And who the firſt expir'd, and who the laſt 7 

The Horſe and Infantry of either hoſt 

No longer now their ſpeed or firmneſs boaſt ; 

But roll promiſcuous o'er the fatal field; 

Nor can the Warrior God his Archers ſhield. 
Who can rehearſe the carnage of the oy ? 

Or how can ſong the proftrate Chiefs diſplay? 7 

A diſmal havock all the Plain o *erſpreads, = 

With dying Men confus q, and ſprawling Steeds; 

For here the white, and there the fwarthy Dame 

Their pointed weapons at each other : aim; —ů r— 
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Determin'd ne'er to yield till death ſhall ceaſe 


The cruel ſtrife, and give the Vanquiſh'd peace. 


Mean while the two contending Pow rs divine 


Their captive dead on either part confine 
In priſons near the camp; and watch with care, 

Leſt bodies, once bereft of f vital air, 

Reviy d, ſhould try again the fortune of the war. 
But Mat „ to Mercury in friendſhip ty” 'd, 
And, leaning on Aßpollo's ſhoulder, ply'd 
His working thoughts the Youth to [7 HY f 
(Would fate allow it) by ſome new reſource. 

5 For this, a 1 55 Centinel and Archer ſlain Ct 

He rais'd from death, and llurr d upon che plain, 
"I jetty arms to. front their foes again. 

So when Medea s oft repeated 8 
Has charm d the Tyrant Pair that govern Hell, 
The Goddeſs, ſummon d by her triple name, 
With a falſe ſoul erects the lifeleſs frame; 

Brcath to its lungs her Magic power 3 

| Speech to its tongue, and light to glad its eyes. 


So foul a fraud, by V. wican found alone, 
With loud reſentment was to Phebus ſhown, 


Diſcover d as he was, the blood retir d 
From Mars 8 Cheeks, and rage Apollo' 8 gr d. 
With indignation chaf'd, the King of Gods 


Commanded Hermes to withdraw Ing odds 


Of aids, unjuſtly rais d; unwove the train 


Of falſe removes; and right prevatr d again, 
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* The Leaders now with doubled fury ſtrive, | 
And both their Queens through flying Squadrons drive. N RT | 
The female Warriors, drench d in ſlaughter, * = | 
TN Reſiſtleſs o'er the field, but ſtopp d at laſt; ; 
And each, to guard her King, her Rival fac d. 
A deſp rate puſh Apollo J Champion made, 
And ſtretch d on earth her Adverſary laid; 
But, ah! how dear the flecting pleaſure AY 
When, with her life, the Royal ſpoils ſhe loſt, 
= Alarm' d on either part, they turn'd their eyes, = 


To view the falling Queens; and female cries, 


> And floods of tears, attend their obſequies. 5 
With grief the people croud each royal tent; 
The drooping Kings with mutual grief lament. 
| Alike on Blacks and Whites the tempeſt driv' n, 
With equal loſs had equal V 
5 vet neither ſide Was quite « of ſtrength bereft, „ 4 
But ſtill unbroken a Remainder left. „ „„ 
Apollo 0 force, to three of vulgar lind, VVV = ” 
| An Archer, and an Elephant, confin'd, e 
: Was match d by Mercury, except the want 
Of his alone ſurviving Elephant, | 
Whoſe blood had newly ftain'd a flying dart, e Mi 
That pierc d him from afar, as then, * 5 3 
From arms, he loiter d in the lazy court. . - 
But ſtill a Knight was Mercury s ſupport : 
The reſt, involv'd in war's diſaſtrous fate, 


Had leſt his fy arming Palace deſolate. 
Z X The 
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The God with ſighs bewails the Nation $ fll, 
And many a Hero's early funeral 
Boils in his boſom ; but, untaught to yield, 

- Though all his hopes are loſt, he keeps the field. 
The wretched Remnants of Apollo 8 rage 
Require his caution, and his craft, to wage 

The war with broken troops, if any chance 
Might once again a ruin'd cauſe advance. 

With fr. quent halts he marches cloſe and flow, 

: Abd tries all methods to annoy the Foe. be 
The Foe triumphant drives his rattling car 


8 With eager ſpeed, and breathes offenſive \ war. 


But, oh! the Warriors i in diſgraceful plight ; 
And, oh! the Kings, a miſerable ſight: 
The Legions thinn'd reveal the Plains around, 
And Courts unpeopled of their Gueſts are found. 
3 he Monarchs, pierc'd with forrow for the dead, 
With loathing each beheld his widow d bed: 
True to their former loves they both r remain; 8 
ut cruel Int'reſt bids them wed again: 
And therefore firſt the Ruler of the Whites, 
To ſhare his bed, the faithful ** Maids invites, 
And dear Companions of his Confort bot... 
Who, ſince her death, their uſeleſs 1 toll | 
Amid their adverſe Tanks, and danger ſcorn” d, 
Secure t to ſhare the deſtiny they mourn d. 
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But firſt the daring of thais ſouls he try d, 
Reſoly'd by proof to chuſe a worthy Bride. 
Perſuaſions and commands unite their force, 

10 ſpeed the Virgins in their glorious courſe: 


5 ſo the ſyſtem of the war requires, 


That ſhe, who to her Monarch's couch aſpires, 

Unhurt through ſhafts and enemies muſt move, - 
And gain the hoſtile Emperor 1 Alcove. 
Together to the goal directly preſo d 
The Maids elate; 3 but ſhe outſtripp d che reſt, 
Who meaſur d on the right the fartheſt line; 
Her tow ring thoughts the future prize enen, 5 
Which hopeleſs now her fellow N ymphs decline, 


Vaſt is heraim; but glory wings her feet; 'L 


And love and empire her reward complete: 


Nor does the Negro King her march withſtand, 
Himſelf ambitious of the nuptial | band. >» 


But on the left, the Maid he means to grace, | 
In the fourth line begins th alternate race, 
Short of her Rival, by a ſingle pace. 
Her dauntleſs Rival paſs'd the way betwixt, 
And on the lofty goal her ſtandard fix d; 
And, as her aim atchiey' d beſpoke her worth, 


The Monarch brought the Crown and Sceptre forth. 
Nor was the Chair of the Deceas'd forgot, 


And willing ETymen ty d the ſolemn knot. 
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With ſongs of ah, that aſcend the ſkies, 
The Whites from far infult their enemies. 
But Hermes wept, and from his ſwelling breaſt 
With rage and ſorrow tore the painted Veſt. 

His Monarch's Handmaid i is deny d to wed, 
; Though wanting but a ſtep to mount his bed; 

But, ah] in time, unhappy Virgin, ſtay, 
Or for that fatal ſtep thy life ſhall Pay. 

' Behold an Elephant, in evil hour 

Prepar d to cruſh thee with his Iv” ry tow”: "© 
Mark how he guards tne hindmoſt Line's extent, 
And fear the death that waits the ſteep aſcent 35 
: Mean while, exulting 3 in her lot, aroſo 

The new- made Queen, and flaſh' d among her foes; 5 
With Lightning's force ſhe hurls her ſhafts. around, 
And echoing ſkies. her loud alarms reſound. 


= With horror the deſpairing Blacks ſurvey” d 


ys he hateful Viſage of the Martial Maid ; 

And ſhelter from the gaping earth implor d, 
1 9 To ſhield their heads from her deſtructive ſword. 

Her ſilver arrows with her onſet xing.:---- 

And flying foes appall d ſurround their King. 

As when a famiſh'd Wolf invades the Mead, 
Where helpleſs Herds and ſcatter'd Heifers feed : 
Shock'd at the fight, with murmurs hoarſe and loud, 
Around their Leader for defence they croud ; 5 
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And Fcho, ** d by the fapplinnt Drove, 
Returns their lowings from the lofty grove. 
Baut, thund' ring on their backs, the Victor Queen 
Shifts here and there the battle's vary'd ſcene, 
Her keeneſt ſhafts, againſt the Monarch bent, 
In hiſſing ſhow' rs alarm th Imperial tent. 
And, had ſhe not to better fate been blind, 
There was a poſt by better fe ate aſſign d. 
The line was fourth in rank, and white the ſeat, 
Obliquely Pointing to the King's s retreat. 
f *F hat avenue poſſeſs d had ſhut the ä 
And ended with the war the Negro race; 
For thence the King, 9 obnoxious to his fe, 
Had found no friend to ward the deadly blow. 
This Hermes ſaw; with fear he inly ſhook; 


And, that Apollo might the blot o *erlook, 


Urg' d his diſpatch 1 in words that- nothing meant, 


But vainly to amuſe, and balk the ſcent. 


Not yet reſolv' d? the bold Impoſtor cry d, 


Forbear henceforward My delay to chide. 


What lethargy is this? awake, for ſhame; 8 
Or do you wait for night, to end the game ? 
Unwary Phebus, by theſe taunts. miſled, 
Jo ſpend his fury on a vulgar head, 

Miſs'd the decifive ſtroke. A joyful cry 


Proclaim' d the nice eſcape of Mercury. 
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: Deriding Phebus, thus by und o' ermatch d, 
The King from danger and deſpair he ſnatch'd; 
And poſted then his willing Knight between 
he reſcu'd Monarch, and the hoſtile Queen, - 
THis Rival's Elephant, that aw 'd the Maid, 
Who now had languiſh' d long with hope delay” d, 
Struck by an arrow next, his Giant bulk diſplay'd. 
F he h auge unwieldy Monſter ſhook the ground, 
While Phabus ſtrove i in vain the King to wound, 
As much in vain he watch d the Iwarthy Dame, . 
Who reach” d the goal, and ſoon a Queen became. 5 
And now, rejoicing in his ſecond Love, 
Rich Rip; ral King with rival vigour : ftrove: 
And thou oh alternate hopes and fears prevail, 
And fortune pauſes o'er the doubtful ſcale; 
- Yer with a a fetch, familiar to the fy, . 
Already Hermes claim'd the victory. 
Advanc'd in ſhew beyond misfortune's 8 reach, 
| Secure his look, and loſty was his ſpeech ; 
And oſten eigning 3 joy, he rais'd his tone, 5 
To ſlight Atoilo's ſtrength, and boaſt his own. 3 
poll found his drift, and thus begun; 
he battle, Youth 1 16 far from being won: 
Inſult me then, and wage the war of words, 
When conqueſt triumphs on the Negro worde. 
Without delay dare thee to the Plain, 


And truſt my hand, to prove thy vaunting vain. ey 
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wich that his ardent Queen, provok d anew, 3 
Her twanging bow with mad reſentment drew. 
Reſolv'd to win or die on either part, 
They ruſh undaunted on the threat ning dart. 
Diſmay, confuſion, terror every-where, 
And death in all his ghaſtly forms was there, 
They ſtruggled man to man, and breaſt | to breaſt,” 7 
By turns diſtreſſing, and by turns diſtreſs d; 
And flying now, within their camp they bal, 
And chaſing then the hoſtile camp aſſault; 1 
Their hopes and fears are various fortune 8 play ; J OY N | 
- She ſooths with hope, and tortures with delay. 


Among her thickeſt foes the ſwarthy Queen, : „„ 
With death attending on her lance, le on 00 1 


: Her Rival, careleſs to oppole | her wrath,” 
5 Surpris d the Palace by a ſecret path; 
The narrow paſs ſhe ſeiz d, the 3 diſarm 13 
The Court beleaguer d, and the King alarm d. 
But when the Mooriſb Bride her Lord beheld | | 
8 Endanger d thus, by loyal love impell . „„ 
And hurrying home aghaſt, ſhe leſt undone | Sn, 
The ravage ſo auſpiciouſly begun ; "my 
And, at the hazard of Imperial blood, 
Her Country's bulwark and her Sovereign'; $ Hood. 
Apollo here is fated to deplore 
A new diſaſter, worſe than all before. 
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The Gable Knight along the Plain advano "Es 
And here and there bis gen'rous Courſer pranc « d 
With bounding fury, and unweary d haſte, 
Till chat predeſtin'd ſeat he gain'd at laſt, 
Where brandiſh'd high his duſky ſpear was ſeen, 
Alike impending O er the King and Queen. 
Apollo view d his doom with mute ſurprize, 
And ſorrow ſwell d his heart and tears his eyes: ; 
Lamenting now. his ſtrength entirely loſt, 
| And all his hopes by envious Dzmons croſs d, 
He leſt his happier Rival to rejoice, | 
: Reſume his ſpirit, and exalt his voice. 
The Queen, entangled i in his fatal toils, 
T he Horſeman ſmote, and ſtripp d of regal en, ; 
But quickly by the Monarch' 8 ſword he fell, 
Rejoic” 'd in death to ſerve his cauſe fo well. 
. Phobus 'perſeveres, though all! in vain ; f 
For ſtill an Archer of the Martial ſtrain, ” 
And two unwounded of his Foot, remain, 
Embolden' d by deſpair, and brave too late, 


They ſtruggle hard to prop a ſinking state E IT: 


But better æids are wanting, to ſuppert. 

T he King, and Champions of another ſort. 
With rapid Marches the relentlek Maid 

The ſpacious circuit of his camp ſurvey” d, 

And all its inlets here and there eſſay d. 5 
The works, demoliſh'd by degrees, proclaim = 
Her matchleſs force, and her unfailing aim; 


From Vip 5 
Till now, the gleanings of her fury gone 

Expos d the King defenceleſs and alone. 

As when Aurora, ſtreak d with riſing light, 

Has put the radiant Hoſt of Stars to flight, 

By Venus ſtill a glimm'1 ring beam is caſt; 
She ſhines the faireſt, and withdraws the lat. | 
No proſpect now of victory remains; 1 — 

But till the Hero King the fight maintains, = 

Retiring where the Negro ranks diſcloſfe 

The hopes of refuge i in ſurrounding foes : : 

For ſhould he reach a place of ſafety there, 

And vainly for the next Remove prepare, 

— Debarr d from marching by the hoſtile hoſt, 

N The labour then on either ſide were loſt, 

: And none the conqueſt, or the praiſe, could boaſt, = 
He therefore, wheeling here and there, retreats s. 

Through deſart regions, and through empty ſeats: 2 

The Tyrant of the Blacks purſu d the chace, 

But {till allow d him room to ſhift his place: 

7 Quite to his inmoſt line he puſh” d the Foe, 

And plac'd his Queen to guard the next below : 
With awe the wretched Foe her walk declines, 
And ſtill the hindmoſt path his flight confines. 
The Victor Monarch then at diſtance ales... 
Exulting, nearer yet and nearer drew ; 

Till heartleſs now, the vanquiſh'd King was fix d, 

Oblig d to front him with a ſeat betwixt. 


22 A Stall which, according to Vida, makes a drawn Game. 
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In haſte the wiſh d cvenlion to improve, 
The ſtern Virago ſeiz d the line above; 


And lodg'd ſecurely, from its farther end, 
Confronts the King forbidden to deſcend. 


Then, riſing to the ſtroke with all her might, 
ohe lays him dead, and terminates the fight. 
The Gods with loud applauſe the Victor crown d; 


Ihe Victor's ſhouts from ſhore to ſhore reſound: 


Apollo with ungen' rous joy he} jeers; 5 
: Infults his fortune, and derides his tears. 


Triumphant thus, by Jove $ ſupreme command 


Ae takes his bleſs” d reward, the golden Wand; 


Freed by whoſe x pow 5 from gloomy Styx retires. 
The righteous Soul refin'd by purging fires; 
It drives the guilty Damn'd to ſhades beneath ; 

. Commands the dews of ſleep, and ſoftens death. 

Nor was it long before the pleaſing Play, 

Taught by the God, to Mortals made its way, 
And with Tralians firfl beguil'd the ling Ting day. 

For Scacchis, as authenric fales atteſt, mY 
In days of old by Hermes was compreſs” 41 5 
The brighteſt of the Serian Siſters, She 

Nor ove had known, nor danger could _ ; 

As, wand'ring by the River ſide, ſhe fed 

Her Swans v with herbage from its oo bed : 

The boxen Warriors then of diff'rent hue, 

A Preſent to her wrongs and beauty due, 
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The God beſtow'd, and, plorious to behold, 
A board of ſilver, interſpers'd with gold. 
Inſtructed in its uſe, ſhe gave her * Name, 
: And gives it {lill to crown the ſacred Game; 
Whoſe praiſes, by majeſtic Rome begun, 
| O erſpread the Globe, and travel with the Sun : J 
For fo the Serian Maids inſpir d my dream, 


: While, then a Boy, 1 ſung the Darling theme, 
Extended on the bank of their paternal ſtream, 


= 2 23 9 the Latin Word for Chefs. 
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Fler the ae on, the Luthor lays dren the lm of the whole 
Poem, contained 1n ſixteen Books. © 
In this be treats of the Situation of the Pare: and inſtructs the 
Purchaſer how to judge of the goodneſs of the Air and Water, and the 
fertility of the Soil. The neighbcurhcod of a navigable River cf great 
ſervice. Methods of improving the ground. 4 deſcription of the 
Royal Canal / Languedoc (thought to be the nobleſt work. executed in 
the reign of Lewis the XIVth); by which a communication <as 
opened between the Ocean and the Mediterranean. He gives rules for. 
building the Farm, and the Out-houſes. How the Servants are to be 
employed: Trees to be planted and pr eferved, He laments, in a very 
pathetic manner, the cutting down of a fine © wood near Thoulouſe, be- 
longing to the College of Jeſuits ; in which they uſed to walk and ſludy; 
and thence takes occaſion to celebrate ſeveral of bis conteniforary 
' ſcholars, men of Learning and Genius. He ſeems here to werite from 
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the heart ; aud this is the moſt entertaining part of the firſt Book, 
He concludes with a beauti iful deſcription of the Seat and Gardens near 


Paris, in to Monfieur Lamoignon, his Patron. 


too, ambitious of Poetic praiſe, 5 
1 To that inſatiate thirſt devote my days; 3 
And climb Apollo's ſlipp ry Hill, and dare 
The ſlighted Laurel, earn'd with toil, to wear: 
For Poets, once ador d in Wiſdom's 8 ſchool, 
Are, almoſt, now the Mark of Ridicule; 
Or, late, the ſordid age rewards our pains 
With Honours, fruitleſs to our cold Remains. 
But Arms, ll ſuited to my Manners, I 
Preſume not, with unwarlike hands, to try. 
An ample theme the matchlefs Lewis brings, 
And the wide World its great Subduer sings: 
But, too Juxuriant i is the happy Sell; 


Worn though it be, and mocks our daring toil ; 
Scarce can we feign the Wonders He can do, 


Nor can the fabled Heroes reach the true: 


In mute amazement ends our loud , 


And repetition tires the voice of F. ame. 
Nor have I time to exerciſe the Stage 
With trifling humour, or with tragic rage: 
While free Bm real ſorrow I remain ; 

| Why ſhould I feel i imaginary pain, 
And in deſpairing Elegies compa? 

Or treat the taſte of theſe malicious times 
With folly, baited in fatiric rhymes? 
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With pleaſure I to rural ſhades retire, 


And ſcenes that glad my eyes, my Song inſpire : a 
Nor can I grudge the pains I undergo; 


The Subject charms me, and the N umbers flow. 


My want of Genius, if I want, excuſe ; ; 
For taſte and native bent create a Muſe. 


No more, ye Phantom pow'rs, uſurp the throne ; 


Nor Ceres we, nor Father Bacchus own. 


To One true God the world of Chriſtians bende, 


And o'er the globe his genial pow'r extends, = 
Father, and holy Sov' reign of mankind | 
By Thee, for better fate, of old deſign” d; 

By thy Indulgence, from Diſeaſes free, 
Liv'd the firſt Man, „ nor fear d Mortality; ; 
Yet, tir'd with life, his aged limbs had givin 


To earth, exchang” d by Innocence, for Heay' n. 5 


But He, offended ; and the crime of One, 
To All imputed, bas the World undone; D 
The dreadful Apple's interdicted taſte 
Prov'd to the Grove an univerſal Blaſt. 

The Ground, obedient to Revenge Divine, 


No more, unbidden, yields her Corn and Wine; 


But Graſs and Thiſtles : filent we obey, 

And willing the paternal F orfeit pay. 

Nor dare we now ſpontaneous Harveſts | crave, 
Or claim the Covenant thy bounty gave 

To ſinleſs man; but with commanded ſweat, | 

Permit us, Lord, the bread of care to eat; 
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And toil, to Nature's happier 81 TO 
Aſſiſt with art, to make her ſtores our -]. 55 


With thee to guide me, I the Place ſurvey 75 


whole Work Its Situation, and its Kind diſplay; 


The choſen Farm with proper hands prepare, 

To tend the Clothier ſheep, beſtow my care, 
27 And labour with the patient Oxen ſhare. 
With wild and planted 5 


— — 8 


Trees the e adornz 


N With Graſs the meadow, and the field with Corn: 
The rural office, thro' its annual round, 


5 My Muſe ſhall follow, and manure the Ground. 


For Herbs, and Grapes, and Wine, that aids her fire; 5 6 5 
And, having finiſh d what the Fields require, 
On Poultry next, and tender Doves ſhall wait, 
And model with the Bees their Fragrant bt State. 
Pools for the Watry nation ſhall ſucceed ; 
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And, hunted oer the lawn, „the num'rous Stag ſhall bleed. * 


And Goats on hills, and Hares 1 in warrens 1 


Born for the Public, mighty Lord, the Grace ES 
And Pillar of your own Lamoignon Race; 1 


That nothing may eſcape your ſearching thought, 


By your command the Huſbandman is taught 75 
His office here; the reſt he daily owes 


To Providence and You ; bis Harveſt mows _ 


Safe from the Soldier, 5 enjoys the charms 


Of Peace triumphant, in the midſt of arms 


Nor ſees his oxen from the plough dem 4, - 8 


And to a heavier taſk 1 in Camps conſign d; d; 


Nor 
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| Nor mourns his peaceful Spades, where you prefide, 


Forg'd into Faulchions, and in {laughter dy d; 
Compell'd to fight, and leave his work undone 


To his lamenting wife, and helpleſs ſon. 
Tho' Hereſy, with ancient rage inſpir' . 


To war the neighbour Mountaineers had | fir d, 
And cities ſtarted at the trumpet 8 ſound; 


T he vallies were with peace and plenty crown d. : 


Nor other care the grateful peaſant knew 


Than that of Triumphs, to the Bleſſing due: x 


For this our Provence prodigally grants | 


Her Treaſures, ſacred to the public wants; 35 


And free, as large, her late Supplies atteſt, 


That ſhe can ne er refuſe what you en. 

If Love ſhould cool, and loyal Duty fail, 

| Lamoignon' 8 Floquence would ſtill prevail. 

Long of her wealth by your Perſuaſion drain a, 
Each willing city has the war maintain d; 
And, thinn'd of men, and ſcant of money, proves 
How well her Country and her King ſhe loves. 
With me, ye Farmers, then, conſult to dreſs 


The fertile Glebe, and ſuccour our Diſtreſs: : 


Tet Miſers graſp a vaſt extent of land, 
Such as a hundred ploughs might well demand ; 


But Wealth to be enjoy'd, and not to load 


The prudent Purchaſer, is fill beſtow'd | 


On Uſe and Beauty, with no leſs concern 


His Air and Water, than his Soil to learn : 
| I 
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100 
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What things 
ate to be 
conſider'd in 

buying a 

Farm. 


How 


low well the ITO in various \ falls can play, 
Regards not him; but how it ſhapes its way 


To drench the Garden, or its bounty yields, 
With eaſe redundant o er the fatten d Fields. 


e, Mild be the Sky, by gentle Breezes fann d, 


But not expos d to Winds: th' uneven Land, 8 
The Situa- 


A. Juſt leaning to the South, ſhould entertain | 
. Its fruitful boſom with the kindly Rain. 


- Low, in a Vale conceal'd, it ſhould not ie; 3 
Nor let a Mountain bare and rough ſupply | 
- Its ſcanty product; or Infection, found 
5 ſtanding waters, ſpread its bane around. 
2-0 Mountains, to the north the tempelt | lours; "ON 


110 


113 


2 1 20 


And Corn, upon the Plain, is choak d by ſhow" rs: - 


Tn Sunk i in a Vale, the Farm remains unbleſt 
With pleaſing proſpects, and by pools edel: 
W ence frequent vapours rais d, return in rain, 
Injurious to the Grapes, and bearded Grain. 
Beware of haſte, and at firſt fight, to buy; 3 
e oft the Soil, like Men, decei ves your eye. 0 
On true Experience {till the Wiſe depend, 


And know, before they truſt, the Field or Friend. 


 ThePertility The pleaſure of a ground, by nature good, 
Still grows upon you; but a dwarfiſh wood 


Of ſapleſs twigs, wide ſpreading every-where, FT 


e And Herbage thin, a meagre Earth declare. 
Paſo: By Natives pale and lean, and rarely known 
i Io reach old age, a tainted Air is ſhewn ; 


on 


1 
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By ohaſtly eyes, and lungs that heave with Pain, | 


A crazy carcaſe, and a cloudy brain. 
Let gentle Streams on healthy Air attend : ee 


= Of theſe, the beſt from ſteepy rocks deſcend. 2 Tue Water. 

The Wells, by caſy draughts, the next afford ; „ 
And, aſter them, is Rain, in Ciſterns ſtor'd. 

Foul are the Waters, when, with eaſy pace, 
In ſilence creeping, they the field e 146. 

But, worſe than all, if motionleſs they ſtand = 
Among the reeds that ſpring i in marſhy land, 

is be the cup, by whom a ſpeedier bane, ” 


To end his wretched life, is with'd in vain. 
In Water, as in Air, no ſmell is ſought, : 150 


Nor taſte: But ſhould the brook with eels be fravght, 
> Nor turn the drinker J viſage pale, nor foil | 

. With cruſt the veſſel, taught with caſe to boil, 

Nor tardy to reſume its native cold, 
buch as is oft from tops of mountains roll d, — uno 
: Light in itſelf, and by its courſe refin'd ; is 
This is the wholſome drink to chear the mind ; 

The body well refreſh'd, for toil to hit, 

Jo ſoften manners, and to ſharpen wit : 

The ductile ſtream revives the thirſty earth 160 
For plenteous crops, and ſpeeds the golden birth, 


Canals and Reſervoirs, of vaſt expence, 3 
Adorn the Farm with vain magnificence, h 98 
If Water, fetch'd from far, the proud allures: 

The boon of Nature, not of Art, be yours; -F67 


— And 


* The F AR M. 
Aud FREY a Soil, by ſituation good, 


And Meads of large extent, and Springs, and Wood. 


Where Labour, Wanging theſe, its pow r will try, 
It waſtes the year's increaſe by Luxury; | 
And © on tue Farm, provided to augment 
The Bu yer 's ſtore, the Buyer $ one | is ſpent. 
With care the number and the ſize TRAN, 
Of Veſſcls, for the Wine and Oil Prepar d; 

The Income And let the quantity of Straw appear, 
To fix the gains of the foregoing year. 
Who cultivates a ground delign'd for uſe, 
Conſults not its Extent, but 1 its Produce: = 


How many Tuns the Corn and Wine will. yield - 


Is better reckon d, than how large the Field. 


He weighs the Taxes too, and gathers thence 


How far the gain exceeds the full e * 
Mlinutely pries into the leaſt concern; 
Nor of the Hinds themſelves diſdains to learn ; i- 
Inquiring if the Meads will pay his care, ” 
Vainjur' d by the Herds he pampers there; 3 

If W oods will furniſh, as his needs require, 5 


Beams for the houſe, and logs for ſmoaky. fire; pn 


If Water, from a laſting ſpring, ſupplies 
The Garden, or is taught in pumps to riſe; 
Or elſe from ſhallow wells, in buckets borne 2 
The Road, Tt ealy be the Road that carries Corn 
To town; or if, perhaps, not ſmooth enough, 
Yet not, to ſhock him, deep 3 in mire, nor rough. 


170 | 


175 


180 


| 190 | 


Regard 


Ii 


Regard not trifles : What can it import, 3 
Forth when you go, and home when you he 195 
If Phebus riſing turns your eyes away, 
Dr full againſt them darts his ev ning we % # 5 
3 by the thickneſs of the walls . Rs The Houſe. 
| You chooſe a Houſe from heat and cold ſecur d; LN 
Be eaſy if repair” d at little charge, CO "= "06 
Built in a homely ſtile, and lax and large: . 
With grand antiquity the view it ſtrikes, 
: And looks a caſtle, fenc d with tow'rs and dykes. 
A Houſe too ſpacious for the Farm you buy, 
5 "Turns to your uſe the builder's 8 vanity; j 
Unleſs it plunge you in expence too high; 
As thither friends may frequently repair, 

2 By large apartments lur'd, and plenteous fare. 
But ſay, ſhould filth the lazy glebe en, 3 
The Viney: ard lie in ſlovenly undreſs; 5 210 
The Garden, foul with Weeds, in vain * 5 
The ſtream, that thro it eats its fruitleſs . 

No matter; annual toil, with eaſy art, 
Will make the Farm exert its latent 9 


Vours be the Field, improv d by mod'rate coſt, #1 5 
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Where all the Fruits a native vigour boaſt; Se t r 3 A 
Where larger ſprouts beſpeak a kindly ground ; 3 „ = Þ 
Where Plants, tenacious of their leaves, abound ; 5 : Þ 
And, ſcarcely yielding to the winter, ſhow / 3 4 
Their verdant boughs beneath a depth of ſhow: i220 2 1 

2 2 . — 4 
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Where ſhort recruits of nurſing quict ſcreen 


| Eatth s blooming boſom with unbidden green; 


And, eaſy to be ſtirr'd, ſhe drinks the rain, 


E Nor, chapp d by heat, with- holds the tardy grain. 


But leſt the ſurface of the ſoil ſhould keep 


The ſecret of its failings, dig i it deep: 


For, as the mother's s milk impairs the child, 


By ſeeds of latent maladies defil * 
No leſs the ſickly ſmell of parent Earth 


Infects the taſte of her unſav ry birth. 


Farms to be Expos' d to weather, and to winds the ſame. 


: choſen at di- 
ſtance from 
85 each . ”, 


- That ventures all upon a lingle hit? 
And rather chooſes not the chance to mY 
Of diſtant Lands, beneath another ky, — 
Es And | Join to Profit ſweet Variety; 8 


Inſtead of treading ſtill a beaten ground, fo 
With the ſame hills th' inſipid view to bound ? 


N ei ghbour- 
hood of a 
City or Ri- 


er 


f A RY or a navigable Stream : 


The ſcheme i is grand; but who can praiſe the wit, | 


A ſpacious Village 1 near the Fa arm eſteem ; 5 


By eaſy carriage, ſuch a choice commands 


A ſure increaſe of wealth; and many hands 


To till the ground; and ar rtiſts to ſupply 


The various implements of Huſbandry. 


Your Table too is heap'd with ready fare: 


And, ſhould a ſudden chance your } health 1 impair 


„ 


230 
More Farms than one a want of thought proclaim, 5 


4 
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A ſage Physis, ſtill! in call hos | 

Perhaps good medicines, or, at leaſt, good words : | 

But let your diſtance from the town be ſuch, 250 

That daily gueſts diſturb you not too much. ps 8 
. Avoid a Farm too near the public way 3 TOS 
5 For thence the military vermin ſtray : DO: 

A cloud of hail, by rattling thunder rent, 


Could never match a marching regiment | TT 
For terror to the ſwains, when, riſing high, 1 
2 cloud of duſt proclaims the ſpoilers nigh : 

Nor can my Dame with greater haſte remove 
Her chickens from the kite, that wheels above ; F e 
Nor, for himſelf, the Hind, nor for the fold, . 
Can more in dread the wolf's approach behold, 1 
Than when he hears afar the neighing ſteeds, | 
And a long train of glitt ring ſteel ſucceeds: 


For ſoon the devious paths the soldier tries; 
And all, that i in the way of rapine lies, 
| Obtain'd by fraud or force, is lawful Prize. 
The Peaſant, at his daily work, they ſeize, 


1 


And preſs his lab ring team for carriages ; 
Torn from the plough, by. orders moſt unjuſt, 
To ſpeed the weary march, obey he 410 
The Children mourn their fire, her ſpouſe the W 7" 
| Drage” d, as they think, to fighting fields for life, 
If fighting fields, alas ! bis life will ſpare, | ; AW 
To carry, for a goad, a muſquet chert OG 1 
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Of a good 
and bad 


 Newhbour. : 


The wiſe neer chooſe a nuiſance they can lun + 1 
And endleſs quarrels, with a Knave begun, 


7 FAR M. 


Trembling they cry, He goes, and ne'er will come 
Back to his pleaſing taſk, and ſweeter home, 
1 Neighbour Farmer too your caution claims . 


Explore his turn, his morals, and his aims: 


„ but a ſcurvy portion for a Son. 


For, taught by ſtealth a diff rent courſe to take, 
The waters now your thirſty graſs forſake; 


i Anon, by banks on purpoſe made, they riſe, 


And, floated all at once, your meadow hea: 7 
= A path, by treſpaſs gain d, divides your F 85 
RNobb' d of their fruit, or par d to narrower bounds 


The ſtone that mark d them i is by fraud . 8 d, 5 


And freely ſtranger beaſts your paſtures waſte : 


| But, where the manors Join, ſhould yours appear, 
Or ſhould you fell an oak that grows too near 


3 doubtful ſpot, expect a ſuit at law; wy 
Which into length the graceleſs judge will draw 


To ſerve the Bar; and turn your herds to fees, : 
Before your title to the ground he ſees. 


A coilly conqueſt | And the ſtick of wood, 


Tho' noxious to the Corn, had better ſtood. 


I paſs your Grapes, away in cluſters 1 * 
And, with the boughs, your Nuts and Apples torn. 
Your Ewes and Lambs, by nature prone to firay'; : 


Your Oxen too are ſpirited away : 


275 

7 6 

af, 
55 
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But 


r 
But Oxen never being known to roam, 
Look for the thief, your N eighbour, nearer home. 
Alas, how wretched is a life like this! mY 9 
A Friend, where · ever found, muſt heighten bliſs : 305 
But ſure a country life demands him moſt, 1 
To chear the hours! in dull Retirement loſt: 
His Neighbour, in his turn, to feafts invite; 
Receive the dues of Friendſhip, and requite. | 5 
Without him, mufing, you to woods retreat, = 1 
And hear the Birds their melody repeat: 8 
Or, thence returning home, when Hunger calls, 
| Converſe with ſtupid ſervants and with walls. 
Chagrin d by this, and not averſe to range, 8 
The e Country for the Town you change: J 
But ſoon repent it; for, of this be ſure, „ 
The Maſter's Eye excels the beſt Manure 
To mend the Soil; unleſs he ranks with thoſe, 
Who ſlight [mprovement, and prefer Repoſe ; 1 . 
| Comtenied to be ſtretch d at lazy eaſe e 320 
| By purling ſtreams, or under ſhady trees. 5 8 
If then your income will allow the charge, RCCC 
With all conveniences your Houſe enlarge. r 
But firſt the Plants, your Field requires, prepare; . 
Your Houſe and Stables be your ſccond care, . 323 
With happy pains and ſpeed apply your thoughts . 
To mend your idle Predeceſſor's faults: 
For know, that Mother Earth, from which we ſprung, 
: Tho' long neglected, till continues young: 
By 
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By Years uninjur'd ſhe renews her courſe, To 330 


And eaſy Culture aids her genial force. 


But we, frail Mortals, if we live to feel 


Age, the diſeaſe which art can never heal, 


By Nature 8 law from bad to worſe decay, 


Stones. 


: And wiſh in vain to tread the backward way. „5 


T be fields to 
be clear? d 6 uf 


Reſolve to free the Ground from ſtones and TS, 5 
Nor let, unpuniſn nw fern nor rubbiſh paſs: 


But fern, by ſowing Beans, is beſt reclaim'd, 


And graſs and ruſhes by the Plough are tam a. 


- mM he Stones remov d by hands, aloft you heap | 340 


Amid the field, or hide in ditches deep; 


But, clear'd of ſtones, too late or ſoon, the a 


The Mea- 
dos to be 


Ofer-run with Herbage of a coarſer breed, Ye 350 
With dung or aſhes that deſect amend; Sls 


manured. 


F alſe to the F: armer s wiſh is often found ; = 
For, ere remov d, chey teach the Mold to grow * 
10 ſuch a hardneſs as forbids the Flow c 
. Of; juices deſtin'd for the feed below ; ); 


Or roots, beneath too warm a ſun, require : 


The help of Pebbles, to repel his fire. 


3 445: 


If Moſs and ſlimy Scurf diſgrace the mead, 5 


TY Or, ſhould the {ſlowneſs of the Cure offend; 


Plow it for Wheat ; 3 and left th' indocile ſoil 


| The firſt eſſay of fainter Wheat ſhould foil, 


Promiſcuous herbs, its rankneſs to deſtroy, - 356 


And thriving Beans, and hungry Rape employ. 


177 


A Farm o 'ergrown with Wood, is i help d with caſe, 


| And various kinds of grain ſucceed to Trees, 
| For that convenience you have ſtill at hand, 
Clear d of its Holms, by Corn to mend the land. 


The Plane and verdant Oak, if Groves 25 want, 


And tardy Elms, for future ages plant. | 
O' erturn'd by winds, your Olive: trees reſtore "Toy 
; And, where a Trunk, or barren you deplore, - 
Or in a poor degen' rate fruit array d, 
The vengeful ax againſt the root be laid; 
| Or lop the Branches, and the ſavage kind 
| With eaſe by grafting | is to mild refin'd. 
nut if the Corn, oppreſo d by Rain, ſhould de 
And Pools of water on the ſurface lie, 2 
N or ſwallow'd by the ground; nor finding vent 
| To reach the River by a juſt deſcent; 
Jo cure this Evil, deep within the Suk 
| Be ſunk a Trench; or elſe, from view conceal d, 
If ſandy flows the Soil, your Pipes extend, 
Where, like Stone-bridges, Drains at either nd, 
Of proper ſize, the Water's courſe befriend. 
Ol! were it yours, by kinder Fate's decree, 
From drowſy | Lakes a tract of land to free, 
New to the Sun, with what immenſe increaſe, 
| Preſerv'd for Ages in unfruitful Peace 
And fat with Mud, the cultivated Soil 
The Seed would render, and o erpay the toil! ! 
0 Aa 
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Trees to de 
| 5 planted. 


1 10 he 
_ drained.” 


Such 
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Such Pente Harveſts does Bexiers behold, 
Ador rning Fields, by Veſſels plow'd of old: 23856 
For as no happier Earth to Rome was known, | 3 
Tho once ſhe call'd the conquer d World her own, 
7.3 part, too precious to be loſt, ſhe gain; d 
From fenny Waters, through a Mountain drain' 5 : 
— great a Work could ancient times produce, 1 
_ Of ſolid Glory and perpetual Uſe, „ ä 25 
Of the * 1 * Unknown, and deep in Earth, the Paſſage lay, 7 
"Call. -- 
Till France projected her Rupendous \ way 
Bor'd through the rocky mountain; to ally : 
＋ he double Sea in one commercial . „% 
55 This Channel, crofling hers, he then diſclos'd, ies 
And ancient Labour ſtood to ours oppos d, 
When, long our Rival i in Mechanic pow thy -- - 
Ev'n Rome was foil'd, and own'd the conqueſt © ours. „ 
Her utmoſt efforts, to the neighb' ring Main 5 400 
A Lake diverted, with its Tadpole T_T: 


* But France, to join the diſtant Seas intent, 
T2 A 1 unknown before to Ships, has rent 


5 
'X 
4 

: / 


1 WY Nut far from Beriert, near - the Village of Dinmorit.. the * trained a 
Lake, by digging through the ſame Mountain, which bas been fince opened by Ri- 


quet, the immortal Contriver of the ROYAL ea *, zo ary 4 on the Au ain, 
of my even unde r.ground, | 


IF 


Among other Meraides' of the Rover Ciwan we meet with three err ling 
1 reſt, and not far from each other. Firſt, its Waters paſs over a River, upon 
Bridges thrown acroſs it; in the next place, they penetrate the Mountain, dug 
through to make way for them; and laſtly, they are prevented from falling down 


4 Precipice, by works of immenſe 880 Which * vhs of B ur t ben an ea 
Dejrent from the Mountain, 


Puro a 


Thro' depths of Earth; an N reſtrain the force 
5 | Of Waters near it, in their ſteepy courſe; 405 
Ido ſwift before, that Veſſels, from the 67 
A Downfal, Icarus, like thine, might wait. 
3 The Stygian Pool they now appear to ſweep, 
And cleave with Oars the ſubterraneous Deep, 
Immers d in Earth: But when, at once, 4418 
Her glitt ring Tow'rs magnificently rears, . 
2 Fields, by the Sun array'd in purple light, 
” Like bleſt Elf 14m, ſtrike the wond'ring fight. ” 
7 Yet ſoon the Landſchape drops its matchleſs charms, | 
3. And mortal Dread the Sailors breaſt alarms, „ Als 
. From ſteepy Heights the noiſy Waters flow, 5 * 
Like Torrents rais'd by Rain and melting Snow | 
From rugged Alpine Hills, to drown the Vales below. | 
: Of roaring F alls they hear the diſmal found, „ 
0 And juſt on ruin's brink the Ship i is found: 420 
| Yet craggy Leaps, that active Kids had ſcar d. 8 
For Navigation are by Art prepar *. 
The Streams, which « once from Precipiecs fell, 
hy various ſteps to gentle levels ſwell; | 
5 The check of large laborious Works aides, 425 
A And laden Barks by eaſy falls ſecure. | 5 
This noble Taſk, Riquet, atchiev'd by You, 15 And of Ri- _— 
Exalts your City and your Nation too. . Reden. e 
5 Bexiers, by You, in Wealth and Beauty grows 35 „„ 
7 To You the Height of each, the Nation owes. —&& 430 
7 TILT 7 oa —— Laught———— 
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Taught, by the Rocks you tore, the Streams you led : 
To change their courſe, and form another bed, 
She never, now, can Hercules forget : 


Great were his toils ; but yours are greater yet, 
That thus, uniting Seas remote, advance 


A naval Commerce thro' the heart of France. 
wy Work of a mighty Mind! and what may move, 5 


en now, your wonder i in the realms above, 


If Joys on earth can mix with heav nly Lore. 
Or maya dearer fight your pleaſure claim; 
A Nephew, ſprung from a Lamoignon Dame; 3 Cs 


_ Domeſtic Leſſons and Examples j join 
JI 0 raiſe his virtues to a pitch divine! 


is Sire and Uncle ſhall his choice divide ; 3 
Nor will he ſoon the glorious doubt decide, 
If Helmets ſhall, 1n time, encloſe his hair, Is : 


5 Or ſacred Themis twiſt her Fillets there. 


Water. 
And tokens of a hidden ſource abound 
Beyond diſpute ; ; by digging clear a Way 

For Waters eager to falute the day. 
But, not on lying ſymptoms to depend, 


Where Fountains fail to chear the thirſty ground, 


Flat on the ground, the morning ſky attend 


With riſing Phebus red; and Water lies 
Where a thin ſmoke and fleeting vapours riſe. 


The cluſter d Gnats, deſcending in a ring, 
Betray, with like ſucceſs, a lurking Spring: 


1 


4550 


455 


1 
1 
W 
] 


The FA R N. 


Fleabane and Moſs in the diſcov ry join; 3 
The Willow, Ruſh, and reedy Calamine : | 
And all the reſt of vegetable Birth, LR 
Produc' d, like thoſe I name, by moiſter earth. 5 
35 On ſuch authentic proofs Impoſtors build, 3 Of thoſe | 
To gull the croud, in Nature's laws unſkill d; %%% | es 
With pliant wands pretending to explore JJV 
The Springs they trac'd by common marks before ; = 465 
As if, to fountains hid within the bed . 
Of Earth, a hazle bough would bend its head; 
But, ſtubborn and erect, defy” d the force 
= of torrents rolling from their lofty ſource. „„ 
— Roman Prieſts ſuborn d the Birds to 1 5 470 | 
| With cooked ſtaves they meaſur d out the ey: 1 
To Things, in their cauſes, the Diviners faw, 
But omens of them from the Birds would draw : 3 
It took the Vulgar, who had eyes the flight 
To mark, but never brains to judge aright. 475 
— caught a Spark « of this aſſuming mould; 8 
A finder out of Water and of Gold. 
The taſk was light, believing crouds to . ; 
And hope of Lucre favour'd the deceit : 1 4 
Gold under graſs he finds: ſurprize I feign; 0 . 1 
And place it there, in view of all, again; B ä xz 
But queſtion ſtill the ſelf-declining wand, 5 
And tax the ſecret motion of his hand. 
To cure my doubt, he turns his eyes aſtray, 
Whilft I, by ſtealth, remove the god away : 


we 
{ 
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CY 


What mean you? anſwer I: the Gold is gobe. * 

The T rickſter, thus deceiv” d, their Jeſt became; * 

And flight betray d his guilt and ſilent ſhame. . 
But ſtill he carries an his. gainful trade; 


New ſcenes are open d, and new. en are ele, 


8 In proof of Water, 1 none credit find, 


Ibhben dig a pit, and bricks unbal d Prepares, 
: And brazen veſſels be inverted there: 


Let oil- fed lamps, and wool, within be pent, 
And cover cloſe with boards the narrow vent. 
If, when the night ; is. O er, inclin d to wet 

| You ſee the wool, the veſſels moiſt, with ſweat, - 

The bricks diſſolv d to clay, the light no more, 
” Then look for latent Water: Or explore, 

— ſtill you doubt, the ſoil with kindled Fire; 1 
And, iſſuing thence, if | clouds of ſmoke are. 
3 copious ſource wil underneath be found; 

| Unleſs a winter ſhow'r has drench d the od. 


A ſmall and maukiſh ſtream in chalk. ent find. 


A taſteful liquor from a needy vein. 
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Apain the bending bough th' Impoſtor tries, TOP 
And, ſtirring not his hand, Behold, he . 


The pow'r of all-attraQing Gold alone 13 


* wt * 7 


Of many ſymptoms hitherto aflign' d „„ ne | 
e ee 
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Inſpecting next che Soils of various kind, 


92 


The blacker earth diſtils along che plain 


A gravel ground its promis'd ſtore wy 


Of Fountains thin and ſweet. The ftreams that riſe. 


Among 5 
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Among red ſtones the Credulous betray, 

And lip again thto” ſecret veins away. 

T he well-drain'd Rill, thro' mudleſs ſands convey' d, 

With healing plenty gives the ſtomach aid. 

|  Salubrious ſprings the Hill's hard bottom yields; N 
Unwholſome are che brooks of fruitful fields: 

But headlong rivers more abundant flow 

From lofty mountains, thro' the vales below. 
Whether the Snow, by the prevailing pow r 

of Phœbus melted, joins the ſoaking ſhow'r, 

And gather 'd both, the hollow ſpace Wu 

Of Springs and Rivers form a W E 
Or waters of the circling Ocean, eck 
Thro' hidden chanels, fink beneath his hed; 
And all the ſpacious Globe i is undermin d 
= By waves before, that yield to waves behind 5 

And, puſhing, urge, with unreſiſted force, 

: To tops of mountains, their eternal courſe; 3 
As up the cloth the moiſt effuvia tend, 
Or fountains from an eminence: deſeehd | 

Thro' hidden pipes, and, darting up amain, 5 
In empty air their former height regain. 

Or, as from Wine and Flow'rs, exhal'd by fires, 
The! Spirit to the Caldron 8 ſide alfpires, 

And, hanging there, to little drops congeals; 
80 Earth a flame within her bowels 7 5 
The lazy Waters tro its heat relent, 5 
In hollow mountains, as in ane pent; 
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Nor to aſcend in ſmoky ſteams refrain, | wa 
Till the cold concave of the hill they gan, 2 
Reſume their form, and: thicken into rain, RE Et 
The tones are moiſten'd, and the weeping earth, 

In plenteous drops, reveals a River's birth. 
The mountain's craggy ſides its ſprings eſſay, 

And here and chere thro”, chinks enlarge the way, 
And, rolling down a ſlope, thro' lowly vallies "+ 

With vapours deep has Earth her bowels fraught, | 
Of ſubterta- And they, to burn, by central Fire are taught: 


nean Fires, 
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5 50 


A truth which plants, oppreſs d by ſnow, unfold ; 1 


Safe i in its ſilent heat, amid the cold. 5 
Nor can we doubt it, when, thro 1 0 air, 15 
amen, in a globe, their way from Ana tear; | 
While pale Sicilians ſce the ground divide, 8 
And gaping caverns ſpout th' infernal tide. 
By this ſalubrious heat the Baths are warm 4. 

And Fountains boil, and ſtubborn Braſs i is form a; 1 
And Gold, in hollow mountains bak d, to ſhame. 


355 


560 


The vainly boaſted pow rs of chymic flame. 5 

With ſuch ſagacity can Nature blow =_ 

The quick ning Fire ſhe feeds in depths below, 

That Miners, diving in metallic ground, 

The gloomy verge of Pluto's realms have found : 

And ſuch a force ſulphureous fire attends, 

As ſhakes the centre, and the mountains rends. 
The flame that iſſues from the Cannon's vent, | 

But copies thoſe in Earth 8. receſſes pent: 


566 


Nor 


l 
The F R N. 


Nor did its new Prometheus from the ſkies, 
By impious theft, import the fatal prize. 
"BY boiling deas are central Fires betray'd ; 


| And ſtones, emerging thence, have lately made. 
An iſle in Indian ſeas, when rending Earth 


Slung from the deep Abyſs her noiſy birth. 
The new-form'd ridge o erlooks the Main below, 
And far and wide the ſmoking billows glow. 
Ships were employ” d the wonder to explore; PF 
But ventur'd near it, and return'd no more. EO 
Conſum'd by flames that ſteam'd from under 1 580 
} The hidden cauſe too fatally they found. 

The waters in the mountain's bottom meet; 
From Earth $ internal fire they draw their heat, 
And then, in vapours, to its ſummit fleet. 

Again i in drops they thicken there, and thence, 
By confluent rills, a River's courſe commence : 5 

| The River, ſwiftly rolling down the ſteep, 

Its tribute borrow'd firſt, repays the deep. 


Hence waters flowing from the mountain's height, 
And form'd of vapours thin, are light of weight, 
And healthy ; ; as the Sand they moiſten drains 
The noxious mixture that abounds i in Rains : 

For theſe, however rarify d, like thoſe, 
Retain the taint of Earth from which they roſe, 
Exhal'd by Phebus, and, with venom fraught, 

To witleſs Sailors prove a baneful draught, 
BE” B 0 
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When, far from nud their fiery thirſt they flake 
At ciſterns, and the running ſtreams forſake. 
Mean while conſider well before) you raiſe 25 7 
Your future Villa, and be this its praiſe: „„ 
In Room not ſcanted, and for Health contriy d; =: 


With Beauty from the place itſelf deriv d; 
_ Diſclaiming the ſupport of Art and Coſt, 


Let it in Groves of pleaſing ſhade be loſt; 


Where Nature's gentle hand a River leads, 1 605 
I flow meanders, thro' the flow” Ty meads. e 


VVV ſhall your houſhold gods maintain their fate, | 


For endleſs ages, at an ealy rate. 


: Leſt ſuch a neighbourhood your plains betray, : 
To Floods and Robbers a defenceleſs prey. 
: Be diſtant too the Lake; 8 Diſeaſe and bane 


Shun the near torrent, and the . way, f 


2 010 


Point its eruptions ; 3 and the croaking train, 
That from its miry weeds profuſely og 


With yawning Jaws their old revilings ring, | be 
And baniſh balmy fleep : Its miſts, convey” d | 


RET By ev'ry wind, deſtroy the ſpringing blade : 
In ruſt it hides the tools of rural care, 
And rots the Fruits reſerv d for Winter's fare. 


1 dwelling i in a Vale offends my taſte ; : 620 5 


And better were it on a Mountain plac' d, 
Hung, like an Eagle” s neſt, for winds to beat, 
In imitation. of ſome ancient ſeat, 


The FARM. 
T han bury'd underneath a crooked hill, 

The numbing fang of lazy Froſt to feel ; 

Or in the flames of angry Sirius try, 


S Without a breath of air to chear the ſky. 


Chuſe then a place not level, to retain 
A ſtanding pool of Winter's hoarded rain; 


Nor high, to droop beneath the ſouthern blaſt, 
Or down a rough deſcent the ſhow'rs to caſt, 


But, ina Vale it latent, let it lie 


Pervious to air ; ; or, on a Mountain high, 
Behind a higher yet, the freezing North defy. | 
Or, ſhould you rather to a Plain repair, 
A gentle ſlope for winter ſhow'r rs be there. 
Where, barely ſhelving to the ſouthern heat, 
A fruitful wold, of eaſy riſe, you meet; 1 
And falling water's noiſe diſturbs you not; 5 
1 Contrive to build! in that ſelected ſpot. DE 
Delineate there the ſpace for Cellars meant, 


| And Courts, and Vaults, and all the work's extent: 
- And, leſt the Houſe, from hurry and neglect, 


"MF! Derive a flaw you would, too late, correct, 


Let this your ſketch, within a trench inclos d, 
Stand for a year, to public view expos d: 
80 ſhall the whole, by you at leiſure, ſcann'd_ 
With able Builders, be correctly plann' d. 


Want not a Houſe where- e' er a Farm you own, 


Nor want a Farm to match your Houſe in Town: 
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For public cenſure you are ſure to meet, 
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In building one for your Eſtate too great. 


Attempts, if difficult, may wonder raiſe; * 


But only to accompliſh them 1 18 praiſe; — 
And, when you work on Pride's deluſive views, | bis 


Materials to 


be provided 
for Building, 


Shame, in proportion, its defeat purſues. | 
Would you a Country Manſion, lax and large, 
Erect, with little pains, and mod? rate charge, 


5 Be ſure you Nature' J benefits improve; 5 
Stones from the ground, and Timber from the grove; ; | 660 
While Boughs and Loppings feed the forming _ 


| Gravel. 


: When to the Builder Brick your Clay you frame; 5 
Or pits are ſunk, your Gravel to ſupply, 1 0 ; 


Or waggons draw it from the river nigh : 5 — 
For theſe precautions ſtill befit the wiſe, VN 
5 Ere yet their infant walls begin to riſe, ER 


On Stones, by ſturdy oxen drawn, beſtow 


: Tl he winter's vacant days; in Woods o erthrow 
Full many a neighbour Plane, by ſounding ſtrokes, „ 
And widely proſtrate lay the pond'rous Oaks, f 670 


Tall Aſhes, Firs for dry duration fam” d, 


And Beeches, hardly by the Joiner tam d. 


The waning moon, auſpicious to the wound 


 Inflicted on the Poplar's trunk, is found ; 
And when the mangled tree has felt the breach 


Within a little of its heart to reach, 
Howe'er a fall its reeling ſummit threats, 


Allow it fill to ſtand, till gently fweats | 


The F ARM. 


The noxious humour from its open veins, 
And thus to diſtant times the wood remains. 
The ſtones to walls by fruitful earth deny'd, 


Are amply by the Potter's fire ſupply d; 


He digs the viſcous clay from level fields, | 
And ſoaks it foft in water, till it yields 
To take the form his molds of holm prepare, EE, 
= And dries i it afterwards i in open air. 


The work commences when the ſun deſeends 


2 The Scales to viſit, and with Autumn ends; 


But takes its turn again, when Zephyrs chear | 
The miſty ſky, and Spring unlocks the year. 
For Bricks, to dry, and keep their form intire, 8 
A ſtronger heat, than Pinter owns, require, _ 
ü And gape in chinks, o'ercome by Summer's fire, 
Three days, to form the Lime, or four complete, 
The kiln ſhould glow with one continu'd heat, 
Till, in the lower part, the ſtone has broke, _ 
Nor yields a length of flame, involv'd in ſmoke. 
For various ends, of well-bak'd Lime, deſign d, 
Are various Stones in furnaces refin'd: 
A ſofter ſort the Plaiſterer ſupplies, 
And ſtubborn Flints the Maſon exerciſe ; 
But beſt for uſe is that diſtinguiſh'd Sand, 
That yields a ſound, if ſqueez'd within the hand ; 
Nor lets white cloth, when ſhaken thence, retain 


The leaſt offenſive ſpeck of dirt or ſtain. 
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Bricks. 
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190 The F A = M. 


3 "When theſe nd for a Ads are oo, 
d louſe. Of proper depth be its F oundation laid, 
Till Earth, reluctant to the delving toil, 
Leaves no ſuſpicion of a broken Soil: 
= Or if i its Bottom proves alike and. 
The Wall's fourth part be bury” d under ground: 
Then faſten Oaken Piles, and o'er them place 
| A weight of Stones, the building s ſtable baſe. 


The Pro- Your Lodgings 1 in a Southern Front extend ; 


His Rays i in Summer ſhall the windows ſtrike 
With Heat rebated, and with Light oblique. 
1 5 Again, when nearer Earth he drives the days, 
: The Winter ſhoots his horizontal rays, 


And to your inmoſt rooms a warmth conveys. | 


That, RIP d with Windows of immod' rate ſize, 
On Pillars more than Walls it ſeems to riſe: 
As made of Glaſs, the pompous trifles de. 
And none ſhould venture to inhabit there, 
But Men inſenfible to both Extremes 


Of Winter's Froſt, and Summer's piercing Beams: 


For Summer with its Light tranſmits its heat, 

And when reſounding Winds December beat, 

The Windows, curtain'd round, in vain unfold 
Their linnen Veſture to repel the Cold. 


710 f 
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The Win- They who now build i in Country, or in Town, eg. 
dous. With ſuch a flood of Light the Structure drown, 
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So rear we ſplendid Fabricks, to be ſeen 
With pleaſure from without, but melt within 
With Heat ; or ſhake with Cold, at vaſt expence; 
| Renounclng Eaſe for vain Magnificence, 
Thus Reaſon too in France ſubmits to Uſe ; 
; And, would Caprice the faſhion introduce, 
Our Fops for Paper would their Gold torſake, ; 
2 And empty Names for ſolid Sterling take. 
Dot that J would diſcard the modern taſte 
In Cities ſhelter d from the Southern blaſt ; 


But where the Fields his daring Pinions Sony I 


Let us in view our ſober Fathets keep, 
- Confining Houſes to a middling ſhare — 
Of Windows, large enough for Light and Air. 
Nor let the rooms deſign d for 8 extend 
Wo. ſpacious Viſta, to no uſeful end; : 
But ſtill apart be lodg' & each e Gueſt, | 
Without Intruders to diſturb his reſt. 
When thus completely form'd your Law and, 
| The fruits of farming next your care demand. 
And leſt the Dogs, or Tools of rural toil, 
Or ev'n the rich Productions of the Soil, 
Should give the dainty Matron's eye diſtaſte, 
At diſtance be they from the Dwelling plac'd. 
In moiſter Vaults ſecure your Wine from harm, 
And let meridian Suns your Olives warm; 
Jour Apples ripe, and Pears, on ſtraw diſpos d, 
For Winter be in boarded rooms inclos d. 


191 


8 


7⁴5 


0 


he Out. Douce. 


= 


For 


19 


. Removing with your hand the tainted few, 
Leſt Mouldineſs from one amid the heap 
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For warm 4 and dry 4 by coals of mod rate a 
From Southern winds they take no ſoft' ning wet, 
Nor wrinkled by the North their youth ful hue forget. 


Remember frequently the Fruit to view, 


7 Should o'er the whole with wide contagion creep. 


Th £ Stables : 


The Barn, to Boreas open, ſhould exclu de 


The hoſtile Storm by wat' ry Auſter brew d. 


The middle of the Street a ſpace ſupplies 5 


By Builders fll'd with wealthy Granaries ; 3 
And Ceres, fafely under - ground, before 
The Houſe's Entry, hides her golden ſtore. 
To beating Rain it bids defiance there, 


Aud ſhuns the firoke of all- diſſolving Air. 


I he Weazels, gnawing Corn, begin to ſtain 
The Top; * and o'er the heap he ſpceads the Bane, 
W ho winnows thro” full Barns the tainted Grain. 
By Farmers be the roomy Houſe preferr d, 
Nor want * Cell for him who tends the Herd; 
A Cell the Shepherd claims with equal right : 


The Stable, built impenctrably tight, 


Should riſe in all its ſtrength, to keep aloof 

F he Show'rs injurious to the tender Hoof, 

And ſereen its Tenants, leſt of ſoaking Rain 
The rotten Wall and fickly Bcafts 3 
Let not the ſmoaky Lamp your Terror move, 
Shut in a Nich, or hanging from above; 
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Nor ſhould the Furnace which the "ION "NN plies 
With Fewel for her Bread, have leave to riſe 
Too near the Stable, left the timber'd frame 
a Receive the heat, and kindle into flame. 


No greater Glee the huſbandman can know, 


Than ſpacious Kitchens, and their Hearths, beſtow ; . 
. The Clowns promiſcuous by a chearful fire 
At evening from the day's fatigue reſpire ; 5 
Not that the rural office they ſuſpend, 
When the late Lamps their proper taſk befriend ; 
For Work convenient to be ply'd by night, | 
T he Farmer leaves not to the Winter's light. 


When Supper. ends, the Ruſtics here and chere 


Are ſeated; he who makes the Sheep his care, 
The Goat-herd, Herdſman, ſturdy : as his charge, 
The brawny Ditcher, and the Ploughman large: 8 
The fruit that cleaves to boughs from Olives torn, 
They pluck away, and clean the Fleeces ſnorn; 8 i 
The Willow, ſlic'd in boiling water, makes 
The Baſket ; . for the Vine they ſharpen ſtakes; 


Nor more delight the Country Laſſes feel, 
Than thus attended at the twirling Wheel. 
For while, with lighted lamp, o'er all to keep 


A watchful eye, and count the folded sheep, 
The Father of the family withdraws, 


Nor Boys nor Daughter now his preſence awes; 
To good Menalcas ſhe devotes her heart 


With tender language, and delufive art: 
Cc 


398 


193 


790 


The Kitchen 


Employ- 

„„ ment of the - 
_ Family by 
Candle 
85 light. 


0 
$10 


815 


In- 


The FARM. 
ſavcigled FI by wicked ſneers, the Lout 


| Proceeds to blunder his attachment out; 
And ( finging, as he thinks ) her mirth to move, 
By hoarſly braying his derided Love. 
Thus treated, in conceit, with high regard, 
The Smut to daub him is by ſtealth prepar's d; 
And naughty Theflilis, the more to grace 
Her ſtaring Dear, writes Fool upon his face 5 
5 For ſuch there be who town and country round — 
- The ſtanding Buts of Ridicule are found; 
On theſe unpuniſh'c d you may freely play; 
Like fuggiſh Oxen they the Goad obey, 


. And open ſcoffs with elf-applauſe repay. 


15 Inns. 


The Farmer, who on oaken piles erects 


- A Hovel, thatch'd, before his door, protects 


Hlis Waggons there, and works upon the Wain, ; 
155 And crooked Plough, unhurt by winter s rain. 


An Inn for weary travellers prepare, 


+ frequent be the ſtage, and regular; 1 


But lodge the needy i in your own abode, - 
= And take your chance to entertain a God. 
While viler Brutes their eyes in coverts clos d, 


The hoſpitable Ancients interpos' 4 


In favour of their own unhappy kind, | 


Beneath their roofs ſecur d from rain and wind; 
Tho' fam'd examples had not then reveal'd 
How often coarſe attire a God conceal'd; 


820 


Nor 
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Nor was it known that * n oy! n, . 
Repay d the Donor, and were crown 'd with Heay' n. 845 
Employ the Threſher near the houſe, that Corn Lans 
＋ o ſpeedy ſhelter may with eaſe be borne, 
I Porc'd from the huſk in an unlucky hour, 
When flatt ring Skies diſcharge a ſudden ſhow” _ e 
High be the Ground, and deſtitute of trees, 850 
Z To draw from ev'ry point a gentle — 
By heavy Rollers ſmooth' d to knit the mold; 
R pitch d with ſtones, eternally to hold. 
R For, yielding to the Flail, os ĩ ͤ 
Of Earth would bury,. or Duſt foil the Grain. . 855 
: Provide two Ponds; the worſt your Twigs 1 to ſteep ; „ 
3 Aniher: clearer, for your Cattle keep. 
The gather d Dirt, from houſe and ſtable thrown, py 
5 And ſcatter'd leaves from trees by tempeſts blown; 5 
And Slime, by ſwelling ſtreams unſwept away, 3 "a6 5 
| To a wet ditch, remote from home, convey. 
The Dung, defended by the water chere, 
I Exhales not all its juice in empty air; 
And, thicken'd thus, the Pool deſtroys the ſeeds ks 
| T hat elſe would flouriſh in offenſive weeds, . 
15 Whatever objects moſt the View delight, F 
o | Or the rapacious hand of theft invite, „C 
Parterres and Orchards, near the Manſion plant, 
Nor to the boiſt'rous North a barrier want; . 
But chuſe a Wood to baniſh cold, repay d, 070, 
1 Win Sirius rages, by its ſpreading ſhade : INS 
Ct 3- The 


88 — — 1 . $ 7 ²˙ .] AA — än —— — RET - ; 2 
v5 — 9 en — IDO four Ee Date" Dau : - n — eng art e — er REES = TI . Eur ao II TI — —— — —— Ln N NE 
CAL . OED % ͤ ͤ Un BIEN IS K es oe tro tt», Re [SOLD AMD Ian"... = * - 323 T ˙ OE LES oO COR 8: "OR de be I ee: — — — 
9 SES — - 2 r 1 — — — ons —— . — mga ES — IE 
= F 7 8 8 5 - ed - 2 * *** qo "4-7 "Ew Px < —_ — 2 ＋ Los vw 1 . — - — - >X - — a 
88 . IRTISSIT IHREIANT  , r ELSE, ; 2 © WEED RD Sa des 1 —— — ; 
— 


SS 
PPP 
n 2 ion nan ite ed eee 
r ——— ST LI -re7-> n 


1 — — 5 
FFF ⁵ K I SEG CORR NS 
SS 2 
S — 2 — ä 


3 3 
2 2 N 25 
2 


Corn. 


Vines. 


Olives. 
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The ſhelt ring Wood the hoſtile year diſarms ; 3 


In Summer cools you, and in Winter warms. 
Let Herbs from fruitful Vales their growth derive; Hl 
5 But ſtronger Olives on the hills ſhould thrive : 
On level Plains let waving Harveſts bend, 
Or ſpacious Meads a length of Green extend; 
While riſing Vines a diſtant proſpect yield 
3 roving eyes, and terminate the field. 
How many acres Prudence would aſſign 
To Meadows, or to Corn, to Oil, or Wine, 
Ĩ be charge of farming, with its income ws. 
a” And labour, more or leſs, by gain repay d, 
| Decide the Queſtion ; and conſider ſtill, 


. Not how the Barn, but how the Purſe you fill. 
Tbe Soil kor 


The Soil ſhould often by the plough be mor 7 Tas 


That Nature forms to be for Corn i improv', d: 
Part of i its gift for Seed it claims again, 
Nor always can from breach of faith refrain; 
Por either dire extremes of moiſt, or dry, 
May kindly Suns, or nurſing ſhow'rs, deny; 

| Or labour may in vain the ground provoke, 
Where barren Tares the fruitful harveſt choak; 
Or Hail may lodge it on its humble bed; 


Or the dry Ear its looſen'd grains may ſhed. 


The Coſt of Vines the gain ſometimes may ſpend, 
And Olives on uncertain chance depend; 
Tho' help'd but flightly, they with vigour ſhoot 
Exceſs of froſt or heat deftroys the fruit. 
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The Flow'r, by vernal blaſts infected, dies 


And on the ground the mournful ruin lies. 
From theſe diſaſters ſafe, the Meadows dread 
3 Nor bluſt ring winds, nor ſkies with clouds © erſpread, 


| Nor biting cold, nor Summer's keener beams, 


Cool'd by the Brook, when fluic'd in eaſy ſtreams, | | 
The Meadow's crop the leaſt of labour aſks, 
And care, when once produc d, no farther taſks ; . 

|| But rais'd, profuſely to enrich the ſwain, 

- Its harveſt never is his only gain : x: 5 

Its Hay ſupports the Winter; weary' d steers, 

And thriving Herds, its annual paſture chears; 5 

Its dewy herbage forms a beauteous ſcene, 

In fields of mingled Flow? 78, and lively Green ; 1 

Or heap d at random, when in ſwaths it lies, 

1 yielding bed to weary limbs ſupplies; 4 

Or with the ductile Stream its thirſt allays, 

Nor aſks new Seed, a new increaſe to raiſe. 

| Mark then, ye Farmers, if no Ridge divides 

The ſhelving field, nor Water ſwiftly glides 

| Adown its craggy precipice, nor ſtands _ 

Pent in its bottom, nor ſubſides in ſands; . 

Sow Vetches there, and Clover-graſs, a treat, 

To ſickly appetite in Oxen, ſweet; 

5 Let Trefoil too the ſpacious acres ſhare, 

And flood the Meadows with unweary'd care ; 

Unleſs a ſoil, which water's aid diſdains, 

With native moiſture its Produce ſuſtains, 
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But whether you hall Gris or Corn . 
Studious of Olives, or of Vines, alone, 


I venture not to ſay ; the rural tribe 930 
Of Natives, taught by uſe, can beſt deſcribe 


The place's genius, as 'tis hard to find 
An E. arth, to all the Fruits of farming, kind. 


Giroume, beginning 1 in a barren ſoil, 


Beholds the nation ply M4 ulcanian toil ; OY; - 


With griping tongs they turn the . Steel, 


And mountains, open laid, their ſtore reveal; 


Thro' fertile paſtures roll'd, be views the Trees 


And to a larger orb thy walls extend; 
With coſtly Palaces thy ſuburbs grac d, 


As rivals ev'n V. ga within fg "ge be plac d; 


Prepar'd for Apples, and the Milk for Cheeſe ; . 
V ith wonder next thro waving Wheat he ſtrays, e 


And, laſt, the Vine on either ſhore ſurveys. 
Whatever hopes your Avarice may move, 


. Indulge it not to fell your ancient Grove. 
Obſerve the wheezing Engliſhman ; beneath 
His Coals' ſulphureous weight he heaves to breathe ; 


5 « 945 


Doom 'd, at his coſt, to tame the winter” 8 blaſt 

By Foſſils, from unwholſome caverns caſt; 

And forc d his waſting vitals to repair, 

With balmy draughts of ſweet Montpellier air. 
Health to thy own, illuſtrious _ lend, 


950 


Xi Gardens, ſcatter'd in ſo grand a taſte, : 
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For ſo ſhall FRO diſeas d, with thee reſpire, | 
When, ſtript of Wood to ſeed the kindly fire, 


She draws the choaking fumes of Coal, alone, 


: And makes the ſhort-breath' d Briton s bane her own, 


5 they, to whoſe regard the Groves belong, 
Their province ſlighting, ſhould the Public wrong. 
- Ships for the Sea, and Timber for the Houſe, 
Logs for the Hearth, and for the Bullocks —_ 
The Grove, by cuſtom, and of right, allows; IE 
But to our grandſons let the ſhade ſurvive, 
That we from our progenitors derive. 
Oh! where are now the widely ſpreading trees, 
Our cares to ſolace, and our ſtudies eaſe ? 
: Thoſe ancient Oaks, by « our * Campania prais 4, 
While tow ring near Tholouſe their heads they rais d! 1 
925 We weep ev n now, and point to ev'ry gueſt | 
The dear retirement, where we once were bleſt; 
| For near. that Villa, whoſe diſtreſs we mourn, 


= We faw a verdant Grove the place adorn ; 1 


O' er. run with brambles now, and thick with thorn. 


The Country's s Lover, and a Poet too, 


May be indulg d a grief ſo juſtly due; 

And Memory, at leaſt, preſerve ; in les 
Delights, alas ! to be renew d no more. 
My fancy new-creates the gloomy maze, 
And, wand' ring thro' it, ſtill my friends ſurveys. 


* An eftate belonging to the Jeſuits College at Tholouſe. 
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Some, in the ſecret ſhade, their Maker s law 
Devoutly ponder ; and intently draw 
Celeſtial leſſons from the depth of thought; 5 
Or duties, by their holy Function taught, 
in murmurs of religious length pariue ; 1 
And pious vous, and daily pray'rs, renew. 
And many, tir'd with toil, are ſtretch'd along, 
Beneath the ſpreading Oak ; the native a ” 


Or warbling birds the liſt ning Bard invites; 


The grateful Bard th' attentive birds requites 3 3 


; And tuneful numbers of his own ſucceed, 


GBrac'd by his voice, or more enchanting reed, = 


- Another” $ Bean eyes to ſleep reſtore 


The hours, uſurp d by Books the night before. . 


A place. that, bare of trees, admits a ſcreen 


of ambient Oaks, affords a livelier ſcene ; x 


Four wooden borders, rais'd by workmen round, 


An area, mark d with four partitions, bound: 


To knit the foil, the ſprinkled ſand they fling, 


And i in the centre ſtands a brazen ring, 


Thro' which, if fairly ſped, with dextrous force, 
A boxen ball explores its ſcanty courle ; 

Or farther than the barricado flies ; 

To you, from ſeats that o'er each other riſe, 


Spectators, ſhouting loud, adjudge the prize. 
Thus, therefore, ſuch as reliſh active ſport, 


To combat, arm'd with iron clubs, reſort a 
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The Balls are ply d wth TAMA and addreſs, 
While echoing Groves the ſturdy ſtrokes confeſs. 
| Refreſhment thus in change of toil they find, 1010 
And labour of the limbs relieves the mind. 

Nor leſs the Scholar 8 taſte the Wood ſu pplies; ; 

Afriend to reading, as to exerciſe: | 

If in his breaſt the God of Numbers reigns, 55 
5 He borrows thence his moſt exalted ſtrains ; q - ronxe-:. 
Or has he Language to enrich his Senſe, | . 
And charm the croud with flowing + 
. The Beach' 8 rural ſhade performs its part; * 
In ſilence of the Grove he learns his Art, 


- To thunder Truth, and melt the guilty Brgy 4 


1020 

0 Here you, Le Cre, with fame and laurel crown d, Of the Au. 
A Muſe indulgent to your genius found : f 8 5 
Tholouſe admir d you, and diſtinguiſh' d long, OS - Father L: 
With prizes often gain 'd, for Wit and Song. ÿ5 . 
That fund * exhauſted now by you, ſhe owns; 1025: 

But Praiſe more precious {till for Gold atones, „„ 

| And, call'd to her Aini an choir, you may 

Ad juſt her gifts, new Poets to repay. _ 

Can I forget how longingly I hung, 
Pleas' d and ſurpris d, on that inchanting tongue ? 1030 


185 Whether, amid the gloom of ſhady trees, 
You trod che lere of buſkin d Spacer; 


* . 30 are admitted. into the Univerſity of T ad 1 gaining PRE prizes; 
whereas Father Le Clerc had, at that time, been bonoured with eight. 


202 


The FA R M. 


Or Humour baniſh? d Gravity, and atk 4 


Facetious Terence in your country 8 veſt ; 
Or Speeches of your own, diſcreetly bold, 


In rapid periods, like a torrent, roll'd. 


When, in mid- autumn, you prepar d the voice, 
That bad a long- deſerted town rejoice, 


As hither lur'd by you, the world diſdains 


The taſteleſs pleaſure now of fields and He" 
Vou joy d to wander thro' the wood with Me, 
Or fit beneath our ancient Cheſtnut- tree: 

| Rock'd on the boughs we ſaw the feather d kind; 
5 Nuts, and zephyr- trembling ſhade combin' d 


To paint a Fountain, in whoſe glaſſy face 
1 The ſame delicious ſcene renew d its grace: 
* downward tree, expreſſing that above, . 


With imitative leaves appear' 'd to move: 


T he Cheſtnuts pointed to the nether ſkies; 4 
Nor could it be diſtinguiſh d by our eyes, 5 


If living Birds the ſtream below diſplay” d, 


Or Shadows only 0 er its ſurface ſtray” " 


| You aided here my Muſe's farſt eſſays; 


Approv'd, but bad me file her rugged lays: 


1 
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And tho your praiſe, more widely to diſperſe, 9 


Would better ſuit your own exalted Verſe, 


Let mine, revis'd by you, your name rehearſe, 


For filence here my gratitude would ſhame 


Nor could I lhew a Juſt goed for fame; 5 
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Should I the glory of my youth reſign, 
And wave its early right to ſtile you mine. . 
And you, Capiſtron, equally belov'd, 
Your ſhining talents here alike improv d; 
The ſeeds of Learning in theſe ſhades prepare d, 
To claſſic fame your noble genius rear d. 
Whether in tragic ſtrains you raiſe your * 
And greatly emulate your Brother's choice; i - 
Or tune the Reed, and firing the Lyre; or try 
The Gallic Wit, or Roman Majeſty; 1 
In each ſuperior language you excel; 
The purple Senate on your accents dvell : 
5 The Many your attractive Song purſue, 
And triumph ind a citizen like you. 
lere you, Belut, became my dear concern: 5 


FE taught you once, and now from you would learn, 


In theſe ſequeſtred woods your Youth was try fd, 

And ſparkled out, and blaz'd on every fide 1 
85 Suſpended in its choice of various ways 3 

To reach the heights « of Science, and of Praiſe. 


- For whether you at ſacred altars ſhone, 


Or claim'd the Laurel (which I thought my own), 

Buy better verſe than 1 mine, the public vn 

And deep attention, crown'd your preſent choice, 

With equal fame you ſoar in deathleſs Song, 

And, high in pulpits, ſhake the liſt'ning throng : 

Taught by your ſacred Oratory's light, 

To clear the Faith from its ſurrounding night ; 
„ 
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When half a e 1 the righteous hs ; 


And much your Voice, your Life inſtructs them more. 


The woodland ſhades, that Houriſh'd wits. ſo rare, 
Where are they now ? The filent coverts where * 
Parnaſſus rung the wood” 8 departing knell 


With heavy murmurs, Juſt before i it fell. 


But Verſe, in vain, with cruel axes ſtrove, 


5 Like Orphens, tho' Morgues had pow r to move : 
Ts juſtly warm d, ſuch havock to deplore 5 
= had his Harp; ; but Oaks had Ears: no more! 

e dying groans, at leaſt, were ſtill allow . 
And thoſe they yielded, when to ſteel they bow 4, - 


T hey oft had cool'd us with their friendly ſhade, 


Z And begg d, or ſeem' d to beg, our grateful aid. 


= We came; and, as in lighting fields, ebe 


With proſtrate Leaders and th illuſtrious Dead, 


The ſqualid carcaſes offend our eyes, 1 
And livid wounds the well- known face dilguiſe; 


0 And ſecret horror ſtrikes the ſoul, to fee- - 
| Their gaping jaws and grim deformity 5 


So far'd the friends of this devoted wood, 
That, large and lofty, long its foes withſtood : 


= With rival grief we all beheld it yield 


T9 ruthleſs ſteel, and ſtretch d along the Held 
Lopp d from the trunk, its arms and branches lay, 
When, ſtor'd for Fire, they ſoon became its prey; 


And, ſet apart, aſſum'd a paler hue, 
As if their doleful deſtiny they knew. 
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The FAR M. - | | 
Ah ! poor Campania, of thy Grove bereft, 
How naked and forlorn thy fields are leſt! 
Ah! how unlike themſelves | fo wide a waſte 
= Has Want committed i in a Wood ſo vaſt; 
That, craving War with fewel to en, : 1120 
Her Joys are periſh' d, and her  Dryads * 
5 * he ſame diſtreſs compels returns of grain 
From fields obedient now to ſordid gain; | 
The garden's foe, the greedy ploughſhare, beats 5 
The tow r- ſupporting walls of ancient ſeats. 1125 
Our Elms, to dire neceſſity a prey, 8 
No longer ſtrike us with their fair array; 


And coſtly Shade, ſupply” d by diſtant bad. 
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Leſs frequent now the Summer Suns withſtands. : 
Where Elms at equal diſtances were een, en, 9 

To ſhelter all beneath, am ma „ 

The Vines extended, all its Trees has loſt, | i 


And verdure only i in its turf can boaſt ; 
And, if a ſolitary Trunk ſurvives, : 
Or ſcanty Shrub with native vigour thrives, 141335 
Its Shade ſo ſhort of that, in which before 3 
At large we wander d, makes our ſorrow more. 
In vain the Pear-tree and the Box demand, 
To trim them into ſhape, the yearly hand; | 
Luxuriant now the ſtraggling Boughs they rear ; 
And Gardens, us'd our Flow'rs and Greens to bear, 


The Barley, deſtin d for the Steed, prepare. 
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In ſilence creeping from the diſtant ſource, 
Thro' ev'ry field, with now unheeded courſe 
The Waters ſtray ; that once, by pipes ng d, 

To various forms in ſportive fallies ſwell'd. 
The wonders of the twiſted Stream we faw, 
When darted from a Whale, or Lion J Jaw; I 
= Degraded wholly to a ruſtic uſe, | 
It waters now the kitchen ground 8 Prod. uce. 
The Whale, or Lion, i in his mouth receives 


Ignobler Inmates now ; the spider weaves 
The Cobweb frequent there; and feather d gueſts 


- Contrive to ſcreen their clay- erected neſts. TT 


The happy field by Springs of old was fed, 
And Nature lodg'd them i in an ample bed: 
Round painted Meadows i in a boat we fray" d, 
And guileſul nets for hungry fiſhes laid; 


1 Or, doubly cool'd by Stream and Shade, could ſhun | 


| Beneath a verdant tree the parching Sun. 


=. as) the Boat, condemn' d to chimneæy fire” 


L Perhaps i in ſmoak with venal wood expires! 8 
On the known bank I fat ere while, to find 
The Trout, the faireſt of the river kind, 

Oft ſwimming to me; with his eyes he ſought, 
And wagging tail, 8 8 bread and fruit I brought. 
In water, now defil'd, no more he breathes, 
But to the croaking Frog its mud bequeaths; 8 
Their Peacock fled away, the Courts lament, 
Abandon'd to the Hen's offenſive ſcent, 
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The Doves, fo fond in neat abodes to dwell, 

Bid all at once the triple tow'r farewel ; 

And hooting Owls, or Mice, a noiſome race, 
The marble-pillar' d edifice diſgrace. 1 ” 
We too had fought 3 in neighb'ring Villas caſe 5 
| But how, like ours, could neighbour Villas pleaſe! 
Campania, left in ſo forlorn a plight, 

And ſtript of all embelliſhments, in ſpite 

Of her penurious Lords, muſt ſtill delight. 

Her genuine graces vie with Art and Care, 

: Entirely rural, yet ſupremely fair. 
The Man whom Nature in undreſs can charm, 
Would chuſe to purchaſe ſuch another Farm; . 
Where Situation, by a happy chance, ON 
The prudent Owner ſhall to wealth advance; 15 
And Fountains from their never-failing vein, 
With ſure abundance bleſs the fertile plain. 55 
But Art, Lamoignon, your Curſonian ſeat, 

: Has form'd, in Garden, Water, Houſe, compleat; J 


| The ſoil in Orchards rich, and. Groves, and F low! rs, 1 


And ſpacious Avenues, and lofty Tow'rs. 
But moſt the Mind, ſagacious to purſue 
A plan ſo juſt, and comprehenſive too, 
That Maſter-workman, we admire in You! 
The diſtant proſpe& opens with ſurprize, 
And one promiſcuous Scene inchants our eyes; 
Its firſt appearance dwells upon the ſenſe, 
5 Caught with a taſte of rural excellence. 
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But when the outer Courts the Houſe diſplays, ,« 
And on it thence, or on the fields, we gaze, 1200 
Alternate views divide the doubtful heart 
Between the charms of Nature and of Art. 
In breathing marble wrought, we moſt admire 

Yours, ſhall I fay; or France's common Sire? 
And ſilent, with religious love behold 
The face which Themis choſe to wear of old, 
When ſhe, the guardian pow” r that rapine awes, 

Rejoic 'd the Kingdom with unerring laws. 3 
To faſhion marble into man, or trace 
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= --TRIO 
That God-like Art, in poliſh d times ador' d, e 
And now by Vou to ancient fame reſtor d, 

5 Prepares her Patron 8 Image, to approve. 
Jo late poſterity her grateful love. 
And tho' your Father's never-dying name 

May ſpare the marble's monumental toms, 

| Your filial love his ſtatue too deſign d, 
That thus by Skill, with Piety combin . 
The Sculptor might immortalize i in one, 
The venerable Sire, and duteous Son, 

But countleſs wonders more by turns invite, 
To trace the bliſsful fields, our ſteps or fight; _ 
Which tir'd, when roving o'er too large a ſpace, 
Is bounded by the Genius of the place, 

Where leaning hills have form'd an ambient chain, 


By Bacchus, clad in green, or white with grain. 
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And here, within our eyes Survey inclos d, 
| Has Nature's prodigality expos d 
| The choice productions of her various pride; 
More thinly dealt to all the world beſide. 
No Houſe a Grandeur cer like yours display. d, 

By haughty oſtentatation unallay' d; 
| Such ſplendor in ſimplicity array d. 
5 No other Oaks ſuch heads in Groves ered, 
-Þ orm thoſe receſſes, or that ſhade project; 
| Your Trees, obſequious to the pruning hand, 

| Supreme in fruit and graceful 3 ſtand. 
No rival Walls ſo elegantly 1 A 
The twiſted Fig, or court the clinging Pear ” 


Nor elſewhere Flow'rs in ranks fo gol blow 5 


Or Herbs in Gardens form: a richer ſhow ; 
Tho"; far from You „ the Soil its treaſure pours 


] With leſs profuſion « on the Tr rees and Flow rs: 


5 For as the place engages Your defire ; 

Its tenants, Vou with equal love require. - 

: But let it be their comfort, to ſurvey | 
A Son, who follows where you lead the way 5 
In Office near, in Merit nearer ſtill, 

Vour heart to glad, your functions to fulfil: 


Vour Image, freſh in Him, your room ſupplies, : 
Relieves their toil, and feaſts their raviſh'd eyes. 


And Vo, ſo fond of that delicious Seat, 
From Paris and from Care a near retreat, 
E 1 
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Subdue the dear temptation ; and forbear 
Too often to indulge your longings there: . 
A public Bleſſing to the People lent, 


And to the King, defeat not Heav'n's intent ; ; 


Time, not your own, to long repoſe you give, 
| And rob the | World, 0 if to Yourſelf you live! 


Lam rs Cov NT R Y FA RM. 
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TTE 4 4 rules for building a preparing a 1 ; enu- ; 
£4 merates their various ſpecies; the manner of feeding and preſerving : 
them; their Genius, Hoſpitality, parental and conjugal Affection; 


concluding with an ; agreeable Story . a 8 after the | 
OO manner of Ovid. 


7 H A T- Fabric beſt —— the Doves, 


What Diet ſtrengthens, and what Care i improves; 
The Bent and Manners of the gentle race, - 


A taſk,  Lamoignon, ſet by You, x race, 
While I with pain my lender Theme purſue, 


The weight of public care fatigues not You ; 
And, equal to Imperial Tail, alone, 
Vou ſeem to make our Monarch's praiſe your c own. 
In You his talents by reflexion ſhine, 
| Superior ſenſe, and majeſty divine. 10 


Vet now, deſcending from the rank 700 bear 
To rural trifles, crown your Poet's pray'r, 
I 


I beir boſoms moiſten' d, yield the heat no more, 
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By living long, and like Lamoignon ſtill ; 

The reſt a gracious Maſter ſhall fulfil, 5 

1 And juſtice, on the Throne, unaſk” d, beſtow 15 
All that a King can to a ſubject owe. 1 


For Pigeons chuſe an unfrequented ground, EE 
| And, far from Town or Houſe, their dwelling found, b 


It noiſe diſturb them ; or the Mouſe by ſtealth | 


Aſcend the Neſt, and prey upon their wealth ; . 


1 And home from feed the Mother-Doves repair 
| Tobrood on empty Eggs with fruitleſs care. 
E Nor leſs the Woods dilguſt th' Idalian kind, 7 
--. Or neighb' ring Streams ; 35 for Woods the proſpect blind, 
And ſhady Boughs the Robber Hawk defend; 2 
And, when the ſtorms from Southern Skies deſcend, 
| With reſtleſs roar the ſhudd'ring branches bend. 
| The Rivers noiſy. courſe offends the ear; 
And, if with worſe event it flows too near, 


Its kindly temper prompts the flock to lave | 7 136 


Their thirſty Pinions in the limpid Wave; 
Freſh from the Bath they inſtantly retreat, 
To chear their cooling Eggs with wonted heat ; 


But quench the vital flame they fed before. 

Where, gently ſwelling by degrees, the ground 

L Commands a proſpect o'er the fields around, 

Array'd by Bacchus, or with Harveſts fair, 

There lodge the Doves; ; for moſt they flouriſh there. 
Ee 5 5 
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On Marble Columns let the fracture riſe ; 


If Marble fails, let common Stone ſuffice ;. 
| Provided Plates of flipp ry Tin reſtrain 
The Vermin, lab ring up the wall i in vain, 


rect the building of a large extent, 
For Pigeons droop, in narrow limits ent. 
But leſt their infant eyes the callow young 


Should 1 injure, looking at a light too ſtrong, 


= T Wo Windows of 2 mod' rate ſize admit 


2: This rays of Phoebus i in proportion fit. 


In Winter, one to front his mid-day flame; 1 


8 But crown the Roof with one of wider frame. 
A Lattice, like a Sieve, for each prepar #4 
From bungry Kites the Citadel ſhould guard. 
= A Ring of Stones, around the wall, may prove 


Of uſe, where Winter Suns indulge the Dove, 


At eaſe his ſtraggling Feathers to replace. 


The lofty Lodge with chalky Plaiſter grace; * . 


For Pigeons, chiefly gay in light attire, 


The ſame clean colour in their Walls admire : 


The Glories of a Court their Boſoms warm, 


And white Apartments by their beauty charm, = 
But i inner Rooms, and Beds of decent frame, 
Your early pains and chief attention claim. 
Yet who can count them, as laborious uſe. 

Is ſtill at work new models to produce: 7 


Some, pliant Oſiers into baſkets twine, 


And hang by nails; while Some the Couch defign 
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In wood by artiſts carv d; ; and trunks of trees, 


Or hollow'd ſtones, unwary numbers pleaſe; 
For gouty knots from chilling ſtones proceed, 
And in the trees pernicious vermin breed. : 


L.-T 0 baffle ſuch variety of foes, 


The Chambers with a whiter brick compoſe; 5 


For, bak'd by fire, the well-digeſted earth, 
With temper friendly to the tender birth, 
Alleviates Winter's cold and Summer J heat; 


| Untaught, like ſtones, to drop with clammy ſiveat, 


The Manſion, finiſh'd thus by artful hands, 

A gueſt to crown its Owner's hopes demands. 

of Doves the larger (for the kinds are two) 

A milder nature boaſts and ſnowy hue ; 

5 Wing 'd are her feet ; her ruffled legs abound | 
1n feathers, flowly mall d along the e 
And, thus returning from the taſted flood, 

| She ſoils the neſt with its collected mud, 

7 And hoſtile moiſture chills her hapleſs brood ; 

And, more to be deplor d, her anxious breaſt 
Cloſe to her eggs with fatal love is preſt, 


If, ſtruck by ſudden noife with heedleſs dread, 


ohe ſprings aloft, and: ſcatters from the bed 
Her hatching twins ; unleſs, with timely care, 

The vain 1 of her feet you pare. 
Of kindred race the Cyprian Dove is bred, 


Whoſe feathers, rang'd about her creſted head, 


Riſe in. a crown, and ſuit her ſtately tread. 
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But whether Siri fire the thirſty plain, 
Or yield to Winter's more inclement reign, 
The laſting flame of genial Love they feed, 
And either ſort in either ſeaſon breed. 
And ſcarce the twins from home have taken wing, 
When other eggs, in ſwift ſucceſſion, ſpring. 


This is the Dove, that beſt deſerves our care, 


Would ſhe to fields, i in ſearch of food, _ „ 


Delighted, like the wilder kind, to roam, 
And ſpare her Owner' 8 pains and coſt at home, 


—T he meaner fort to tops of houſes . 


Beneath the firſt i in fruitfulneſs and ſize: 
She loves retirement; . and, when mother earth 
Receives the ſeed, or boaſts her golden birth, 
For food unbought ſhe traverſes the fields, 


. And a ſmall theft. an ample dinner * 


A temper not ſo mild i in her is found; 
Her feet unfeather d, and her head uncrown vd; 
i Her garment borders on an aſby pale; 


And, as in Spring! » her foft defires prevail, 


Beginning there, her teeming ſeaſon . 


Till laz zy Winter brings benumbing colds: 
Exhauſted then, ſhe drops her teeming taſk, 

And ear th, and ſhe, the ſame ceſſation aſk. 
og from the rocks ſhe haunts, derives her name; 
And That they ſtile the feather-footed dame. 

But it the diff rent clans in wedlock join, 


Feneath one roof, to propagate their line, 
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The Father 8 ber part all mark the race, 3 
And fruitful beds the choice alliance grace. — 1 


The num'rous young ſhall thrive on ſlender fare, 
And each auſpicious month produce a pair. 


ſtomed to 


Dr aught out the hopes and founders of the tate; „ 


And cloſely be your colony nn !?! 1130 
Within the walls, for their abode dedgn- 1 
Nor, weakly melted by their ſoft complaint, 

| Releaſe the Rovers from their due reſtraint, 

TW Time the former reſidence ſhall blot 1 
5 From their fond hearts, and, in th' appointed be . 1JE- 
1 hey venture new defires to entertain, „ 
In juſt deſpair t to meet their old again. 
Then, faften'd for a month, unbar the door, 

| And let them freely range the country oer; 

But leſt, invited by too clear a day 140 

| Beyond their knowledge from their home to ſtray, 8 
- They miſs the backward path, confine their flight 
Ws hazy weather, or the verge of night. 
For, daunted to behold a black' ning ſky, 
But ſhort excurſions they will dare to try; e 
Till now familiar by degrees become, 
T heir place of exile proves their only home. 


But leſt, deſerting thence, the plaintive Dove 
Should fondly to her former tent remove, 


ler former tent the truant has diſmay d x 130 
Of old, by leathern wings of Bats diſplay d 


Before 
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Would you a nation blended thus create, : to be accu- 
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And Balm and Storax, chaf d, annoy'd the place ; 
And Herns to aſhes turn d, of loathſome ſcent, 
Have ſprinkled the forbidden tenement. 


Their Food. 
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Before the portal; or a ſlaughter'd Bull, 
Fo drive her thence, has rear'd his ghaſtly ſkull ; 


A grinning Wolf has ſtar'd her in the face, 


5 


But plenteous Commons be your wiſer care, 


And fix the Pigeons by alluring Fare: 


When angry Winter calls the tempeſt forth, 


f And Earth, abandon d to the freezing North, 
Denies them due recruits of herbs. and ein, 


By claws and beak ſolicited 1 in vain, 


Regard their labour with a pitying eye, 
And twice a day the needful meal ſupply ; 


Once, when the Morning's ninth revolying our 
Has warn'd their hunger from the neighb' ring Tow” "8 


With ſoothing | ſounds the Feeder's hand to woo, 
And in ſoft notes importunately coo; 


Provide their Supper, when declining light . 
And cooler air, their homeward wing invite. 
When ſhorten'd ſhades the noontide hour declare, 
The houſe approach not with untimely Fare ; 


For then in reſt, the Morning s labour ends, 5 
And midnight Silence at their couch attends, 


On dainties as the Doves delight to feed, 
On Vetches, Millet, Cummin's Paler ſeed, 


In Spring regale them with more gen rous "PP 


In Spring the Nurſe requires. it, and the Brood: 


The FARM, 
For Winter, homelier meals in courſe remain, 
As Oats and Acorns chop'd, and ſifted Grain. 


To count the Flock with eaſe, or not moleſt F 


The Mother brooding on her peaceful neſt, 
Some in the middle of the Yard have fed 


Their tim'rous Doves, by this contrivance led; 
Enur'd to Faſting, till a certain ou | 


When craving apogtite exerts its pow . 
With pleaſure they th expected Whiſtle hear; 5 
Z Or ſounding Braſs proclaims the ready chear 3 3 
8 Or Stones the loud-repeated ſtrokes reſound, 
And ſummon to their meal the nation round. 
The ſignal all with hungry haſte obey, 
= And each her morſel ſnatches as ſhe may. 
Should One, while all the reſt devour ther treat, 
= Droop on the lonely roof, and nauſcate meat, 
The quickning pow'r of Salt, before her thrown, 
; Recalls her ſtomach to its former tone. 
As Doves ! in taſte and cleanlineſs excel, 
In houſes nicely clean they chuſe to dwell; 
And their deſertion you may mourn in vain, 
If long the floor their dead and ordure ſtain. 
Then often clear it; and the dung conſign 
To mend the Harveſt, and enrich the Wine; ; 
Whilſt careful Swains its vital aid prepare, 
| To cure diſtempers in their fleecy care. 
But meaſure ſparingly what you ordain 
To foſter Vines, or bury with the Grain; 
| Ft 
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For elſe with native fire it nips the Corn, 
And rivell'd Grapes its baleful plenty mourn. Cs 
Be watchful ſtill to chaſe the Kite away; . 
Inceſſant i in the ſnares he forms for prey : 
The helpleſs kind was ne' er by Robber aw a, 
So ſavage, or ſo diſciplin d in fraud. 

Pois'd on his wings, he hangs i in air Silas „% ũ 7] x 
On miſchief bent, and meditates his time 2215 
Or, perching on a tree, at diſtance eyes T 


Behind its topmoſt bough th approaching pine; 
And often i in his flight affects to wheel 


Thro' various rounds, as innocent of ill: e 5 
VUnhappy then the Dove that truſts the lie, ” „ 220 
Ot, lagging home, her weary pinion plies; 5 Wm 
For ſwift the Caitiff on his mark deſcends, | 
And, grip'd within his claws, its entrails rends: "I 


Or ſhould the people, fallying out, o erſpread 


The Welkin, by inviting weather led . : 2204 
Tn queſt of paſture, unforeſeen the Kite 55 
Shoots on the Throng, who, ſeiz d with mortal fright, þ 


And ſcatter'd ev ry way, precipitate their flight. 
The tops of Houſes part their refuge make, 


Part hid in Woods, and part in Buſhes, quake. = 2:0 | 


And ſome to human boſoms would retreat, 

80 dreadful was the foe, and life fo ſweet. 

Ply him with ſtones, with arrows charg'd with lead : 
Preſent your Piece, and by the traytor dead. 
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Or, wanting arms to ſpeed the vengeful blow, 
With Cries and Geſtures ſcare the threaten'd foe. 
I Their elder Females from the table drive, 
As theſe their native tenderneſs ſurvive; * 
For Envy, ſome believe, and deadly Bae 
Enflam'd to Madneſs, warp their barren age. 
| IT he Virgin Candor, of too ſhort a Mate, 
Is baniſh” d from the breaſt by Beldam hate; 'Y 
- The: younger Dove's diftreſs is now their joy, 
Her Neſt they rifle, and her Eggs deſtroy. 
To obviate this abuſe, when now they ſcore, 
The fourth December's s Froſt, and breed no more, 
A gen 'ral Maſſacre is oft decreed ; 


1 Alike the Grandſires and their Fathoh bleed, 
And other Towns they raiſe, and other Tribes ſucceed. 


| But you the Carnage may too late repent, 

If hurry” d by ſo mad a Precedent, 3 
Where! many ſuffer, tho' but ſome offend ; 

N For there the Damage muſt the Crime ed. 

To bx the Pigeons Age, before they leave 
The cradle, of a Claw the Young bereave : : 

Then lop another in each annual Round, 

And when the Wretches ſhort of four are found, 

Set them apart, to die for Nature's fault, 
And glad your Hirelings with a feaſt unbought. 


The Muſe their Genius now and Manners ſings, 


And forms a . parade of trivial ings; 3 
"FTT 
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For only they, like men, forſake the wood, 


And taſte the ſocial ſweets of neighbourhood; | 


And, taught by us, in ſpacious cities pent, 


With rival policy their Tow'rs frequent. 


But neither Kings nor Barons, oft inclin' d- 


To: cruſh Inferiors, pleaſe the Cyprian kind : = 5 


For as of old, in Nature s early days, - 


: "WY impious Diſcord had preſum d to raiſe _ 


Her ſavage front, or Scythes to Swords were 18 d, 


Or hell-born Sin around the globe had rang d, 


Fach cultivated his paternal ſpot, OE, 


Without repining at another's. lot: 


Nou leſs the Pigeons in their Tow 2 agree ; — 


From Law exempted, and from Vice as free. 


One Council, guiltleſs of debate, 2 * fill; 


. 18 the Love i in all, and one the Will: 


No ſtrong Convullions, that on Diſcord wait, 


” To ſhatter nations, ſhake cheir ſtable ſtate: 


No homebred feuds the jarring Commons fire, 8 
But Union 8 bliſsful bonds remain entire. 


Nor only free from civil war's alarms, 


Deep in the tow'r they lodge their uſeleſs arms; 


But numbers link” d, the point of public view, 


Without a ſingle negative, purſue. 
In troops, to diſtant. paſtures they repair ; 


The fountain one has fipp'd, his followers PEE - 
Should he, returning home, the field forſake, 
Home is the choice his faithful fellows make 
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Again, if weary to be there confin'd, | 
He ſeeks the fields anew; a train, behind 
The leader of the day, prepare to fly; 
And ſtrait a feather d cloud obſcures the . 
Dutt, fond of home, or fonder of her neſt, 
Should one refuſe to travel with the reſt, 
Ihe reſt to her the Nurſery commend, 
And neither fraud nor robbers apprehend. 

I wiſe precaution warns you to remove 
| The barren Matrons ; ; leſt the teeming Dove, 
Daſh* d by their frantic wings againſt the floor, 
Or broken by 1 their bills, her Eggs deplore; 5 
| o Scandal cries, to juſtify the rage 

That dooms to death unprofitable age 


For ſordid gain : Their malice is confeſs d; 
But wicked waſte the Crones themſelves deteſt, 
When fruitful Ceres wreathes her yellow hair 
With ripen d Corn, the Pigeon's eaſy fare, 
They wander o'er the fields, and fatten there. 
Jill, warn 'd by Heſper of approaching night, 
Hlome to their Young they wing their anxious PI 
But when the winter winds, with Riff"! ning cold, 


Have parch d the ground, and drive them to the fold, 


The wantons there beguile, with various play, 
Uneaſy rhought, and ſport the time amp. 
And if Apollo's more prevailing pow'r 
Diſſolves the Froſt, and diſſipates tlie Show'r, 


221 


290 


295 
- 166 


305 


310 


315 


The 


D mario - 
ASSP rr ee ec nr yy r > 
CODY PR EC 9 org an: 2c 2 . 
„5 ; DN aro wn: 


waa; ic, X34 
Ys STII 
— —— 


r 
: 3 — 
—— Pe LEAR. 

rr —_— 
— —— ch 


SIT 
——ñ——ä— « 

- 2 
AAAS. 144. 
5 
* 2 


— mt IE Fs 
2 may G — — » 2 ” * 2 S == ot £ 
P — ̃ out rn rvo nt EOS 


& Lab i Lande hee 5 


porn 


—ç— 
( rn ne 
— —— boot ACER nad) 


— 
2 


. 


2 ˖ aaa Jo x — 
2 N 

. PEE AG i 2 
— W e. — 


1 


The FARM. 


T he Pigeon, in her bene enjoys the change, 
Pleas d, o'er the ſunny fide, at large to range. 


By turns with eager feet ſhe claws her head, 
And, ruffled by her bill, her feathers ſpread. 
Her plumes, by fluctuating colours deck d, 
A precious luſtre to the ſun reflect; 


For Rubies now rejoice, their beams to ſhed 


„„ 


Hoſpitali ty. 


2 In collars, round the neck, of roſy red: 
Anon the fiery Carbuncles ſhall blaze, 
And Em'ralds green imbibe alternate rays. 


Invited often too by lightſome air, 


To barren fields the wanderers repair; 
With buſy claws they ſeratch the „ in vain, 
And chide the lagging year and tardy grain. 


From other Tow'rs when Strangers they receive, 5 


*Q 


GE: Their own apartments to their gueſts they give; 


One table feeds them all, and in one houſe they live. ” 


: The Partridge holds in partnerſhip with none 


The field ſhe enters firſt, and calls her own. 


The Beaſts of Nature, bent on prey, maintain, 


 Thio ſpacious wilds, their ſolitary reign : 


But Doves, returning to their houſe, dan 


| In ſquadrons added to extend their Hight. - 


By ſtrong perſuaſions mov'd, their native ſeat 


| They may forſake, but hardly can forget: 
And thither, ſet at large, of choice return, 
When from it far, in cover'd cages, borne. 
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The Warrior Laurel hence the Dove has crown'd ; 

For, ere approaching foes the fort ſurround 343 
More cloſely, by the wile Commander' 8 care, Is TORT 
| Aerial Couriers to his aid „„ 

And other Cyprian Birds, of city race, 

Are timely ſtation'd in th appointed place, 
: By news, and ſecret orders, from =_ 
In ſafety interchang 'd, to guide the war. . 
Ihe paſſes ſhut on earth, along the ſkies, 
Superior to the reach of arrows, flies 
The truſty Bearer of diſpatches; ty d V! 
i Secure beneath her wings, from fide to 5 5 0 <$8 
This, ſpeeding home, aſſures the tg Chief, 5 
And heartleſs Gariſon, of quick relief; 
While That, returning home, to Ried without 

| Reports how much they dare, and why they doubt. 
| Here let the Muſe her pleaſing taſk prolong, = 360 T1 Their Love 
To paint the cordial Love they bear their Young, | Ln 


Young. 
When now the Mother, near her time to lay, 1 
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But of the Neſt impatient, flies away; ; 
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The Sire, ſolicitous for Eg; zs to come, 
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Purſues the pregnant Dame, and chides her home. - obs 
His wings, with gentle firokes, her fault correct; © 
His murmurs tax her with unkind neglect. 
When ripe, th eleventh day, for birth appear 
: The fruitful Eggs, to either parent dear, 
They fit by turns, till breaking ſliells enlarge, 390 
And downy mantles clouth their tender charge. —— 
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Of food, injected by the Father Dove ooo. on 

Within the tender bills, the common care ok 

N Male and Female join d, is then to rear 3 | 7 
Their craving Young with large ſupplies of fare. 


And then return it milky to the brood. 1. 
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The Male unfeathers bis paternal breaſt, 
To lay his Darlings in an eaſy neſt. 


But when the taſte of Salt inſpires he love 


They ſwallow firſt themſelves the choſen food, 


Next follow Corn and indigeſted meat, 

But ſoften'd in the craw by kindly har; ; 

And if, unripen 'd, to the huſk it clings, yo 
© They ſhake it thence with their reſounding wings, 


If caught them in a Robbery of _ 383 
As on the verdant ground by chance 1 ſat; — 


And it provok' d my ſpleen. Of Ants a "ER 


With labour heav'd the pond” rous grain along 
A beaten tract, inclos d on either de - 


By Pigeons ; ; here a Male, and there his Bride. 8 390 


Eas d by the Doves of each unwieldy Son, 


Snatch' d from their mouths, that cruel aid they mourn. 


But theft to murder join'd, the Doves diſclaim; > 


Blood they abhor, and Spoil i is all their aim, 
For more proviſion then the Piſmires range, wo 395 
In hope to bear it home, and ſtore the grange : 
Vain is their hope; for, ſouſing from on high, 


The Pigeons to repeated plunder fly. 


Soon 
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Soon as the Younglings are increas'd in ſtrength, 

And mount on Pinions, of ſufficient length 400 

To ſeek for Food, and tempt th' acrial wk * 1 

The Mother i in the neſt forbids their ſtay. 

gad, at the firſt, they quit 1 their native home, 

And cradle, deſtin'd for a brood to come: 

But then, in ſacred Bands of Marriage Join qd, 10 

Found other Neſts, and propagate their kind. 5 
Unſhaken to the laſt their Union ſtands; 5 


Their con 


For only Death can looſen Hymen' 8 bands; . jog Fide-: 
And if the Male the faithful Wite ſurvives, 
The faithful Wife i in his remembrance lives ; 1 a 


With deep-fetch' d ſighs he mourns the Charmer dead, eo” 
And flowing tears bedew his widow'd bed. : 
But when the time to ſorrow due, is paſt, 
A new deſire of courſe ſucceeds the laſt; 
He chuſes from the croud a fingle Dove, „ 
And by a cloſe purſuit declares his love; 
I His dying notes of Cruelty complain; 5 
I Hebills the Fair, and would be bill'd again; . 
His flutt'ring Wings a feign d reſentment ſhow, 
And pat the Scorner with a friendly blow; 420 
With hov'ring Pinions oft he ſweeps the ground, 8 
Sooths her with tender fighs, and wheels arou: d; 
And theſe allurements, with ſucceſs purſu " 
In nuptial bliſs and chaſte delight conclude. 
| With manners ſuch as now the Muſe has mold; „ 
l Appear'd the Dove i in character of ont worpboſis 


0 But 
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But in another form ſhe grac d the Scene; 


The Cyprian Bird was once the Cyprian Queen, 


And Priftera her name: The Tale is ſtrange, bs 
And mournful was the fits that caus'd her change; 43⁰ 


But ſhe Was chang d; for ſuch was Heav'n' 8 Decree: 


Take her Adventure, and lament with Me. 


With two fair Daughters in her royal train, 


1 heir fairer Mother She ſurvey'd the Main; J „ 
The Main unruffled, and ſerene the Sky, V 433 
Invited Priftera the change OF: „ 
From Land to Sea; Y and Veſſels ready tod, 
T. 0 meaſure near the coaſt the level flood. 


1 Her proſpect varying, now the Queen admires; 5 15 


Each city leſſens, and each wood retire 440 


1 But ſoon a Tempeſt « 0 er the Deep OY bk 


- ke Captain bids the crew diſmiſs the Sails 
And ply their Oars, to make a Harbour near: : - ON 
But furious winds unite with female fear 


| To balk his care; and, hurry'd by the Tide, . 4008 


From Cyprus far away the Ships divide. 


be Mother, to aſſwage it, hides her own. 
A ſhew of comfort in her looks appears; 
But B can ſhe curb the ſwelling tears: 


The Port was nameleſs, and the Land unknown 3 1 


The royal Bark, a thouſand perils paſt, 
Severely ſhatter'd, gain 'd a Port at laſt; 


And here the Daughters vent their l alone; 


Retiring 
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Retiring then to pour them out of view, 
Her weary limbs beneath an oak ſhe threw. 
A thouſand black Ideas croud her mind, 
As whither driven by th impetuous wind; 
What hope of life her angry Stars afford, 
What the diſtraction of her loving Lord. e 
The robber Milvus lurking near the place, TW 
The terror and the ſhame of human race, 1 
starts from the Brake; J and, to the Queen wy" a, 
5 His eyes the rancour of his heart betray'd. 
dhe flies his near approach | in dire affright, 
And warns her Daughters too to ſpeed 1 their flight ; 2 - a5 © 
But warns in vain, The ſwifter Robber —_ 
Cloſe on their ſpeed, and Hope was now no more. = 
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Ye Powers, they cry d, O! grant us to eſcape 
By loſs of life itſelf the threaten' d rape; . 
5 Or, chang d to Birds, might we obtain the grace, OL 1 
: By help of wings to reach our native place. pO Boe | 
I The Gods, indulgent to their righteous pray "RP 5 
0 gloſſ) Feathers turn the ſpreading Hair | 
And leſs ning Veil; to Bills their Mouths extend; 5 
Their Shoulders, white with wings, the ſkies aſcend. 475 
When Milous, by a miracle deny d a y 
© His prey, beheld it ſoar thro air untry d; | ; 
01 aid me, Hermes, Sire of Thieves, ey join | 
For once, to human limbs, thy wings divine. Sg 
He cry'd ; and ſtrait his limbs confeſs'd the God, 480 
I With F EYE darken'd by his potent rod. . 


Gg 2 8 The 


228 


The FARM. 


The fable garment with his hands to tear 


He ſtrove ; but Ow inſtead of Hands they Were. 


Wretch that I am! alas! my mad requeſt 


i Has coſt, he faid ; and would have ſaid the reſt; 


But language fail d, and words unfiniſh'd ben 
1 In ſcreams uncouth, againſt his crooked beak. 


Scar'd by a noiſe unheard before, he 3 


And hunts his prey again thro empty ſkies; 


The ſierceneſs of his heart and look remains, 


To And with his name his nature he retains ; 


WR or can the blood of birds his thirſt aeg; ; 
For human limbs he rends with equal : rage. 


But Priftera the while in vain purſues | 


With anxious eyes the courſe her Daughters chuſe; 3 
Pe or, flying far from her, in ſafety they 


Had gain'd a Rock. The Mother knows her way 1 


; To  Opprus, and the Palace once her own; 


Nor fears to enter there, tho' now unknown; ; 


Io court the ſtroking hand; and, if ſhe cou d, 


-To make her Name and Fortune underſtood. 


And oh! what Arts inventive Love ſupplies, 


To give that notice, which her voice denies! 

If one beyond the reſt bewails her fate, 

And fighs and tears on her remembrance wait, 

To him ſhe flies, and with her Bill laments 
In mournſul murmurs, mix'd with blandiſhments'; po 


es lab ring Bill, induſtrious to diſcloſe 
8 The £ — 15 half articulates her woes. 


490 


495 


Her 


1 


s 


; A crown imperial on her head ſhe bears, 

The badge of her deſcent: A Queen | ſhe moves * 
A regal tow'r, her former manſion, loves; 

With crouds incompaſs d of attendant Doves; 3 
And, by a foible, not in females rare, 

| Chang'd tho' ſhe is in form, would ſtill be fair : 
Her pride betraying by her lofty gait, 535 
Around ſhe wheels her neck in tardy ſtate. 
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Her Sons, where · e er thay go, ſhe till purſues ; * 510 
Bears to be touch'd, and cla;'s her wings, and cooes. 

Her, a glad gueſt, her Darlings boſoms warm, 

And them her ſoft repeated murmurs charm: : 

The playful Boys their parent Bird receive, 
And, for her cruel fate tho' much they grieve, 515 


Sooth' d by a Mother they no longer know, 


8 She gives them paſtime, as ſhe gives them woe. 


Her Lord ſhe hover d round beyond the reſt ; 


Or by his fide a welcome ſeat poſſeſs d; 1 
Fed from his hand; or, by It gently broke . 
She kiſs d it with a ſigh; and groans, provok' d F 


By dear remembrance, heave her ſinking heart; . 


But ſighs and groans can no relief i impart, 
In Cyprus, tho' a ſtranger, ſhe remain'd, „„ 
And in all hearts by ſecret inſtinct reign d; „„ 
The Cyprian Priftera ſhe thence became 3 


85 In Greece; Columba was her Roman name. 


Her name and blood alike her offspring ſhares ; Y 
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Her F eathers, apt too oft to {lip aſtray, 
Smooth'd by her Bill, the laws of Dreſs obey : 
From ev'ry little ſpot, by Nature neat, 
She clears her Wings with care; her dainty Feet 640 
Affect a Path, from all pollution me; Ss 
Alone of all the Birds ſhe ſhuns a Tree; 
And looks for covert in the Wood no more, 
Remembring what it coſt her heretofore. S . 
Mild, peaceful, chaſte, as was the royal Bride, 345 
Such! is the Bird, in ſacred Wedlock wer DO, 
No lawleſs flame attaints the beauteous Spouſe ; 7 
- True t to ber virgin choice, and wet vo.. 


EDWIN, 
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T © 
Hir Grace the Duke of M onT A GU. 


Mr Lox, 


Y acting Tragedies. | 


The greater therefore is the Honour 1 1 been dane 
me by the Number and Quality of thoſe Perſons (and chiefly 


the Ladies), who have countenanced me on this occaſion. 
And I muſt always acknowledge the ſingular Humanity 


and Condeſcenſion with which Your GRACE was pleaſed to 


receive me on my Application for Your Patronage. 
„ profeſs i in this Dedication to flatter no one but my- 
55 wag, I am not abſolutely without hopes, that the following 


Pheets may in ſome meaſure recommend themſelves to that 
ſudgment which Your Gracr poſſeſſes by an unconteſted 
Title, particular ly with regard to Poetry, and its kindred 
Arts; among which I cannot forbear to mention thoſe 
which appear "with ſuch Elegance and Variety in Your ſeve- 


ral Palaces, where the Architecture, the Painting, and other 
Ornaments, are unqueſtionable and laſting Monuments of 

the true Taſte inherent in Your Noble Family. 

Four Acquaintance with Fiſtory is fo extenſive and fa- 

t that Vou would, without difficulty, recollect the 


ſubject. of this Play, if it occurr'd in our Annals, or were 


any more than pure Invention. 
H 15 But 


Tr was by the Advice and Encouragement of my Friends, : 
that I ventured this Piece upon the Stage; but it hap- 
pened to be at a conjuncture, not the moſt favourable for 
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But I am now addrefling myſelf to Your Gzact upon a 
Theme where there is no room for Fiction; and a bare 
Relation (were it in my Power) of the Truths that diſtin- 
guiſh Your Character, would exceed the ordinary Length of 


. Dedications. 


Give me Leave, 155 0 er, to glance at Bine ſeir of thoſe 
good Qualities, which more immediately preſent themſelves 


ts View ; I mean, Your Ajfability, Your Beneficence, Four 
Generoſiey, Your Compaſſiun, and Your Charity, the moſt 


valuable Diſtinctions of a high Station, and the genuine 
| Marks of an illuſtrious Deſcent, 7 
In every Inſtance of Promotion, whether Civil. or Military, 
under Your GRACE, it is apparent that You have acted upon 


the ſole Motives of Fuffice and Bounty, without any Clog or 
Mixture of thoſe little Articles that generally debaſe and 


ſtarve the Obligation. 


I cannot apprehend Sener for publiſhing a Behaviour. 


fo diſintereſted : The Character of an uncompounding Be- 
neſactor will be N extolled, how rarely ſoever it 


- may be deſerved. 


My Loans 


1 promiſe iK that your uſual Candour will incline 
3 ou to overlook whatever may be amiſs in the Flay, and : 
to forgire the Liberty. of this Addreſs, from 7 3 


Your Gu a 0 K $ 


Me oft OB. ged, 
M oft H. umble, an 
M off Obedient 8 ervant, 


George Jeffreys. 
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„ H 0 1. happ py Were the M uſes green Fan 
jo Where conqu ring Monarchs fix'd their rural feat ts 4 1 
3 22 here after zoils of War they ſtrung the . 
High as the warmeſt Fancy could inſpire! 
Then the Parnaſſian Laurel, far renoum d, 
By turns Auguſtus and his Horace Crown 5 
But now, to Merit blind, and deaf to Tale, 
Each man his fire in Bigot-zeal conveys; 
And he who cenſures moſt, maſt Wit di plays. 
Mo now is bold and zealous to commend, 
Warm from the Soul, and faithful to bis Friend ? 
And dar ft thou riſe in this degen'rate Age, 
Like Light to guide us, and afſert the Stage? 
For Madneſs, ſome feem fond to be admir d, 
Big with Extravagance ; with Phren % fir” d. 
On Thee, the M. *, more propitious, ſmile, 


Sunk in the Virtues of a ſofter tile. ; 
What heav'nly tranſport all my foul alar og = I 
Thy V. ere, like Adeliza, fweetly charms, 4 - 

Ad diff rent parties, like her beauty, warms. \ 
That tho no Thunder in thy numbers roll; 

| Yu copy d there, the image of thy Sou! 

In native Innocence and Vigour 7 
Mor wants a borrow'd pomp to fwell thy nervous lines. 
Who can, unmov'd with pity, fee Thee bring 
Thro gilded Scenes thy glitt ring wretched King & 2 


Hh 2 Here 


His Love how tender, and how chaſte ths Flame 1 
o Smoke of Luft defirms the virtuous Dae; 


She [pines unſully'd, like thy ſpotleſs Fame, 
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Here be ſhines or out in all the pomp of fate; 


There furious ſtarts, and raves for Elfrid's fate. 
po weeps not when your Captive Prince appears? 
Great, tho in Chains; and glorious, tho in Tears? 


O! may no Emy thy Renown purſue, 


7 that muſt prove thy num rou Praiſes due. 
But who, tho dull to Merit, can refuſe 
Tributes of Praiſe to ſo divine a Muſe ? 
Ten let the wrangling wretches do their worſt, 
With canker” d ſpite and native dulneſs cur} ; 
Thy Verſe its own Encomiums will Suggeſt, 


And he who reads it 1 oy Pk; it Wy 


Wan by b vir k e PY 


77 E Muſe, d; iſcouras* da, is 2 idle grown, 


© Scarce one new Play * entertain d the Town. 


Ry Ol Poets haſh'd, recook d, and quite defac'd, 
Support the Stage, and phaſe a vicious taſfe. 
When Jour fair Mothers tat oright Ring adorn 'd, 


To the Ladies, 


| Good Senſe and Poetry not thus were corn dc 
Poor Belvidere drew tears from ev ry eye 


And all with pity Jan Monimia die. 


But now — — 


Alter a plenteons meal of Engliſh Meat, D — 


Deſerts of foreign Farce the Leaf com plete, 
Tack d | 


2371 

Tack'd to good Plays, the vile Buffom prevails, 

Aud draws an Audience where the Poet fails. 

Mo foreign Scenes of Love diftreſs'd, we ſbom, 
But native Breafts would touch with native Moe. 
Loet Art and Nature then your taſte reſtore, 
 Yhile Fauſtus Harlequin atiracis no more. 
Without the help of Conjurers to fright, 

A Britiſh Bard with Britiſh Tale, this night, 

— Shall raiſe your T0, Terror, and — 5 


TITEL e 500306 


UP * 


Written by Mr. Tarn: | Spoken by Mr. Ryan, | 


: O F T have you mourn 'd, in this dgen rate age, 
_ How bs is ſunk the noble tragic rages 
With juſtice 1 may we boaſt, in former times, 
Heroes and Bards, the product of theſe climes : 
I pate er decay our Poets honours Hains, 5 
The Heroes blood flill runs in Britiſh veins. 
Off cur old virtue there we fland ole; 
Brave, when moſf cool; unconquer d, tho deprei. 
How ſhould We Fee A 0UY {canes out-do, = 
Tranſmitting deeds beyond whats Greece e er knew, 
Did but your well-known worth and martial fire 
Burn in our Poets, and their Hrains inſpire | 
What charm the Tragic M:ſz to this ſhall raiſe 5 
What, but th applauſe of you who aft the things you praiſe? 
Of as the well-wrought tale, with artful woe, 
Makes beauteous boſons Tear de, and eyes o erflow, 
Dare to commend ; nor think your virtue leſs, 


Becauſe your hearts bleed at a feign'd diſtreſs. 
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Paſſion, 
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; p 1 ſion, when juſt, the lat ring Soul beguiles 3 


We groan with e and we weep in ſmiles, ER 
To-night the Muſe a Saxon Monarch draws, 


i truggling with griefs from a fictitious __y 


 Mlike in Love unhappy, and a Tbrone; 
Sinking by crimes that hardly ſeem his own. 

Tf he appears unconſcious of Hence, 5 
And flands the mark of angry Providence; 
Pity the ſuff ring Prince; and lay the 0 7 
. Net or on his Guilt, but bis 0 W Fate. 


Ms 


eee eg gf. 


' Dramati is P erſonx. 


5 „„ 7 
Ep w²I IN, King of Britain. „ Mir. Boheme. 
. E OLIN, his Captive : and: Competitor, Mr. Ryan. 


. T U Do 5 General to the late Vſurper Ef. Mr. Hulett. : 
AL BER 7. young Nobleman of Edwin 8 N 

- Party. * 95 ow: _ 

SGouET, bis Uncle, chief Miniſter to Edwin. Mr. Ruin, 5 
NM ORVID, Governor of the Caſtle, Goel 8 


F riend. | | L Mr. Diggs. 
WOMEN. 
M. ATILDA, Eqwiit 8 Siſter. Es Mrs. Vincent. 
ws AD ELI #25" Tudor 8 Daughter. Tres Mrs. Parker. 


| - 22 ENE, the Caſtle of Verulam, the Preſence-Chamber. 


EDWIN, 


| ACT L SCENE L | 


4A Dead M arch. Afer which, 
Euer o Alz Rr, and Monviv. 


. . Gown. 
1 T ceaſes now, the ſolemn har mony : 
[: Of flow-pac d grief, attending Caduan's Herſe, 


Convey'd in funeral pomp from Veuſtria s ſhore. 
Alb. Thus then, at length, returns our exil d King 


To take poſſeſſion of the Britiſb earth. 

All was his due; but oh! a ſcanty portion, 5 
No more than what his meaneſt vaſſals claim, 
The meaſure of his clay, muſt now ſuffice him. 
Mor. Obſerve the malice too of Caduan s fate, 
To ſeize him juſt as his advent'rous Son, 
Our Royal Edwin, had ſurpriz d and ſlain, 

In his own palace here, uſurping Elfrid. 

Gom. Say, rather, Heav'n's indulgence interpos d 

Between his helpleſs age and ills to come: 
Tis true, the tyrant's gone; and Leolin 
(His captive offspring) bolds his forfeit life 
By Edwin s grace; but Tudor, who erewhile 


Led 


240 2 D I N. 
Led Blfrid s conquering troops againſt the bia, 


Returns in triumph to redeem his Son. 
Alb. And ſhake our Monarch's — with rebel arms. 
1 know the rumour. 
Som. Twas at firſt no more: 
Darkly begun, and doubtfully re receiv d. 
hut ſcouts and paſſengers confirm it now. 
The neceſſary meaſures are concerted 
For ſuccour and defence, our forces muſter d, 
The gates ſecur d, and malecontents diſarm d: 
For trembling // Mulan expects a ſiege, 
| Soon as the next unwelcome morn, renews | 
The now declining day, TT 
Ab. Why then tis war; 
And war, in a diſtemper d ans like ours, 
Lets out ill blood: Tis exerciſe, tis health. 
Mor. Vou ſpeak but half its praiſes : War, my Lord, 
Is of eternal uſe to human kind; 
For, ever and anon, when you 3 paſs Fi 
A few dull years in peace and propagation, | 
The world is overſtock'd with fools, and wants 
A Peſtilence at leaſt, if not a Hero. | 
Alb. And yet extremes (might Albert's wiſh prevail) 
Should be avoided : From my foul T pity 
| Your pris'ner Leolin: Why nam'd I pity ? 
His fall from empire well may challenge that : 
But here tis more: Oferpow'r'd in the late Action 
By numbers, he reſign- d his ſword to Me; 
And from that moment {whence or how, I know not) 
4 ſecret ſympathy has join'd our hearts. 
Gom. Yet duty bids you arm in Edwin $ cauſe, 
e rightful Monarch. 
Alb. And Matilda's 8 
Mor. Ay, your Matilda 5 if her Father choice, 
Iluſtrious 


E D W I N. — 


Illuſtrious birth, and ever-fuichfia love, 
My Lord your Uncle s merits, and your own, 
Can make her yours. She is but now arriv d, 
The mournful harbinger of — 8 n 
Le cannot yet have met. 
Alb. My Morvid, no: N 
: And ere her beauties gad my longing eyes, 
My captive friend, my Loolin, expects mee 
I go to find him now. LO (Rais Albert 
Som. To find the man 
' Whom, thoughtleſs as he 1 is, he molt ſhould ſhun, 
The curſe of barren honeſty attend 
His ſympathy of hearts; it ſuits but ill 
The ſecret purpoſe of my working brain: 
Anon TI tell you more: Withdraw a white; I 
For fee, our r Soy reign, and Matilda with him. 0 
[Exit Morvid, 


Enter Epwin 4 MariupA. 


"Hs "ER Gomel, oft have heard the ſtriet command 
Our Father gave me, ne'er to entertain = 
A thought of loſt dominion, while himſelf 
| Or EE CO 
 Gom. Moſt true, my honour' d Lord: 
1 well remember his repeated maxim: 
Who ſtrikes at fov'reign pow'r, had need ſtrike home ; . 
For ſtorms, that fail to blow the Cedar down, 
May tear the branches, but they fix the root. 
Ed. And therefore, when the plan of Elf; 4id's fall 
Was modell'd, I by ſtealth obey d the ſummons _ 
Of friends; nay, more; that beſt of om Occaſion ; iy 
My Father's leave unaſk d. | 
SGom. But ſure the hazard 
That chill'd his aged blood, and l your daring, 


_ Moſt in proportion have enhanc d the value = 
| i Ot 


Of this atchievement, had he liv'd to hear it. 
Mat. Alas! he heard it; for the news arriv'd 
Not many minutes ere he breath'd his laſt, ' * 

Edi. Thoſe minutes were worth years: When 1 — 1 
Such tidings wait the moment of deſpair, | 

And chear my parting ſoul! _ 

Mat. My deareſt Brother | 
1 What have you ſaid? Avert this omen, Heav' ol. 

The news you mention, far from giving joy, 

But haſten d and increas d his dying pangs 
He ſtruck his breaſt, and groan'd, © My Son is ; loſt,” 

I aſk d him, How? and ai, « * Son 1 is loſt,” 


- | Was echo d back. 


Ed. Amazement! Joſt | ? But why 7 


= Mizfortune has its doubts, and Age its fears 


(Or foreſight, which you will); and they explain. 

His fix d averſion to the bold attempt: 5 

But when the pow'rs that ſmile on injur'd night . 
Had crown'd it with ſucceſs, then, then theſe outcries! 


| What can they mean? For they ſeem big with meaning : | 


But how to penetrate----to fathom it ------ | 
Tis midnight darkneſs all: My Father knew, 
And had it pleas'd his caution to unfold it ----- 
He would not----no, he was too wiſe for that, 
Gom. And blind obedience ſtill impos'd on you. 
Edu. But there his wiſdom err'd : Was Reaſon hi? 
Tas mine no leſs; and nature has beſtow'd it 
For uſe, not flavery to a parent's will: 
I trod the path it manifeſtly t trac'd, 
And did my duty to a groaning nation, | 5 
As Caduan ſhould have done: But ſtay, ſhould c 9 19 — 


Have ruin'd Me? for, if I heard you Tight, 
His Son, he ſaid, was loſt. 
Mat. He did. 775 


— 


Ew. O! hag 
Thoſe cruel ſounds, the lng of 
Was it a ſhock ſo fatal, if I ſerv'd him 
Againſt his will, that it ſhould haſten death? 

And have I kill'd my Father ? dreadful thou? 

I ſhake, I ſicken, at the very mention: 
No wonder, Leolin reſents ſo deeply, 

And will not be appeas'd for — 8 blood. 
Mat. Spilt by your hand. 
Ka. By my unwilling hand. 

8 We met in fight, and in his hoary looks 

An Image of my F ather's age appear d: 

1 ſtarted; paus' d; and, pointing with my ſword 
'P heaps on heaps that died in his NS, | 
Begg d him to fave the few remaining Lives 
9 his now vanquiſh' d friends, but moſt his own: 2 
He anſwer'd in a peal of mad reproach, 

With Traytor, Monſter, Coward, and In grate, 
Kung in my ears; and as his feeble „ 
Juſt reach d my Buckler with a dying blow, 
Full on my weapon's point he wildly ran: --- 


5 His ſwelling heart, and let out life and anguiſh. 


Mat. Such is the ſudden fall of 1 impious pow Te 
0 fatal Leſſon! could ambition learn. 5 
Ew. It will not from my mind this ſtrange behaviour 
Ol dying Caduan: ſtay, I have a thought 
' Juſt dawning on my gloomy doubts; the Medal 
Me gave me, muſt diſcloſe the m yſtery. N 
Mat. It bears ( as I have Sea $3 a dark device, 
Which Caduan never would unriddle. 
Edw. Never, 
So long as Elfrid liv* d; but ſtill be own d, 
The fame necellity that kept it ſecret 


"Till that N s death, would then 8 
11 2 To 
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244 E D I N 
To have it fully n 
Mat. But Caduan too, 


He who ſhould make it known, is now no more. 


Zadw. In view of that event, is choſe a friend, 
= His {ure Interpreter. 


Mat. What friend, my Brother? 
Edw. He would not name him. 
Mat. But the time is come 
5 For explanation; bas my Lord. enquir' a . 


Faw. J have, to my ſurprize, 1 in vain. 
Mat. Of whom? 


Edw. Of Gommel, Nuno, Cache, Sd all 


Whom Caduan Bebe d with the leaſt degree 


Of Confidence or Love. 
Mat. Could you 1 added © 


85 Revolting Tudor to that loyal liſt, 


I ſhould have fancy'd Him the man diſinguil d 
By that important truſt ; for when th account 
Of your ſucceſs with uncxampled horror 


Diſtracted Caduan in the hour of death; 


Eꝛ'n in the height of that confuſion, Tub 
Employ' d his lab'ring thought; he nam'd him thrice, 


And thrice effay'd to utter ſomething more; 


But ſenſe was ſhatter d by approaching fate, 


Or vainly ſtruggled on his fault ring tongue 
In undiſtinguiſh'd ſounds. 


Gom. But naming Him 
Affords ſome light; for ſure he would have laid, 

That Rebel was in arms, and might revenge. 
The Tyrant's death by yours. 

Mat. It that was all —— 

Edw. Why, what could it be more: TY 

Mat. Nay, nothing more; 5 
At leaſt that we can guels ; : 3 er it was, 


Tis 
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Tis Nothing now to Him, for he is Nothing. 


Ew. No, that could ne'er be All : We know too well 
| That Tudor once was Caduan's friend. wa 
Gom. A falſe one, 


Edu. He was, my G Fomel : your true Friends are jewels | 


That ſparkle in the dark; but faithleſs „ 

The King s, not Caduan s friend, the ſlave to clans; 5 

Turn'd as ſhe turn'd, and mads his peace with „ 
Mat. His Peace and Fortune too. 

Gor. He did, by treſoen 

Toi injur'd Caduas, his forgotten miller . 

Mat. What, by deliberate, malicious treaſon > | 

E di. Attend and judge: You are not now to lea 

That at the very time when Elfrid wu | 


* 
$4. 


The Standard of Invaſion up, his wife 


Honoria, baniſh'd from her Lord, and 1 5 8 Ts ” To 


A gueſt at Caduams Court, became a. Mother „ 


Some hours before the Queen, 0p died | in  child-bd. 5 
Mat. Of Leons. THIEN e 


Gom. Your Adverſary 8 birth, J ANSP 


T ho under influence of far diff r rent « lan, „ 
In time and place accompany'd your -] ꝰ . h 


Mat. As Elfrid's ſon was then in Gola yow W ; 


Why quitted he that pledge of kinder WR” 


From his victorious Rival? 3 . 
Gom. By advice n 2 : 574 1232 35 


Of Him he truſted moſt, un wrateful Tub. 14 EW 


— 


Edu. For there the Traitor play d his- wWilx gamez, 


Abus'd his credit with the King © my farker, 71 Se. TI 
Conceal'd th impending danger, and delay dd by 19 


His needful flight, till unawares beſet” ++ 

By hoſtile-troops, he found himfelf- ee 
To purchaſe his eſcape of ' conqu'ring Bari, 

By rend'ring ſaſe into his Hands the hopes 
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Of loſt ſucceſſion in his infant 8 F nn Ol 
Mat. This Caduan told you. _ e 
Edw. No, he ſtill was blind . 5 | 

| To Tudor's fraud, and to the inſt excus'd,, 

His foul revolt; Hut truſty Cornel here 

In ſpecial a e reveal a; A 
Mat. Well, if my. father miſinform'd you b. 

1 (As ſure he never would) the hour 18 n, 

- To ſatisfy your doubts, .. -; meg 

Ed. The hour ! wilh, 

And fear at once; for when 1 urg d che King 
| To clear the Medal's myſtic ſenſe, he fetch a” 

A ſigh, and added; The Diſcovery | 3 

_« You prels ſo warmly, will be made in time; 5 
It muſt, to vindicate my harſh reſtraint |. A 5 

(For ſuch it ſeems) in bar of your 1 5 

On Elfrid's guilty. throne ; but oh] remember, 

The Secret that, unknown, excites your wonder, 

When known, will give you pain, and taſk the virtue, : 


To which I train'd you from your 1 infant en, 
To bear it as you ought.“ 


Mat. Ah me! I tremble 

In apprehenſion of ſome Jie « event, 5 1 
Som. My gracious Princeſs, tis for gol to fear: ; 
But what has Edwin done? let Albioz judge, 
Freed by his arm. 

Egli. Alas! we deal in ar 

Our random blows : Appearances a 
Pronounce me innocent; but then my 1 
(I know not why) my boding Heart condemns me. 
Matilda, You have-rais'd this ſtubborn Phantom; 
What buſineſs. has it here? it anſwers nothing ; 

But ſtares me in the face, and wall not ſtir : 
This is an enemy I cannot Kill, 
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Like Elfrid. 801 1 thank thee, Memory ; - 
For there's an Image too that ſtings me home. 
Well, they are now no more, the royal Rivals ; 
And Elfrid's fun'ral dues, by my appointment, 
Have waited to be paid with thoſe of Caduan. 8 
The Britiſh Iſland was too narrow once = 
To hold them Both; but ere to-morrcw's Sun 
Forſakes the Skies, one reconciling Tomb 
Shall hide their cold remains. 
Mat. I dedicate N 
; The mournful ſpace Ude, to Grief and Friaddp, 
My Father and my Aeli xa. 
TV 9 
0 let me add, my Adeliza too. oe Es 
By Heav'n, the terrors that till now haue ehill dr me, 
Relent and fly before ſo dear a name 
| And comfort ſmiles upon the healing found. 
Som. You ſaw her lately, and but ſaw, recall a 
5 From War and Triumph to our baniſh d Court, 
2 As: ſhe was leaving i it; ſhe charm d yy then. 
Mat. But Time add Abſence -  - 
Ea. Have enlarg'd the wound. 
| You drew the Picture of her mutebleG Mind; 
Her brave adherence to our ruin'd cauſe, 
_ Triumphant o'er the mercenary views 
That would have brib'd her to eſpouſe 5 part 
Her father Tudor took; you painted well; 
But 'twas ſuperfluous then, - for I had , WES 
And through the chryſtal caſe deſery'« the 1 . 
Mat. Has Love oblig d you. with a ſecond bew 
Eaw. Alas! Matilda, no; the very _— 
When I arriv'd at E/frid's Court, the left 1 it 
On ſome unknown Gilguſt,' 
Mat. But my arrival 
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Has brought her back to * Me; z nor lb + . 
(If I miſtake not] to diſclaim Rebellion, 1 
Though headed by the man who gave her life. BY 
I have your leave to introduce her here. 1 
Edo. Ves, yes, my Siſter, quick ; fly, Gel, bes? her 
To Edwin $ harraſs d foul, like cooling ſreams „ | 
: L Gonel. ; 


To the parch* Fl lip of. thirſt; for, 0 ! Matilda, . 
My cares already far out-weigh, my crown; * o. 1514 
But Adeliaa yet might give me eaſmſſe. 
O ! ſct before my eyes that heav'nly form, - 1 1 
To ſmooth the billows here, and huſb- . HET. 
Then Halcyon Love, in angry Fate's deſpite, - he oe 
Shall 1 his downy wings, and hatch. delight. . 


Refbnith Gb In evith rute; 3 then Exit, : 


"ae Thus at your feet „ 
Edu. Tis there I wiſh my Foes; FTT 
And only there, that. may raiſe em thence. V 
Ade. You fon: the daughter of your greateſt foe. - | 
 Eidw. Recall that Sentence; Adeliza's father 
Is Edwin's friend: for thoſe he leads =” me, 
I have a Cauſe and Sword too lately try d 
To let me fear an after-game of treaſon. ” 
Alle. But could you fancy that a Father's name 
: Had warp'd my Honour to a moment's pauſe _ 
Between the ties of kindred and allegiance, 
The blood that warms my heart with loyal rage 
Would cover me with: bluſhes; and to clear 
My duty fromthe. flaviſh: 1mMputation, 
Of counterfeit or. cpld in Tudor's daughter, RE 
Would be to lay upon my gracious Lord Ex 
A blot he ſcorns, the meanneſs of diſtruſt. 5 
Edu. Nay, and che . too; for 1 the fear 
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To be deceiv d, deceives a Monarch moſt: 
Nor can I liſten to its Whiſpers now, 
Without injuſtice to the many virtues 
That ſhining out in Adeliza's form, 
So well repay her Lips, her Cheeks, her Eyes, 
The charms they borrow thence. 
Ade. O! Sir, forbear, 
Mat. Accompliſh'd thus, and 2 8 0a child, 
Well may ſhe prove the darling of his age ; 
And here with You remains a pledge tc to charm 
T he ſword of Treaſon from his hand. 
Eqdw. You mean 
The ſword of Juſtice and Defence from mine. 
Aae. My Lord, I apprehend you' not. * 
Esa. You wil mar. 
But tell me, rather than appear 0 ,, 
Tell me, you wanted Faith; for then at leaſt | 
Lou give my tongue occaſion to renew = 
The dear confeſſion: and a heart like mine, 
Big with deſire, would ſurely break at laſt, 
Without a vent in ſighs, and repetition 
Of all that Love, the fondeſt Love, can 5. 
» Aa. Sir, this diſcourſe | agrees not with . times: : 
Think of ſecuring an endanger d throne. _ 
Eco, O] make it worth ſecuring, and reſolve 
To ſhare it with me. 
Ade. Tis impoſſible. 
E du. Say That no more, or in a milder tone; 
And {ink the grating ſenſe in gentle ſounds: 
I could rejoice to hear Impoſſible 
Softly pronounc'd, and ſwear it meant, I jeld. 
What, nota a ? Matilda! deliza. t 
Mat. Nay, Adeliza, ſpeak. = 
Ade. FO filence ſpeaks, 5 2 
K * I 
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I cannot ſp ak to pleaſe myroyal Lord, 

And "_ not, to offend, 

Bal. Alas! Matilda, MT 

Is this the promis'd joy p tis own'd, my Love 
Has wanted hitherto the proof of ſuff rings, | 


And conſtant zeal in Adelixa's ſervice : 


have, I have preſum'd, oh! much too far, 
On the prerogative of Royalty, N me 
To think the proffer of that Toy, 2 Crown, 1 
Bufficient here to manifeſt my paſſion. | 
But on this hand--- 
Ade. Which never can be yours. | - 
E du. So ſtern! and fo refoly'd! Why, u this denial : 
Is more, far more than form or caution, owing - 
To Virgin modeſty, or faith untry =: 
This is obdurate hate, and fix'd diſdain, C 
Now by the blood that ſtain'd my conqu ring ſword N 


In F/frid's wretched fall, I ſwear bis death 


Is well reveng d by Adeliza too: 
1 By Her to whom he fell a ſacrifice. 
Ade. A ſacrifice to Me? 
Edw. To You alone. 
The public call to right — and country 
I had before; but then I ne'er had ſeen 
| Thoſe all-fubduing eyes; and when I ſaw, 
My virtue, fir d by love of you, diſpens'd,. 


e heated gums, its ſalutary odours, 


And at one puſh redeem'd a diadem, 
To lay it at the feet that now have ſpurn'd it. 
Ade. Let not my Sov'reign blemiſh the renown 
Of ſaving Britain by a cauſe ſo worthleſss. 
Edo. Be juſt to your deſert; and think ; oh! think 


No cauſe ſo worthy as my Ls to You; 
And then be ju to Edwin, and reward it. 


N - 
. : 4 3 
- 
* 
* 
a 0 
* 
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All 1 pity that, which I ſo ill deſerve, 
Your Love ; but cannot, Sir, command my own. 
Eaw. You cannot now command it; but allow me 


The ſmall poor hope, that time may prove yy friend. 


Ade. By curing your diſeaſe, 
Ea. Ol never, never. 
1 wiſh not to be cur'd ; the laſt en 
Of Love ſo tender and ſo true as mine, © 
Is Pride and Pleaſure too. 
Ade. My Lord, I grieve 
To ſee you thus, and beg I may retire. 
Edw. Matilda, call her back; ſhe hates not You: 5 
You are no Edwin, 
Mat. Adeliva, My. e 
1 At My entreaty, ſince you o fight the King's ap 
__ Edw.1 thank you t thus ; 5 ** now the turn is mine 
To kneel. 
Ade. 1 cannot bear this poſture, 8 Sir; ; 
And muſt---- 
Edw. O hold! you know the way 1 to uh mez 
Rather than drive you hence, I yield to riſe: 
You ſhall preſcribe my Poſture, Diſtance, Words ; 
All but my Looks; for I muſt gaze for ever. 
Mat. How is it with you, Sir? you ſtarted, 
Edw. Why, 
5 Inſtead of yonder FOR) Gr 1 fix d 
My eyes ſo long, juſt now, methought, I aw 
The pale and bloody form of murder'd Elfrid. 
Mat. Call it not Murder, Sir. 
Edw. Had I a right 
To kill him? 
Mat. Ves. 
Edw. Why, who am 1? 
Mat, The King. Te 
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Edw. But : are you fare 1 am? then who i Is She] FF 
Mat. Tis Adeliza, Sir. 
Edi. My Siſter's friend? 
Mat. The ſame. 
Edu. Her Friend? and vo undd! to mer? 
Or do I dream? wake, wake me, if | do: 
Alas! I wake too ſures my dream i is over 

For Edwin's dream was — 
Ade. It was, my Lord: 

, But-—- 18 
Edu. What? But never let it Ps again! * 

That you would ſay: Inexorable maid . 

— T© baniſh Hope! Allow it but a dream; 3 
Muſt weary nature be deny'd-to thep, ' 
Or ev'n to {lumber, left our dreams deceive us? 5 

Alas! for helpleſs man, when left to ſink 

| Beneath the tyrant weight of waking long 
Io Truth and Reaſon! How I envy them 


© Who purchaſe Happineſs, at leaſt Repoſe, . 


In being cheated by the viſion, Hope! 

The dreamer, diſappointed of his Hope, 
Indeed is wretched ; but moſt wretched hge, 
Who ſill muſt love, and ſtill deſpair, like Me. Era. 


ee d oO We We de 
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Enter Gow EL and Monv ID. 


Gon. 


0 T7 7 in  hafte ; may demand the cauſe 7 
Mor. The caſtle is my Province, and requires 
Immediate orders to ſuſtain the ſiege 

That threatens it from Tudor. 


OV 
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Gm You may ſtay, 
If that be all the bus'neſs. 
Mor. Why? 
Som. That Tudor | 
; Directs his mach to Y. erulam, i is true ; 'J 
The reſt a fiction. 
Mor. How ? 
Som. His declaration. 1 85 
on Leolin's behalf, a falſe alarm, 
Of my contrivance, to amuſe the King 
And Leolin at once; a bait for Both, 
Mor. But muſt not time, a little time, diſprove i it! 2 
Som. Admit it ſhould; our yet unſettled ſtate 
Accounts for panic frights and groundleſs rumours, 
Without their being trac'd and fix'd on Me. CE 
| You make your court to Leolin? 
Mor. Ido: 
He is my charge, as I command the Fort; 
But ſtill I drop the Governor to him; 
Approach him as a friend, affect compaſſion, 
: And ſeem the Convert of PH ruin'd fortune. 
Som. I like it well; it favours my deſign. 
| Gueſs you the mark at which my meaſures eim? 
Mor. Not I, my Lord. 
Com. I'll tell you then. . 
Mor. But can you * . 
For I have been ſo us'd to nods and ſmiles, 
| To that ſage brow and moſt important ſhrug, 
That tis my maxim; Mutes and Politicians 
; Converſe by ſigns. 
Som. Be ſerious, and as. me. 
This falſe report of war, denounc'd by Tudor 
To reſcue Leolin from bonds, is rais'd 
By me to ruin him: The method this: 8 
ou 
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You are his ſeeming friend, and ſoon may e 
His ſanguine temper, and his haughty foul, 
To ſuch a confidence in Tudor's aid, 
As ſhall diſpoſe him to reje& the terms 
That Edwin will on this occaſion offer 
By my advice: The death of Leolin 
Follows of courſe, and ys - to end 
Rebellion at a blow. 
Mor. But why, my Lord? 


3 You Stateſmen are ſo ſhrewd in Korn ſchemes ! 


But often to ſecure ſome trivial point, 

And anſwer ends as little wiſe as juſt. 

Such children are ye, buſy, nice, and anxious, 

To raiſe a bawble paper edifice, 

That, by its own flight make betray 'd to ruin, 

Wants not a breath of air to puff i it down! 

Gom. Your meaning, Moroid £ 

Mor. To diſcover yours . 

7 Why would you murder Leolin + ? The e King | 
Inclines to ſpare him. 

Som. And advance him too. 

He has his ſecret checks, his vile miſgivings, 

His qualms for E/frid's death; and would extend 


The hand that drew the father” $ blood, in N 
1 And favour to the ſon. 


Mor. I underſtand you: 5 
A match between the Captive and Matilda 


Is Edwin's aim ; and you would diſappoint him 
In Albert's e 


Gom. And my own. The hone 


That yields the Princeſs to my kinſman s arms, 
Allies me to the crown. 
Mor. Is that your drift ? 


Why then let Leolin be ſlain or Tre d, 


"Tis 
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"is all the ſame. Renouncing proffer'd grace, 
And menacing aloud, he now denies 

To wed Matilda. 

Gon. Still he has 3 R 

And may not opportunity awake i it 

To claim the crown? 


Mor. And balk the diſtant chance 
Ol its devolving on Matilda's head, 
By failure of ſucceſſion from the King. 
Som. grant it chance, and diſtant in appearance; 5 
But we may bring it near, and fix it ſure. 
Kid me of Leolin; and then, my Morvid, 
The ſubtle malice 'of a deadly — L 
Suborn'd by me--- 
Mor. May taint the Royal cup, 
5 And make Matilda Queen. 
Gom. Conclude it done. 
Mor. But Albert, whom you labour to ſecure. 
By Leolin's deſtruction, is his friend. 
Som. know it well, and therefore alt unfit 
To ſhare the ſecret of his own advancement : 
The Boy is young, and idly ſcribled o'er, 
Between the Nurſe and Prieſt, with Dagbear tales 
Of Apparitions, Hell, and Honeſty : 
But Time (I truſt), good Counſel and Experience, 
Will wear the laviſh characters away, 
And prove him of my blood. 
Mor. But yet, at preſent, 
Ry His ſoul appears to have another turn; 
Som. And but appears perhaps; for there's my comfort ; 
5 For good appearances. are neceſſary 
To countenance the growth of infant power. 
The Cheat Ambition, eager to eſpouſe 
Dominion, courts it with a lying ſhow, - 
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And ſhines in borrow d pop, to ſerve a turn : - 
But the match made, the farce is at an end; 
And all the hireling equipage of virtues, | 
| Faith, Honour, Juſtice, Gratitude, and Friendſhip, - 
Diſcharg'd at once. 
Mor. No more, my Lord: The Princeſs, : 
: And Adelia. 38 
Gom. Well, you know your werk. 
If Edwin ſhould require a a 
Prepare the Captive for it; and exalt him, 
By ſpecious hopes of promis d ſuccours near, 
Beyond all terms of treaty. I — | 
Upon your {kill and diligence, 


Mor. You may. 


. What Morvid once begins, he will e, 


A half-ſtrain' d villain 1 1s a coward too. ow” 


Ni Mar! LDA and Av: E 124. 
Mar. O Adelia, dear diſdainful maid, 


You have been cruel to a ſuppliant King; * 


8 Indeed you have, and to Matilda too. 


Ade. Call it unwilling cruelty to Both. 
II, yielding to aſcend the royal bed, 
T bat fatal honour would undo my peace, 
Can my misfortune be Mazilda's joy? © 
Mat. It cannot, Adeliza; but the deaineß, | 
That muſt unite our bliſs or miſery, 
_ Gwves me a privilege to aſk the reaſon 
Of all this deep averſion. - 
Ade. When averſion 
Is rul'd by reaſon, you ſhall have an anſwer. 
[Aat. J have it now in Adeliza's face: 
You bluſh, and turn away : Be true to friendſhip, -. 
Ard name the man who triumphs in your beart - 


E D . 
O' er Edwin yy a Crown. 
Ade. O rather tax me 
With Malice to the Sex, than dreaming Lore 5 
Dy far the worſe extreme. 
Mat. You will not anſwer. 
Has Edwin then no Rival! * 

Ade. To confesss 
8 A cruel truth, he has; a darling Rival, 


iP hat, lording 3 in my breaſt without controul, 
Excludes all tenderneſs, unleſs for You. 


2 Mar. Well, Adelisa; but this Rival's name? 


Ade. Reven ge, my beſt Matilda; dear Revenge! | 
Mat. For what? Revenge: | is Heay' n 8. 1 
Ale. And Woman's too. 
. For 3 injur d Love and violated Truth. 
Mat. O then at leaſt there has been Lore. —- Proceed: 
Who is the faithleſs man ? and whence the change ? * 
Ale. I muſt not tell you. 
Mat. How | not tell Matilda? 
Ade. Not Her, be ſure. 
Mat. Then am I not your friend 3 
Ade. Lou are; 5 "mmm 
Mat. What? 55 
Ade. You are —-＋lt will not out: IT 
N e and reſentment twice have ſtopt t pt my tongue : : 
But look another way, and I will tell vou. 
You are my Rival too. 
Mat. O Heav'n! in whom ? 
Ade. In falſe, inconſtant, perjur 'd Leolin | 
Mat. Was he your Lover then ? : 
Ade. Provoking word! 
Was he, Matilda? No, he never was: 
I fancy'd otherwiſe, and that deceiv d me: 
For he, who was my Lover N 
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Is fo to- day, and will be ſo for ever. 
Mat. That I ſhould wed with Leolin, and galt 
Qur juſter title on the tyrant ſtock, | Ft 
Mas Elfrid's fav'rite ſcheme. 
"ts. And Leolin 
S oni-ntede: 
Ma True; and that fit deſtroy! d him. 
Ale. It did; for Edwin, ſummon'd on pretence 
Of that tended match, to Yerulam, 
Atchiev'd his true deſign, th' Uſurper's fall, 
Confpir 'd by friends ©, 6 his arrival arm . 
Mat. But may not Leolin adore you ſtill, 
15 Though once O er-rul'd by intereſt of ſtate 
Into a : breach of faith ? There was no koowledge, | 
No fight of Me, and could be no defire. — 
Ade. That, that inflames the guilt; for Ye ou have charms 
To juſtify the change, at leaſt excuſe: 
But oh! to leave me for a Crown, Matilda 5 
The loſs of which, and by thoſe very means 
That policy projected to ſecure it, 
Is juſtice ſcant and lame, while he continues. 
To draw that breath, ſo treacherouſſy Javiſh d 
In unregarded oaths to Adelia. 
Mat Is death the meaſure then of your revenge? 
Ade. Death, or a worſe, could any thing be worſe 
5 T Than death, imbitter'd by t that fear of dying, 
Which nature ever plants in faithleſs hearts. 
Mat. Would you inflict a greater panihment! ? 
Return his injury in kind, and meet 
The King my Brother's love, 
Ade. You ſtartle me! 
Muſt I be tortur'd for another's crime! 5 


That would be 1 on myſelt. 
Mat. It would ; | 


5 In kind requital of your Alberts vows. 


1 T hat he had ſomewhat to communicate 
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By croſling your ARS that gill are fix 4 3 


In ſpite of all your rage, on Leolin. 
Ade. The traitor Leolin? 


Mat. Conſult your heart, 
The greater traitor far, that harbours Love 

Beneath the ſhow of Hate. Were 5 O er, 

It would appear by your indifference; = 

Not by your Spleen, your Violence, your Rage; J 
For what are they, but other names for Love; 
For Love, my Adeliza, ill diſguis d? 

The ſtorm is rais'd, the billows fly before it: 

But be not ſo deceiv d; for all the while 

Affection has its current underneath, 

And drives a diff rent way with equal force.” 5 
Ade. Your obſervation, Madam, may deceive you, 
Though long experienc” 'd in the turns of Love, 
"That; ſpringing 3 in your early years, grew with you, 


Say, has my Princeſs ſeen her Lover yet ? 
Mat. In preſence of the King: He told me there, 


In private. Here he comes. 
l hen I retire. . 
Mat. But, Adeliga, not from Court: A long 
| Have iy d without you, and ſhall want you: ſoon. _ 
4 [Exit Adeliza, 
Enter Alb EAT. 
Alt. Bo 22 the feather” d choir have iced long 
Beneath the Dogſtar's heat, if kindly rains 
Revire them Fo above, they meet half way 
The bleſſing, perch'd on ſome tall poplar's height ; 
Refreſh theit plumes, and prune their drooping wings ; s 
Drink the deſcending thow'r, and ſing its welcome. 
Mat. Do J behold my fugitive again? 


ä Ah! 
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Ah! wand! ring Albert, you eſcap d me once; 

But now you are o then, and my pris ner. 
Alb. And when I ceaſe to wear Matilda's chains, 
May I —-1 would have wiſh'd a puniſhment | 

I. match the crime; but can imagine none; 

None but the crime itſelf, Twas tyrant duty, 

My Princeſs knows too well) that forc d me from her, 
In Edwin's train, to viſit Ferulam. 7 
Mat. But was you loth to leave me? Did you: wiſh 
To ſtay behind, or caſt a longing look - 
On Weuftria's ſhore ? Did you accuſe the wind 

That bore your veſſel thence? Or ſay, when landed, 


When you had paſs'd a week of abſence here, : 


Say, did you long for your Matilda then? 
Matilda, if you did, diſcharg'd the debt, 
Returning figh for Goh, and tear for tear. 
> fb. Dear as my ſoul, and kind to all its wiſhes! | 
Long for Matilda ? Doo the Merchant long b 
To reach his haven, when the billows mount, 
and the ſtorm roars amid the groaning ſhrouds ? 
Mar. He does; but, ſhelter'd there awhile, forgets 
e The danger paſt, and tempts the ſeas again. 
Ab. No, by the cruel pangs that wait on abſence 
Mar. Was i it ſo painful then to live without me! 7 
Alb. I call to witneſs all my leifure hours, 
Spent in retirement, and the thought of You : 
And, when the Court and Camp by turns amus d me, 
"Twas but a faint relief to heighten care : 
For oh the torment, when I went to reſt, 
And clos'd my eyes in vain! When all at once 
A thouſand anxious thoughts, that ſlept by day, 
Swarm'd in my brain, till it reſembled Hell; 
Hot, dark and hot. My ſick imagination, 
” Aſkiſted by the ſhades of might, would give 


. 


A gloomy turn to 1 idea 1 
The proſpect then of joys to come, revers d, 
Grew leſs and leſs, and doubtful and remote. 
ERemembrance haunted me with paſt endearments ; ; 
But moſt the image of ſome happy rival. 
At length, when Nature, haraſs'd to repoſe, 
Forc'd on my halt-ſhut eyes a minute's ſtumber, 
The beatings of an aking heart would wake me 
From ſome black dream of horror and ON 5 5 
Till morning ſleep reliev'd my weary ſoul; 
And Hope, the daughter of the dawn, return 1 
Mat. But does that hope allow no room for fear - 
Or may you apprehend a Rival ſtill? 
Alb. You mean the Captive Prince, 
Mat. My Brother means him. 
Alb. He will not, ſure, — your Hand. 
Mat. He ſhould not. Y 
My Heart is yours. 
Alb. O grant me to adore, | 5 
Thus on my knees, Matilda's pow 'rful truth, 
Mat. It has not yet been try'd, but may | too ſoon ; 
; If Leolin, reduc'd to a compliance, : 
Leaves me th' invidious taſk to ſtand it out, 
And thwart the meaſures of my royal Brother. 
Alb. But Adelixa, reconcil'd by You 
To her offending Ls, would confirm him; n 
And to intreat your interceſſion there 
Was his requeſt to me. Succeed in this; 
Oblige my friend, and eaſe our mutual fears. 
Mat. But I, el have other fears: The King 
Loves Adeliza ; and to-day, my Albert, _ 
Has preſs'd her ſtubborn ſcorn with baffled vows. 
Say, will He pardon me? Can ſlighted Love, 
In its deſpairing pangs, forgive a Siſter 
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- Hoh fr jendſhip to a more prevailing Rival ? 
Ab. Yet, Madam, this diſcov'ry but enforces 


What I have urg'd ; for Edwin's Love may widen 
The breach our commnt intereſt would heal. 


Mat. On your approach my Adeliga left me; 
Watch her return, and introduce your friend. [Erit Albert. 


| Re-enter ApzLiZa. 0 
„ Ade. O Madam 4 Albert i is retir'd in time: 
I was purſu d, and fly for — here. 
„ Purſu d? fy 
Ade. By Leolin : We met and ha! N 


Re-enter Ars: RT with LoL. 


i Mat. My Lord, Misfortune ! neyer fails to find 
nn friend i in Me: believe me yours. Affairs 


Of moment call x me hence; but Aldeliza 


Will ay, at yy requeſt, to entertain you. 
8 Exeuni Albert and Matilda 
Lo. If ever pray” rs prevail on heav'nly minds, 
Tis chiefly when th' offender, drinking deep 
From the full cup of bitterneſs, prefers them : 
He needs no merit then: His miſeries 
Become his interceſſors; and the heart, 1 
Pierc'd with a ſharp remorſe for guilt, diſclaims 
The coſtly poverty of Hecatombs, 
7 And offers the beſt ſacrifice, Itſelf. 
Ade. What would my Lord ? Go on. 
Leo. 1 need not name, 
For you but know too well the bold offender ; 


And with an eye of pity will 8 
The fall of Leolin. 


Alle. The fall indeed 
From Faith and Honour. 


Leo. 


E 6 


Loeb. "Tis a fatal truth ; 

But ſoon the chaflifa ment: oertook the guilt; z 
And let it be an argument for pardon, —_ 
 Ev'n of the worſt offence 3 in Eifr id's Heir, 

That. Edwin's Captive aſks it. Hitherto | 

Town a Royal ſenſe of what I was; 

And brook but ill my new acquaintance, Shame: 
Yet, thus abandon'd as your Lover is, 

For he muſt quit that name and life together, 

Believe him when he ſwears, his raviſh d greatneſs 
Appears a trifle, weigh'd with loſing ou. 
Ade. Mark him, ye Pow rs, whom he ſo oft has mock” d 
With broken vows of faith; O] mark the trifler: . 
He throws me from him, and _ calls it loſs. 
To. Throw Adeliza from me! give my crime, 
Black as it is, a milder name than that; 5 

Nor repreſent as choice, the fore d conſent 

Of duty doubled 1 in a Son and Subject. 


O! had you known how often I retus . 


Io wed Matilda, and how h:me they rel d 


That over- bearing plea of public Weal! 

1 ſtood the ſhock of menace and reproach 3 

But then paternal love and kind 5. 

Surpriz d my virtue to a moment's yielding; 
For twas no more. Divide one fins ole link 

From time's perpetual chain, and IJ am guiltleſs. 
Recanting inftantly, I begg'd the King 

To render my unwilling promiſe back; 

But twas too late. 
Ade. That promiſe then was weg, 
In ſpite of promiſes and oaths to Me. | 
Teo. I own their ſacred force, and urg'd it then; g 
But in a moſt unhappy hour, the news 

Ot my conſenting to my F ather 3 Choice 


Had 
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Had reach d my Adeliza 8 ears, and drove her 


Felar from the voice of. my repenting love. 


Ade. Elſe you had chang” d — 
Teo; 1 had, and been 


Ade. F alſe to your Father, and to Me by t turns, 
N ay, you may ſafely now renounce Matilda: 
The glorious fruit of your deſerting Me 
Is plac' d beyond your reach. 
Leo. Admit a power 8 
in Edin to direct his ſiſter 8 choice; * 
And ſhe may ſtill be mine. 
Ade. Matilda yours! 


5 Has he propos ' d her now 3 


Tes. He has, in van. 

Ade. You much ſurpriſe me. 

Leo. Let me then preſume 

At leaſt, that it offends you not, to find 
A proof of Leolin's ſuſpected love: 


5 0! Adeliza, do I view the dawn 
Olk dear forgiveneſs in your alter'd looks! 


That kindling bluſh ! and thoſe dejected eyes TR. 


Raiſe them again in a relenting moment; 


Big with compaſſion let them 1. ; upon me, 5 
5 And drop their angry beams, and tell the _ 


Your tongue refuſes. Can they ſtill deny me? 


O! let me ſeize your hand at leaſt, and warm it 


Thus with my fighs : Withdraw it not fo ſoon : 
1 would have kneel'd, and printed kiſſes on K- 
With all the vows of penitence : and rapture. 
Ade. Forbear that rapture ; it creates diſtruſt,” 


Yours ts a ſudden torrent of deſire; 


The ſtream is rapid; but withal impure; 
Rais'd in an inſtant by impetuous ſhow IS, 
And then as quickly down. There is a time, 


Believe 
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Believe me, Leolin, i in love there is, 
When tis more pain to loſe than joy to keep; 4 
And the want chiefly makes the value. Beauty, 
That tranſitory flow'r, ev'n while it laſts, 
Palls on the roving ſenſe, when held too near, 
Or dwelling there too long: by fits it pleaſes ; 
And ſmells at diſtance beſt. Its Sweets, familiar 
Hy frequent converſe, ſoon grew dull, and cloy d you; F- 
And ſo they would again. 
Teo. You wrong thoſe eyes, 
— To think ſatiety can cer attend 
 Thelove they kindled here. Be merciful 
| While J have breath to aſk you. Hope and Fear on 
Shock me like adverſe Ti des; 1 cannot bear them; ” 
And my foul ſinks apace. ol pardon, pardon. | 
Ale. Yes, I will pardon you; but ah! beware 
Beware, my Leolin; for once again 8 
My fondneſs calls you mine. 


Leo. I thank you thus (iſe FRO band 


And thus. Beware of what ? my Lite! my ANT. 
Ade. Of a relapſe. 

Teo. O! hear me. If hereaſter 

I wrong the goodneſs that acquits me now, 


Loath me; deſpiſe me. Fortune, I forgive thee; 


And thou art now my ſport, as I was chine. 5 
Frown as thou wilt, ſince Adelia ſmiles; 
And with a look a ſcepter s loſs beguiles. 
Subdu'd by charms, that all, who view, adore, 
Her goodneſs only could inflame me more. 
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Enter Epwin and LoL IX. 


LeoLIX. 


void kar? yes, when I have power to do it : 
But Edwin knows the throne is empire's . 
The throne of Elfrid ; place me there, and 7: udor 
Will yield obedience to his King's commands: 
Sent in your captive's name, they would not pass 
For his, but yours; the void effect of force. 
Ed. Ol what a Sophiſter is Pride ! but hear me: 
Rebellion, bold in your pretended right, = 
Advances to beleaguer LVerulam: Tc, 
| Renounce it, or your head, my mercy's gift, 
( For that alone has hitherto preſerv'd it) 
3 Shall anſwer your contempt. 

Leo. Reſerve your threats LE 
For ſlaves, for abject ſlaves; for them whoſe fears 
Make you their maſter. Know that Leolin — 
| Dares meet his death, when Edwin dares pronounce 1 

Eci. O glorious frenſy! what ſhould awe my 1 ? 
Are you defended by your Father's guards ? 


Leo. No, by a ſurer guard, my Father's wrongs. 
Eo. That 3 image gamps my rage. 


. A ide. 
gay, Leolin, 3 L . 
EA J laid the Conqueror aſide, 3 
Nay and the Monarch, to put on the Friend. 
Leo. The Friend would ſet me free, to execute 
My vengeance vow d on Elfrid's Murderer. 


Edw. Urge not your fall by theſe — d tarts: 
Un- 


EDWIN wh 


Unwillingly indeed I flew your Father, 
But not unjuſtly. | 


Leo. Not unjuſtly, ſaid you? "= 
Had Blfrid's coarſe been here, thoſe words had open d 
His wounds afreſh, to let the remnant out 
Of that dear blood, which, ſhed by baſe ſurprize, 
Diefil'd our Houſhold Gods, in violation 1 
. Of ſacred truſt and hoſpitable —__ 
Ed. Thoſe laws your Father violated fit, 
Deſigning on my liberty or life 
Beneath a ſpecious veil and falſe pretence 
Of friendly invitation to his court, 
And laſting union of our jarring lines. VVV 
Leo. Beneath a falſe pretence ! By all my hopes 
of vengeance, his deſtruction was not more 
Your aim and wiſh, than was that union His. : 
E dw. J grant it; for your marriage with Matilda 
a Had plac'd a pledge within his power, to fave him = 
From the purſuit of juſtice, it I 'ſcap'd 5 
The ſnare his malice ſpread to catch m. =—_— 
Teo. The ſnare to catch your life! the dream of fear, - 
: Or fiction of ingratitude and falſhood. : 
Edu. Say, was it not propos: * 
Leo. But not reſoly d. - 
= Oy It was. 
Leo. What hinder'd the „* then! > 
Ew. Matilda's ablence. Your deſtroying Me 
Had been lame work, without ſecuring Her ; 
Unſkiltul miſchief. 
Leo. Could you apprehend 
= hat conſequence, if I eſpous'd Matilda, 
And yet embrace the profter ? 
Ea. To promote ” 
Ihe better my deſign againſt your Father, 
| M m 2 0 
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80 ſairly WOT d by His on Me. 
Leo. By His on You ; for ſo your fears inform d you ; z 
And *tis but natural for conſcious PE 
Still to ſuſpect the treachery abroad, 
It always finds at home. 
Ea. Proceed; and ſince 
Vour province is to clear his F: ame, deny 
His uſurpation of my Father's crown. 
Be warn d by his example. Tudor influenc'd 
By You to ſheath his ſword ; my title own'd, 
And paſt offence forgot; I place you next me, 
The kinſman of my throne. If not, you die: 


Death, or Matilda: name your chice; and now . 


Low Death, or my Crown. 
Eau. Preſumptuous Madman 1 Yours? | 

| Can I endure this n 5 
ES fs You cannot, 


1 with greater of your « own. The . Pride, 


Plac d. by a Mirror, ſtarts, and Wanne and bites 
At its own image there. 


Eav. It does; and breaks 5 
The glaſs. I'll make the parallel complete, - 


A Guard there! Seize, diſarm, confine him cloſe. 


Leo. Do; ſwell thy bloody ſcore; and wing revenge 
Due to my F ather's ghoſt from Tudor's ſword. 
Difarm Him too; or, Tyrant, thou doſt nothing. 


* Leolin gr: 
Bube 8 0 M E Ls 


Edv. 8 the Captive here has brav d my power, 
And rail'd his e Genius ſrom his fide. 
Mercy itſelf, rejected with diſdain, 

Points to 5 vengeful ax. 


Gom. Tis (defence ; 


Your 


> And proves his claim divine. 


E D N 


Your only human means to tame rebelion, 
And kill it at the root. 
Eaw. Be witneſs, Heav'n, 
I thirſted not for blood, and 52 70 have ſpar' d him. „ — 4 
The rules of daſtard Policy indeed Do». = 
Require his head ; but I would hulk his heart, „„ | 
The conqueſt of Benevolence and Grace; * 
And add one jewel to a Crown reſtor d. 
Let Uſurpation, that eternal ſlave 
To fear, the tyrant's greater tyrant, dye 
Her chirſty purple deep in native blood; 
The lawful Prince, by daring to forgive, 
Aſſerts the great Prerogative of Heay' n, 


— — 2 — . — — > - . 
LH DIED . 3 = : 5 __— —— 
* at od — — = * — — 2 — = ho — — 
. ̃ ͤ—outvw——— ———— —— r 
8 wie 


Som. ls that your Maxim? i: 
Then if the wind hits there, though Rill I ſteer ff 
A ſteady courſe, tis time to ſhift my ſails. 
Compaſſion and remorſe, Your baſs, Sir, 1 
Were always mine. Neceſſity is ſtill 5 
An odious plea for blood, though ſometimes buſt; I 
And fain I would avoid it. ts 
Edu. But the means? 
Com. Means are at ks; not abſolutely fure, 
; But promiſing enough to lead your hopes 
Of try ying Leolin with more ſuccels 
Than you have lately found. Could you engage 
Fair Adelia 
Law. How? 
Gaom. Would ſhe conſent 
To undertake him; on my Life he yields 
To Her command, what he _ d to Yours. = 
Edw. Why ? why to Hers ? 
Com. He never can diſpute 
Obedience where he loves, and is beloy'd. 
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Edw. Belo 4 by 1 9 
Gom. And juſt pardon'd 


For flights reſented long; but now forgotten | 
In reconciling vows of love renew d. 


Eau. e qd . „ 
Gom. So; it works. . 92 Ad. 
Ed. Til nee bear it: e 


1 cannot. 


 Gom. What, my royal Lord Y 
Edw. Hence, Traitor! 


: Been and execute him ſtrait; nay, rack bim: 
Tormentor, tis thy office. Have I found 
The way, at laſt, to Adeliza's heart? 

I have; and it ſhall bleed like Eloise 8. oh! 

5 The lovely, dear, inchanting--- —. Sorcereſs. 15 


Enter Marion a ADBLIZA. 


Ade. No more: Behold the King. 1 leave you here: 


You will be better heard, if J withdraw. 


Edw. Stay, Adeliza ; you may ſafely r 


Love ſhall be way d: I know it grates your ears ; 
From Me, 1 mean. You ſtart. 


Mat. 0 royal Sir! 


: The news of Leolin, diſmiſsd but now es 
Wich anger, and adjudg d to cloſe confinement 


Edi. Muſt pleaſe my Siſter ſure. I would have rais 'd has: 5 


To dear Matilda's bed: He ſpurn d the honour ; I 
And Albert now is yours. 


Mat. Your words have blefs'd me; * 
And Modeſty forbids not the confeſſion, 


Join d with my heart's true thanks. Ee what becomes 


Ot Leolin? 
Edu. The preſent exigence : 


Reſolves your queſtion, Neceſſary juſtice | 


3 |  Pemands 


EDWIN 2 


Demands his life. Our Brit earth abhors 
His lawleſs claim, and drinks his blood to-night. 
Would You reverſe his doom ? or“ You? or + You? 
| [© To Gomel. + To Adeliza, 
She weeps | the loyal Alelixa weeps! 
But there are other drops, though not ſo precious, 
To anſwer me for theſe. Why this is Treaſon! 
1 11 look once more. O T n Camel, T reaſon !/ 
Mat. Heav'n guard the King ! 

E cdi. The King! nay, tis my . 1 
= You, Madam, and your Father, may diſpute i it : 006 Adeliza ” 
But have proof. To be ſupremely wretched, - 

Is to be King indeed. O give me room!  _ 
To arms! No longer ſhall theſe walls confine me; 
Theſe limbs; this fleſh. Rebellion, thou art welcome. - 
I u bare my breaſt to Tudor's ſword ; and Eifrid, 
All pale, and ſcreaming from behind, ſhall urge 
His arm to plunge it deep within my heart ; 5 
Deep, Adelixa, as your Image there. 
Ves, Madam, I will die; and when I'm dead wh, 
But Leolin dies firſt. Diſpatch the warrant 08 Gomel. 
For execution, and attend mie with it. 
Ade. For execution | bold; 1 beg Ju hold 
One moment. 
Ed. Hence; and be your King! J commands 3 
Perform „ [Exit Gomel. 
Ade. O Sir! if you have pity, ſpare him | 
Thus ſuppliant at your feet, bath d in my tears, [Kneeling 
T own your juſtice ; but, in pity, ſpare him. 
Eq. Spare him! damnation! whom? You cannot mean 
Ade. I mean my Leolin. 
 Edw. Heav'n! She avows it! 
Yours, Murd'reſs? 


Ade. Mine: His Life or Death a are mine, 
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Ew. Abſolute woman! off Oh, could I tear her 
Thus from my heart! but there ſhe cleaves too cloſe. 
Mat. Can you own That, and ſee her thus unmov 'd? 
Edw. By all the magic of afflicted . [Raijfe ng. ber. 


I never can. O Aaelizal cruel 


In your diſdain, more cruel in your love!. 
Ade. Say rather, cruel fate, that governs Both. 
Edo. Have you refus'd me for a rival foe? 
And can you beg the bane of all my _ 
His hated life ? Is mercy Tron to _ 
But not to orant ? 
Ade. And for that cauſe, my Lord, 
1 bluſh to aſk, 
Eda. Why then 
Aue. O hear me out; 7 
I bluſh to aſk ; I bleed, if you deny. 
Eaw. To 9 my ral happy? Tis too much. 
If Leolin muſt live, he lives for Vou. 
Ade. Our mutual love and plighted faith require it. 
Mat. For prepoſſeſſion, and not hatred, barr d 
My Adeliza's cars to Edwin's vows. 
Ew. In favour of my foe. 
Mat. But not as ſuch. 
” She loves his perſon, but gent d his Fas : 
Ade. For [uſtice held the ſcales ; ; and Leolin, 
Dear as he i is, was found too light to poize 
My Sov reign” s claim in Adelixa's heart. 
Mat. O great example of prevailing honour ! 
Led by fo fair a guide, let Edwin too 
Curb his deſire, and ceaſe purſuing Her, 
Whom facred vows have made another's right. 
Edi. Another's right, this hour; the next ſhall end him; 
And Adeliza, diſengag d By death, 3 
Her Lover” $ death---- 


Nas. 
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Mas. May wed his murderer. 


Edw. How murderer ! when ſhe, e'en ſhe, allows 
: Juſtice requires his blood ? 

Mat. I grant it does 
If not already fatisfy'd with Blfrid 
Edw. Why nam'd you Elfrid ? Paſs that i image by: 
He forc'd his fate from theſe forbearing hands; 2 
And ſo does Leolin. * 
Says he muſt die. 


Ade. But when, my Lord ? 
 Edw. To-day : 


| This very hour, 


Ade. If fo--- 

Ew. Or muſt I wait 1 

| Till Tudor's ſtandard, in his name - advan d, 

Aſcends my palace wall ? Why let them 9 

(Since Adeliza's happineſs requires it 

| 5 Crown, my Life; for what are dick without her ? 
Ale. O hear me, Sir! for I abhor the thought. 

Ed. Yes, I have found your drift: You would gain time: ; 


2 Delay, the laſt reſource for Leolin, 


Saves Him, and ruins Me. e 


Re-enter Gon M E Le 


EY If I Las pow. 5 : 

To work on Leolin, it faves you both. 
Suppoſe him mov'd, by Adeliza's pray rs, 

| To quit his claim, renounce my Father's arms, 


Implore your mercy, and retire with Me 
To diſtant climes, a voluntary exile? 


Edw. Retire with You ? 0 torture! 
Ade. To remove 
Th unlucky object of deſpairing paſſion ; 
A tranſient torture, but a laſting caſe. | 


Nn 5 Mat. 


e 
Mat. And yet more laſting fame. 


Aale. A fame indeed; 


The fame of ſaving where you aha deſtroy ; ; 
Of Reaſon temp 'ring Love; and Mercy, Pow'r. 


Mat. Of Empire unconfin'd by ſpace, and ſtretch d 


O er human hearts; the triumph of the mind. 


Ade. To theſe more pow'rtul motives add the tribute 


_ of Adeliza 8 gratitude and praiſe. 


Mat. And, more than all, the ſecret } joy of Virtue un 


Embrac'd for Virtue's ſake. 
Ade. The God- like pride „ 
= of heaping bleſſings where you hope for none; 3 
And doing gen'rous right without a bribe. _ 
Eq. O force of truth from Adeliza's lips! EF 
Why mult they charm me thus, and thus alone? 


po 1 1 heard me not: I may reroke 
Mat. What ſaid the King? 


 Edw. No matter what : Þ would 
Unſay 3 3 . 
Som. Sir, your 3 are e obey d: 
Behold this inſtrument. 

Edw. Deliver it 


Of Life or Death to Leolin. I claim 

That paper from your hands, if he rejects 

The terms demanded in his name by You. 

If he complies, he has his life; and-— Oh! 

I cannot ſpeak the reft—The thought 1s 4" 6 
How my brain glows ! now, Reaſon, keep thy | ſeat. 

I cool again----no thanks; but haſte away, 
Eer l recal my grant. Ay, haſte, run, fly; 


” Jo Adeliza. Vou are miſtreſs there Erit Gomel. 


[ Exeunt Matilda and Adeliza. 


For 'tis to Tcl; Deſpair | and death! | 
And furies! tis to Leolin, from Me! — Exit. — 


Re 


I 


Fe. ener Gonk 1. with Manns. 


"tw Whence came you to find out his love e- 
Mor. I met him 


juſt leaving Adeliza ; and the j joy 


Of reconcilement fore d the ſecret from bim, 
Unaſk” a Dy me. 


Com. That ſecret, richtly tim 8 1 
( As 1 imagin'd) for his rival's ear, 
Has had a fooliſh turn, and ruin'd all; 
Unleſs my laſt reſerve, your Genius, p75 me 
To place the grant of Adeliza's ſuit 


In ſo perverſe a light, as "oF inflame | 
Her Lover's jealouſy. 


Mor. At your requeſt, ge 
4 He moves s this way: Leave me, wy Lord, to work kit. 


| Enter LEOLI N, , | guarded. 


Leo. Death has ſurrounded me ; the . advances z * 
And the deciſive breach will ſoon be made; 
Perhaps this hour: But, be it when it will. 
My dauntleſs foul ſhall march ſuperior out, 
And yield her ruins up on terms of honour. | 
My Friend! [Seeing Morvid, 
Mer. My King! for ſo my wiſhes til d you. | 
Leo. But fate has order'd otherwiſe. * 
"= Mor; It has; 
Fate and Yourſelf, 
Teo. I underſtand you not. 
Are life and death at Leolin's command! ? 
Mor. Why nam'd you death? 
Leo. Why not? the bugbear, death: 
Well may I name the thing I cannot 82. nr | 
Nn 1 Mor. 


La Gomel. = 
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Mor. You cannot fear i it now, fince life is granted 
To Your requeſt. 


Leo. To Mine? 


Mor. Tis fo believ' d. 


| She could not warrant your conſent unask 4 

T0 Web degrading terms, as begging life; 
Inglorious, private life, in baniſhment. 

Leo. Degrading terms indeed. She warrant! Who! 2 


Mor. Your Adeliza : Nay, I know her pow r 


0 er Vou and Edwin both. 


Le. Her pow'r 0 er Eko | 2 5 
Mor. Why ſhe has told you; has ſhe not? 


Leo. No, never. 


Mor. A kind Socke Te 0 have nam n'd his love, 
Had been to raiſe a Jealouſy 1 in You, 
os Perhaps without a cauſe. 


Leo, Damn'd, damn'd Perhaps! : 


. Confuſion | ! you have rais'd it now indeed. 


Mor. Why, i is it more than a Perhaps 1 in woman, 


For love to carry it from intereſt ? 
A fov'reign intereſt ? 


Leo. Accurſed truth 1 


And has ſhe undertaken to perſuade me 


Jo thoſe conditions ? What if I refuſe ? 
She knows J will. 


Mor. If you 1 8 
Should ſhe know That? Twere cruelty indeed, 
To offer terms ſhe knows you will refuſe, 
And poorly trifle with your dying hours. 


Leo. Proceed: What follows the demial ? 
Mor. Death, 


Your due, by Adeliaa s OWN F e 


Les. And work than death, her marriage with my fc 
Mor. Nay, wrong her not, my Lord : She promis d nothing: 


But 


But, owning faith engag d to you, FREVE 4 
She ne er would liſten to another love, 
While you have breath. 
Leo. O hell! while I have breath! 
For one long hour ſhe will not bleſs my rival. 
But then that Then is inſupportable. 
Now, now I miſs my word; but there are e walls, 
And dungeon . 
Mor. Nay, Sir, compoſe matt; 


2 For Adeliza comes. I take my leave. [Exit Morvid. 


Enter ADELIZA. 


7 Ale. 0 Leolin; the pangs that tore but now 
Your Adeliza's breaſt! 1 could not thus 
Have trembled for myſelf; for till 1 e 
Ren though the tempeſt is o 'erblown ; and death, 
Once ready to devour my love, muſt wait 
(For ſo my fondneſs bodes ) a length of years. 
Leo. J thank your Father, at the head of thouſands 
Prepar d to vindicate their Monarch's cauſe. 
The Hawk, though eager of his quarry, -_ it; J 
And panting, cloſe within his covert, cours; 
When the ſuperior Eagle mounts aloft, 
Aſſerting the dominion of the ſky. 
Ade. Is Edwin then, my! Lord, no better known, 
That you can argue thus? 
Leo. To Me he is not. h 
No, Madam; 'tis for You to know bim better. 
Ade. What ſays my Leolin? = 
Leo. He lays, he ſwears, 
That Adeliza is as kind as true. 
Alule. You will have reaſon to allow me e 
When told that death, your late impending doom, 
Is reſpited at my requeſt, 
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Leo. At Vours? 


Have You an intereſt at court! ? 
Ade. A greater 

Than I deſerve. 
Leo. | cannot think it. 
Ae. What? © 


| Leo. That Adeliza's intereſt 1 in Edwin 


= Outweighs her merit. 


Ade. What it is, it ſery d 
My zeal for You. 


Leo. Your zeal to fave my life 


On honourable terms. 


Acle. I think them ſuch; 


1 - And ſo will You, * reaſon may be ws 


_— 2 5 her 


Les. O! . have a care of reaſon: 
| "Tis an unwieldy weapon, double edg d, 


To wound the female hand that Taſbly cram, 


Or plays too freely with it. 

Ace. Well, my Lord; 
You ſilence reaſon ; but let 1 prevail, 
And guide our ſteps to unfrequented ſcenes 

Of rural Freedom, Innocence, and Eaſe: 


Your paſſions, huſh'd on Adeliza's boſom, 
Ambition, Hate, Revenge ſhall die away 


And theſe fond folding arms bound all your wiſhes. 
In peace we'll paſs the day, in love the night, 
. Sale from the ſtorms that Teck the world around us; 


And, dwelling with the Villager, Content, 


Laugh at the gilded thorns that plant a Crown. 


55. Is this the tow” ring Adeliza ? ſure. 
She ſpeaks i in ſport, and cannot condeſcend 
part on ſo obſcure a ſtage. 


Ade. And where beſides, oh! where can you erpect 


To meet with true repole ? 


. 10 let NE 7 
The ſlcep of death: In life * twere id to ſeek it. 
Give Me purſuit and bus neſs; keen my mind 
Awake with expectation, or enjoyment 
Of real Pleaſure, and of active Good; 
If you would make me bleſt. I'll ne r be wy” d 
Alive in your imagin'd indolence; 
| Your gloomy ſloth, miſtaken for repoſe, 
The working foul, unexercis'd abroad, 
Like martial nations, turns its num'rous powers 
Upon itſelf; and, ſunk by native weight, 
Begins inteſtine broils, and war at home. 
Ale. Ah! Leolin, the fever of Ambition 
Hangs on you ſtill. TN 
Leo. And that of Va more. ; 
Ante. Suppoſe your quarrel juſt, I grant it ſpecious z A 
Still You are in his power, and muſt — | 
Leo. Muſt, Adeliza ! were I fo inclin'd, 
| That grating Muſt would whet my rage anew. 
No, Madam; the Neceſſity to banden 


. 1 ne' er can pardon That. 


. And will you de? -- 
Will you, my Leolin? oh! moſt unkind, 
That I ſhould try in vain to ſooth your foul, 
And win you to accept of Life and Me! 
Leo. On ſuch conditions too. 
Ade. You know them then. | 
Leo. I know they muſt be noble, fince obtain 4 
By Edwin s Fav rite, Adelia. 
Ade. How? 
Leo. Vou boaſted of 15 Grace; pronoune 2d it more 
Than you deſery'd ; and could not fail to puſh it 
In my behalf: And then for him, my toe 3 E 


Goodnels and he are one. 5 
Ade. 
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Ade. And fo they are. 
Leo. Nay, Adeliza, you eſpous'd bi cauſe 
From the beginning ; and ſtill blacken'd mine; 


Ev'n when it had ; an Advocate; a a try d one, 7 
Your ſex's Idol, Pow'r. 
Alle. Raſh Leolin! 7 
Leo. Falſe Adeliza. Come, I Tow the terms: 
And as you could not dream that I ſhould er 
Digeſt ſuch rank diſgrace z 1 take aright 
| Your ſavage inſult on my lowly ftate ; 
That inſolent pretence for breach of faith, - 
The faith from which I freely now releaſe you, 
Ade. Where will you drive? Aſtoniſhment! O! — 
Leo. You ſhall not linger, till the fatal ſtokke 
| If he dares ſtrike it) makes th engagement void, 
Go, tell this moment your new lover, Edwin, 
(For know, the Secret you conceal'd with care, 
Is now difclos d) he has a fairer claim — 
| To You than to the Crown, I will diſpute 5 
To my laſt breath, that purchaſe of His treach' 17; 4 
But freely quit what he derives from Yours, 
Your Hand, your Heart. 
Ade. Is this my recompence? „„ 
Tie promis d fruit of ſupplicating love? 
And have its throes, its pangs, its travail ſerv d 
Jo bring the monſter forth, Ingratitude, 
And raiſe a bluſh on A s cheek? - 


O! Heav'n, my rebel tears! they ſwell, they flow : 
This is diſgrace indeed. But thus I wipe 


The Woman from my eyes ; and in chat figh 


The Dæmon Leolin was diſpoſſeſs d. [Exit Leolin. 
Go, Wretch, for ever loſt, but not alone! 


The curſe is common, though the crime his own; 
Ihe cruel crime that cancels his reprieve, 


Condemmng im to die, and Me to live. [Exit 
| ACT 
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"ACT TV. SCENE 1 


Enter ALpzar and Moa vrp. 


ALBERT. 


M wok Heav'r n direct to Aion 8 good 


; The more than common fate It has denounc'd 
Upon the faith of Prodigies ! | 5 


Mor. Twas wondrous, 
| The ſtorm that all at once lara d the Court 
At dead of night: The Caſements open d round; 
And by the light of viſionary lamps, 
IJ wo ſolemn fun'rals firſt, and then a chird, 
In flow proceſſion croſs d the Palace-yard 
To yonder Temple: There the firſt arriv'd, 
And ſeem'd to halt; till | Join” d by that N follow d, 
They enter'd, all the Oy the vault beneath, 
Sacred to Royal duſt. 
Aub. I left ev'n now | 
The Hall where Elfrid's relicks wait t Interment, 
Cloſe by our Maſter's new-erected ſtatue: 
From its extended hand the figure dropp d 
Its marble Sceptre on the trembling bier, 
And ſet us all aghaſt. 
Mer. The King! and muſing! 
But leave him to his thoughts. 
Alb. ] wait to pay 
My duty to him on a dear occaſion, — 
Mor. Matilda ! Joy, my Lord; joy ever new 
And fair increaſe attend your — d nuptials! 


Oo Enter 
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du Epi. 
2 tw. N ay, Alen, no Acknowledgments; ; for ſure 
(Albert tneets, 
1 ove, conſtant lore deſerves reward at laſt; Þ 
And yours obtains it : mine--may curſe me " 
A tew hours more; and then the Crown deſcends 
o your Matilda, _ 
Alb. Ceaſe, my royal Maſter, _ 
Theſe black, miſgiving, melancholy thoughts. - 
Ea. How can I? O] my Dream laſt * 1 loſt it, 


BED A while, in Love, and Adeliza ; now 


It haunts my memory afreſh. 
Alb. Your Dream! 15 5 
Eau. The Sun, methought, as now, with ev "ning; beams 
: Play d on our V. lam s aſpiring tow'rs, 
With eaſe diſcover'd to my diſtant view, 
"Mg longing on the Meuſtrian ſhore I ſtood, 
To croſs the rolling waves, that ſmooth d at once, 


Invited my advent'rous feet to try 
Ihe watry way: I bounded lightly o er, 


With ſhouts attended, and a num'rous train 
5 ae gain'd the Britiſh ſtrand. But ſudden there 
A riſing fog o'ercaſt the face of day: 

. 1 loſt my proſpect quite; and labour d back 
To turn my ſteps; but Motion fail'd my feet, 

And Speech my tongue, as fain I would kave call'd 
Upon my ſollowing friends, who now had left mem 
Bewilder'd and alone. To ſhun the tide 

That roar'd, and flow'd apace, I trove to climb 
A neighb'ring cliff, whoſe chalky riſe, diſcolour d 

With human gore, betray'd my footing ; ; down 
1 {lipp'd ; and ſtruggled, but in vain, to riſe ; | 
For Elfrid held me to the n and ſhriek * 


Revenge 


E DW I V. — "Oy 
Revenge and rounder i in my ears, [7 loud, 

That ſtarting I awak'd. 

Alb. T was full of terror; 

And yet, in ſpite of ſigns, and boding dreams, 

There is one omen ſtil], the beſt of omens, 

Auſpicious, Sir, to Vou. 5 

Ew. What omen, Albert? : 
Ahh. Your country's cauſe, that ftands « or falls with Is. 


Enter ApBLIZA 


Ele. May 1 believe my eyes! £ Are You return 

To bleſs them once again E 

dell. Juſt once again, OO 

= To take my lat ( _ ok 

Ed. My fears foretold it e * 5 

She has prevail'd, and Leolin will; go j ¾ ᷣ 
To bliſsful baniſhment with Her he loves. . 
But 1 is my rival then in haſte to leave us? (5 ber. 

Auel. He is; in wondrous haſte. Had I be heard, 
He ſhould have ſtay'd; for now he go” alone; 3 


i : But I ſhall follow . 


Ed. And muſt you Ge ** 
Adel. Would I had gone before! 1 Lf 
Faw. O! Heav'n! in Tears! 
Gone whither ? let me underſtand 3 you right. - 
You carry'd Overtures to Leolin; 
But how they were receiv'd-- 
Adel. Let This inform 1 you. = | [Giving a paper. 
: Why tremble thus my hands ? take, take them back, 
| Theſe bloody characters; this paper blotted, 
Like Adeliga's heart, W Leolin. 
Edw. Has he refus dt? -- 


Adel. I need not, cannot anſwer. 


Oo 2 3 Euter 
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Enter Go uE T. 
"Gem. Rejoice, my Royal Lord; the falſe alarm 


5 (For ſuch it proves) of Tudor's hoſtile march 


Is vaniih'd; and the meſſengers of peace 
And homage, juſt arriv'd, report they left him 
Some few leagues hence, attended by a guard 
Of choſen Horſe. This hour expect him here, 
Returning on the wings of loyal zeal. | 
Edu. Bleſt unexpected change! 
Alb. This ſhakes the credit 


Hs Of x our Portents, my Lord, and ohaſtly 1 


"Hor: It proves them what they are, Illuſion All; 


5 The ſport of nature, and the fumes of blood. | 
ꝑ̃u din — your triumph till vou know ch event; 


¶Aſade to Marvid, . 


For there are binde, my friend: in Thurs J name, 
Of a ſurpriz ing Scene that fon will open. 
Ed. Well, Adeliza, this 1 imports the doom . 
0 ¶ Shewing the ob 
Of inſtant death to haughty Leolin. po 

Alb. Yet, ere the ſentence be confirm'd, indulge me 
A moment's hearing, Sir ; for ſacred friendſhip 
Pleads for my Leolin, and tain would ſave him. 


Eqdw. Save him! impoſſible. 
Alb, At leaſt defer 


The vengeance you reſolve ; nor Jet the day, 
For ever bleſt, that makes Matilda mine, 
Bluth in the blacd of my forſaken friend. 
Ew. Then be his death delay'd ; the news of Tador 
Returning to allegiance, makes diſpatch | 

No longer needful ; and his crime requires 
The pomp of public puniſhment, which I 
Ordain to-morrow ; but let Morvid ſtrait 


Conduct 
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Com. Your Father's courier, Madam, has diſpatches 5 
For You, and waits without. 
Edi. Yet, ere you leave me. 
Speak, Alle; ; is all well? 
Adel. No doubt, 
All wondrous well. 
Edi. And you diſclaim your Lover, 
On full Conviction that his doom is juſt ? 
Adel. I own it juſt ; but be not Juſt by halves ; „ 
Condemn me too, if you would quite ad him; 
He dies not all, while Adeliza lives. 
Ed. What rwe Words were thoſe ! 
| Adel. You forc'd them from me. 
When judgment was pronounc 'd, did I aßen i? 
What if my eyes 0 'erflow'd; I card! d my tongue. 
Why urg d you my conſent ? Oh ! 'twas too much : 
Muſt I be vouch'd for Leolin's deſtruction N 
Allow him faithleſs, cruel, and ingrate; 
To-morrow ſoon will come, and cancel All. 
Curſe on the day, when from his headleſs trunk 
The blood ſhall flow, as faſt as now the tears 
From theſe fond eyes, hereafter doom'd to cloſe 
In vain, while fancy haunts my lab ring dreams 


1 With Leolin; with blood and Leolin. 


Alb. Have comfort, Madam; Fate may find a way 
To heal your N . 
Adel. They {hall be heal'd. 
There is one way ; and miſery will find it. 
 Eqaw. Would Adeliga die? 

Adel. Who would not die? 

Edw. You mean, for Leolin. 

Adel. J mean, alas 
I know not what; I mean deſpair and ſhame, _ 


Diſd ain, 
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Conduct ns fetter'd to the n tow'r. [Exit Morvid. 
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Pitten revenge, and love ; ; all, all tog ether. [Evi Adeliza, 
- — Fdw. And Tor my rival all! Ye Pow rs, that doom d me 

'Fo hear theſe k illing ſounds, and live, releaſe 

My Father's ghoſt, to echo in my ears 

{For they are now prepar'd) the crime unknown, 

The dire unheard-of tale of monſtrous Balk . 
: P or which I ſuffer thus! e [Exit Edwin, 


Re-enter M 0 R V I . with Lr E 0 L [ N guarded, 


ook My Albert here! ; 5 
5 The friend * my diſtreſs! A long adieu 1 4 They embrace | 
Al. In tears, my Leolin! TD 
Toeol. But not for death. . 
"Oh! need I tell you ? not for death, my Albert : 
"Theſe are the drops of friendſhip wrong d; 1 give them | a 
lo t uſt betray'd by falſe deſerting Tudor. _ 
N ae, now they flow for Adeliza too. 
ith. And well they may, my Lord. 
Ta She brought conditions ----- 
„ Difdain' d by You, but kindly meant by Her. 
What rais'd your paſſion to ſo wild a height? 
Leo. Tis granted that I kept my temper ill: 
But oh! the ſmart of empire . loſt, inflam 4 


5 By) jealous lov en 


1h. And why that jealous 1 

W to your Adeliza's truth! > 

'F, 00. Can (he be true? 
Alb. Can Leolin ſuſpect it? 

Oh! had you ſeen her here, all 8 and trembling, 
When, forc'd by promiſe to reſign your lite, 
She utter'd ſuch diſtreſs to Ew EN face, 

As muſt for ever blaſt his rival hopes. | 
Leel. What have 1 done? The gen ral wreck had ſpar d me 
One 


T Oh Alelina 1 
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| One precious gem ; and has my wanton rage | 


Thrown That away, and trod it in the duſt © * 
Where f is ſhe? where? 


Alb. This way ſhe muſt return, 
To viſit my Matilda, who expects her. 
Leol. She comes! the charmer comes! As you have pow'r 
O' er theſe, bm act it for a . ſhort delay. [ Morvid. 


¶ Exeunt Albert, Morvid, & * 


Fate muſt attend a While; ; I have not leiſure 
To welcome death, till reconcil d to her. 


: Enter Ap: 3 12 A, 


Adel. Speak, my Lord. 
: Lvl. I will: 5 3 
But let me firſt ſubdue PIES) am 1 choak 4 
With inly riſing bitterneſs, and pr. 1 


Beneath a load of ſhame, 


Adel. What would you, Sir? 
Tol. O' ertake the wings of Time, and ſnatch from thence | 
The cruel weight of one paſt guilty hour. 
Aael. Your wiſh i is vain: Look forward, Prince. 5 
Teol. J muſt, d 7 
| To death, and to its | fin: ll 106 of You, : 
Mall. Of faithleſs Adeliza ”. 
Teol. Ah! forbear; 
Forbear reproach : M y wounded ſoul requires 
The voice of comfort; and that . voice 
Is yours or none. 
Auel. But are you now to learn 
The buſineſs of your life, the {kill to die 
Sedate and willing? 

Leol. "Tis too ſure, I am. 
Teach me the way. 


Adel 
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Adel. I will; the only way. 
Reflect on your renown, clear as your conſcience; = 
The ſtormy paſſions of your ſoul, allay'd 

By reaſon to ſoſt gales, ſerenely playing, N 

On the full current of your youthful blood, 
By nature and occafion ſmoothly led 

Through a fair field of royal virtues, guck 
In great examples, and in ſolid joy, 


5 Unblemiſh d fame, and univerſal . 


Lol. Relentleſs maid | 
Adel. Forbear. E tos 
The humbler praiſe of private life, ſuſtain” 4 
In all its parts of Kindred, e Love; 
But have You ever lov'd! 7 | 
Lol. Have You, who aſk. 
Tha at killing queſtion? 
del. If you have ; and fed - ; 
Your paſſion anſwer'd by ſome gentle maid, 
Whoſe unexperienc d i innocence could truſt 
A ſmiling ocean, infamouſly known 15 
For thouſand daily wrecks, the faith of man; 
Of ſuppliant, ſwearing, dying, perjur d man: 


If ſuch a one there was; to crown your peace, 


And make your laſt cold pillow foft, remember 


Pour Love, your Truth, your Gratitude, to Her. 


 Leol. On, Adelixa; more reproaches, more; 
For oh! I feel them here : My vital ſpirits 
Shrink at the chilling ſounds : And if my heart, 

My heavy throbbing "heart, preſages true, 
Your anger will perform to-morrow's work ; 


And ſpare the milder ax, or make it mercy. 
Adel. Farewel. 


Leol. Oh! tarry. Said you 1 farewel ? 
Auel I dd. — — | 
= . 
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Leol. Has this the face of a farewel, | | - 
When Lezolin and Adeliza part, 
And part to meet no more? 
Adel. To meet no more! 
Then have we met ? Arnd me where, or why. 
But let me look again. A form like Yours, ; 
My fancy, working in the deepeſt ſleep 
That ever lock d my ſenſes, figur d to . „„ —- Wi | 
And nam'd him Leolin. Methought he talk d 2 e 1 
Of love for Me; and charm'd me to belief a or —_ 
For days, and months, and years, At length: a din „ 1 
Of ſenſeleſs jealouſy, and baſe reproach; 1 gs — 
Betray'd the froward wane of WOT truth FO 
In my imaginary Lover's foul: 1 iy | 
Wak d with the clamour not an hour ago, EEE. 
I found it all a dream, a phantom, nothing: _ _ ” i 0 


And yet (I bluſh to own fo ſtrange a weakneſs) 
My heart a while obey'd the ſtrong deluſion, 
Tho' ſenſe return'd ; and ach'd ſome minutes after. 
: Teok. Delightful went But ſpare me here. 
a Call you my love a dream? behold the dews 
Of waking anguiſh thick upon my brow. 
Is it a dream, when, at each word you utter 
In ſcorn or hate, my fev'riſh pulſe beats ugh, - 
And all is war and waſte within my boſom ? 
When I breathe ſhort in agony of grief, 
And ſhake theſe chains with trembling ?. & 
Adel. Ha! theſe chains! 
Why, why theſe chains ? for I can hold no longer: : 
Was it your love for Me that grac 'd you thus? 5 
Or choſe you not, twice perjur d Leolin, 1 
Theſe ſoſter N when mine were ſhaken off? = = 
Ledl. O ſay not 85 I wear, I drag them ſtill: pl. 
:T Hey be bend my haughty ſpirit to ſubmiſſion, 


P p 1 
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Low as my knee to earth. I own my crime j 
A crime indeed that Ade/i2a's goodneſs 
Could not prevent, and cannot now forgive. 
What ſhall I fay? Shall I impute my rage, 
One frantic moment's rage, to jealouſy ? 

But jealouly is love; and love, excuſe; 
And I can ne'er excuſe what You condemn. 
Let, Adeliza, yet would You receive, 

In a repentance, viſibly ſincere, 


Ihe promiſe only of a convert in me 


(Since death, my near inevitable doom, 


Muſt cut the fruit of all amendment ſhort); 


Would you do This, you would afford a Prince, 
Bred to the hopes and appetites of greatneſs, 

The only yy he can aſk, or want. 

_ Adel. Ha! I ſhall melt. Now, Reſolution, aid me. 2 5 

No, faithleſs man! the mercy you demand : 
f Has had its hour; and mercy, granted twice, 

Is the worſt cruelty to thoſe who grant it. 

Allow your penitence ſincere to-day; 

Let but to-morrow come, it vaniſhes 
Vou dare not plead ſincere and conſtant too; 3 
And only conſtancy can warrant love. 

What have I ſaid? Alas! I parly with him; 

And parly, in a cauſe like this, is yielding. 
hink what thou wert ſo lately; - and 8 learn, 

x hat what thou art can ne'er be worth the notice 

Of .--deliza, when her injur'd honour 
las rous'd a ſury, Patience long abus d, 


To fix a brand on thy apoſtate love, - 
And weed thee from her heart. 
Le. Oh! 'tis enough; 


And] fit, But--hald my eyes----they will not. 


Yet one word more, and 8 die to-morrow : —_ 
Name my offence. Adel. 


* DI N N 


Auel The King has nam'd it. 
 Ledl. No: 
My Adelixa muſt pronounce my doom: 
I own no Sov'reigu elſe. The world indeed, 
Mock'd by the form and pageantry of juſtice, 
May look no farther for the blow that ends me, 
Than Edwin's ſentence : But, let truth be aſk” d, 
And it diſcovers Him, yo ou flyle the King, 
Him and his Headſman | Join 'd, to be no more 
Than executioners of heav nly vengeance, = 
_ Ofertaking my offence to Adelia. 
Adel. And not to Him? Oh obſtinate i in guilt? | 
Leol. To Aelixa, and to Her alone. Op 
Adel. Away, miſtaken man. 
| Levl. You wrong me now, | by 
- Vile as I am; for, Madam, with your leave, 1 
And with your Father s too---Hark'! hark! he comes, [Sho 
: With ſhouts of triumph, to behold my death. 
Auel. The noiſe advances, and the trumpet $ found. 
5 Peoclaims his entry now. © ace Ae and e 
Tol. J thought him mine; ES 
And his revolt----was wiſely tim'd : Without it 
I might have liv'd, and juſtice fail'd, the jane „ 
Due to his Daughter s wrongs: I x it there; 
And beg you, Adeliza, once again, 
In the laſt words you e'er ſhall hear me * 
= Dy the dear hours of now forgotten love; 5 
By all our tender vows, and fond deſires; 
Our ſoft complainings, and our tranſient j jars; 
Such they were once---- 
Adel. Oh! that difiraRting once 2 de. 
Be dry, my eyes; and for my heart, no matter. 
Leol. Nay, by the hate (ſince love is now no more), 
The hx'd averſion that uſurps your boſom, 
Pp 2 (The 
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(The native ſeat of gentleneſs ad pity); _ 
By That, and by its Cauſe, my late tranſgreſſion, | 
So black, ſo heinous, as to ſhame remorſe, 
Indulge that hate, and give revenge a looſe 

In this one thought, that if the Pow'rs have doom d me 
To the vile death of violence and ſhame, | 

Tis for the wrong I offer d Adelixa. 

For br. 
Alel. Oh Heav'n 1 proceed. 

1 Why, then forgiveneſs 1255 . 
May take its turn, when Vou, with thouſands more, | 
| Behold my ſtreaming veins, and bounding head, 

That, ever d from the trunk, ſhall point a while 


_ Its quiv ring eyes on You. e eg then 
May force a wiſh that This had never been; 


- "A fwh; perhaps a tear; and glad my ghoſt, 


That, diſencumber'd thus from fleſh and pain, . 


Shall watch your ſteps by day, your dreams * night, 


©” md ſill unſeen attend on Adeliza. 
Auel. Forbear; I will not, cannot, hear you farther. 


T.eol. I go: You grant me then I die your victim; 
Remember, I inſiſt on That. Farewel! 


Guards, do the office of my legs; ſupport me. 


Once more farewel ; Sd ron > "F Exit Leolin hs quoi 
Adel, What ? Fat me ſupply i 1 


And now ſince female pride has play'd its part, 
In w ounding, thro' my own, my lover's heart ; 
Some hurricane, like that I feel within, 


© Snatch me to far extended wilds, unſeen, 


Jo vent the pain that racks my lab'ring mind, a 
More fierce than His, by being more confin d. (Beit. 


ACT 


F 
KET V. einn * 


Enter Go and Moavip. 


Gous I. 


R E Tinker"! s men diſpos d as Edwin order d;  —- 
: Mor. Sir, they have taken pen within the Court, 
And mount the guard. | 

| Gom. It was as you foreſaw ; 3 

5 His loyalty made haſte to ſhew aſelf. 

Mor. And ruin'd your intelligence at oncde. 
Gom. F orbear, my friend; the King and he approach. 


Enter Epwin, Aua, Topos, Marru Da, and 
„ AD EZLIZ A. 


Edw. Vou mention d ſomewhat that you miſt ald. 


. ” J 2⁵ T udor. 
BY Importing Leolin 5 Me to know : 1 
Conduct the ** ner hither. 5 (* 110 514. 1 
. . Morvid. 


Tu. Oh! my Maſter, | 8 
The good old Caduan ! had but he y a 
T o bleſs this day! 

Esdo. Alas! his thread was ſpun. 
To nature's utmoſt length. 

Alb. And leaving You 
To heir his Merits, and redeem his Crown, 
Well may we hope he dy'd in virtuous peace; 
Like him who lights a lamp to laſt till morn, 
Feeds it with living oil, and falls aſleep. 


Eire (IU, 
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Edw. But, 2 was it poſſible, that You, 
Devoted as you ſeem'd to E/frid's cauſe, 8 
(You ſway d his councils, and you fought his battels) 
Should in your fecret ſoul be Caduan's friend P/ 
Tud. I was, and truſted once fo far, that Caduar 
However alter'd at the laſt) would ne'er 
Have choſen Edwin for the hardy taſk 
Ot Elfrid's fall, without conſulting Me. 5 
"Babs. He choke me not; 1 a0 Was all my own. 
ud. But he conſented, 

Eadw. No. 


' Gom. You „ 


The neceſſary work againſt | his wil L. 


Tud. Againſt his Will ? 
Esa. And frequent interditions, © | 
That pall d my ſpirit long, and pos d my reaſon. 2 
Tud. Was that well done? : 
Ew. Oh! why that queſtion, n . 
98 That Tone? Kang Look? When you return 0 to dug, 
The very moment I could call you mine 
A thouſand fiends within my boſom ſlumber” d; 
But, waking at your words, they war anew. 
With freſh recruits of terror. : 
Tud. Let me aſk 
5 (And you ſhall own 1 have too juſt a cauſe) 
What f fury rais d your uncommiſſion d hand 
Jo ſtrike at fov'reign pow'r? 
Edv. What Fury, ſaid you? 
T Reſolve me, Sir, and with that clearnch too, 
hat maſtery of Mind, and reach of Reaſon, 
That muſt giltinguiſh hier who ſcans his heart 
With all its ſecret ſprings ; and thence is taught | 
DCYCTELY to remark on his own actions; 
= darn Hat undiſcerning crouds cake wy 
When 


EDWIN. 


When hs diſcovers 2 new world at has, 
And travels o'er himſelf. 


Edu. Since thus you drive me 
; Ev n to my inmoſt foul, let Her declare 


[Pointing 0 Adelia. 
The Les that, reſlive to the facred check 7 | 


Ol filial duty, hurry d me aloft 
To Empire's rugged height. Oh! Allis ! * 


* 


1 Oh ill-requited Love! I ran the race, 


And reach d the goal, but loſt the e b Prize. 
Tud. Your genuine motive then to this attempt = 
Was hidden from the world ; and might not Caduan 
Hare weighty reaſons too, to curb b zeal, 
; And more improper to be told | 4 
Mat. He had; 
He ſurely had. Hare you forgot, my ber 5 

Edw. 1 would forget it; but Matilda * 
Let Her inform you, for ſhe knows it beſt. 

Mat. The news of Elfrid s fall appear d to ſhock him 3 
And. O! my Son, he cry d, may" Son 1 is s loft: 
He rav'd on You. 

Tad. Remember That; ; 1 rav d 
5 On me, and on his Son. But I forbear, 

Till Leolin appears. His doom is feal d * 

 Edw. It is; he dies. 

Com. Your mortal foe declar'd ; 

Breathing revenge, and deaf to terms of gr ace. 

Tud. And yet the public voice — 

Edw. Will brand my Juſtice; 
Condemn th' effect, and never weigh the cauſe. 
But, dor, they who judge of Kinps aright, 

Maſt often praiſe them for the Good they mean, 
And often clear them of the Bad my act. 
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Re-enter EY 8 LEO LI V. 


Tud. Why frowns my Prince, and rurns away | ? 

BE 27, HS, 
The loathſome ſight of Thee. Avaunt, "hou baſe. one, 
The death thy treaſon brings to end my woes, 

Will prove a gueſt more welcome far, 

dan But hear, 

Firſ hear me, Sir, and then condemn. My 4% 

Has brought me hither to diſcharge a truſt 

Of near concernment to your life and fame. 

And now to reconcile a fatal t. 
Jo Your Beliefz - . [To Edwin. 
Edv. Support my manhood : How! - V 
A fatal truth! I can with eaſe believe, | | 


5 And hope to entertain it as 1 — 


Tud. Permit mene 
Edu. Hold! oo Adeliza here ? 1 

Is She ſtill here? . 
Auel. My Lord, the King! 1 
Edav. Oh! ſtay. 
All objects elſe, friends, and * light of Heay' n, 
Grow painful to my eyes ; dreams, procigen, | 


Muy Father, yours, the living and the dead, 


Combine to mark me out for inſtant death : 


Ihe giant ſkelcton ſtands full in view 

At either door, and guards the paſſage hence; 

Oh! therefore ſtay a while, and let me breathe 

My V laſt at Adeliza's feet. Proceed. . 
Tad. The world has heard, that when unhappy Goda 
A d Albion to his cl 1 

he treaty, that ſecur'd his flight, oblig d him 

To yield the foe his Son, then newly born 

Pencath- the royal root : That treaty; Sir, 


Was 


Was made, but not 4 d on Caduan s part. 
Edu. Amazing ! not perform'd ? You will not cannot 
Deny that Leolin was left behind. 
Tud. That He was left behind, 1 freely grant; * 
a Had He been Elfrid's Son. 
Ea. Confuſion! Death! 
Leol. Where will this end? 
Tud. O! ſpare my tongue, ye Powers, 
: lis mournful office. Let his kinder Genius, 
That would have held his arm when —— fell, J 
8 Groan out the reſt. Oh bapleſs n 5 
Eadw. Ha! 
= Your language labours with important ſenſe; 4 
T hear the ſolemn voice of op' ning fate; . 
And, ſummon' d to ſuſtain the threaten'd hae, EL, 
My ſpirits hurry to my throbbing heart; 5 1 
As at the ſignal of approaching —_— 
The warriors, ſcatter'd o'er the diſtant plain, 


5 * to the ſound, and form the front of battle. 


Gon. A 8 hitherto unfelt, has ſeiz d 
| My guilty ſoul, and whiſpers me within, 1 
Prepare to meet thy death; for oh! tis near thee.” 


Tud. Now mark, my Lords! The ſame Giflinguiſh' 4 * 


Diſclos d ye both to light in Caduan's Court; J 
And he, forſaken Prince, in Juſt deſpair 

Of living to regain the Brizifh Crown, 

What could he better than contrive the means 

(Whene'er th Vfurper dyd) to fix it here, 

| | Pomting to | Leolin. 

Here on his Son, by paſſing him for Elfrid IA 

 Edw. He Caduan's Son? 

Tud. With ſecrecy and eaſe 

We made th' exchange of Leolin for You ; . 

or Caduan was His Sire, and E!trid DT 


Qq — 
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Ns. Ma bold Impoſtor, by the Gods I un thee; 3 
Why, thou haſt forg'd a tale that breaks at once 
The drowſy ſpell deſpair had hung upon me, 
And wakes me into rage. This Story, a 
This — but it will not be receiv d on truſt, 
Produce your evidence. 


Tud. I will; Matilda. 
The language 0 aduan in her hearing utter d; 


- His dying ſears for Leolin. 


Edw. For Him 5 


Matilda, was my rival 1 nam d 7 
Mat. He was not. 


Tu. But plainly pointed out: What meant : thoſe words, = 


Is Low tr 1, unleſs apply'd to Him, 


. Your pris ner, not to You ? Why nam d he Me; 3” 
It not as privy to the fatal ſecret? 


Edw. Away, deceiver; haſt thou caught the biat! 5 

suborn'd the frenzy of a ſick man's 3 

To colour hell- bred malice, and ſupport 

Thy black invention to ſupplant my right, 3 
And daſh me, blaſt me, with my Father's murder 7 

No; wouldſt thou prove me this abandon'd mark 
Of Fortune s ſpite, beyond example curs'd, 

Fetch my conviction from a place as dark 


me that foul ſource of forgery, thy brain ; 


Ev'n from the regions of eternal night, 
Let Caduan, farting from his iron ſleep, 
Howl in my ears, Uſurper, Parricide; 3 
And then I will believe, 


_ Yud. Evn He ſhall If eak, 

Dead as he is; his 1 image on this Medal 8 
[Giving a Medal. 

Of force ſhall open your reluctant eyes, 

And 805 Ir the diſmal blaze of truth upon them, 


Edu. 
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Eadw. This Medal ! *tis the ſame! and I am loſt. 

| Tud, Mark it; for you have One, its counterpart, 
And none can ſhew a third. 

 Edw. So Caduan told me. 
| T wo only; mine, and this, the ſame with mine, 
He faid, were > ſtruck 3 and he who — me This: - 


: Was maſter « infallible Credentials 
To gain my firm belief, whene'er he clear 4 
(What J have often ſought, but ſtill in vain) | 

| The ſhocking ſenſe of this myſterious emblem. 


Tud. The head of Caduan, and the guilty year 


| Shewing it 20 Lealin, & 15 


That fore? d him from the wre are oor d upon it; 
On the Reverſe, the firſtling of the flock, 

A Lamb, abandon'd. by its bleating Mother 

To a purſuing Wolf. That Wolf is — 

| Theſe other figures repreſent the King 

And Leolin his Son, who, left as Elfrid' 8, 


Remain' d in fafety, and expounds the Motto, 


5 But not to be devour d. 


Edu. Oo! mercy, Heav'n! 
= [Sraggers 3 into the arms f Albert and Morvid, 
Mercy, ws Death! 
Mat. Help! help! i 
Alb. Secure his ſword, 
Already drench'd too deep i in Eltrid' 5 blood. 
1. The blow has ſtunn d his ſenſe---but 1 forget; 
Joy to the King! _ 
Som. And Shame, immortal Shame, 
And Death, to Camel! 
Tud. Liberty and: Joy! 
Leol. *. what) 22 to me? My Friend 1 Father 


[Embracing bim. 


Qq 2 : i 
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[ would have added) tell that angry 8 
* 70 Adeliza. 
All you have done to-day, 15 08e in vain ; 
In vain my life preſerv'd, my crown reſtor d, 


| _ Unleſs her dear forgiving lips recall 


My doom too juſtly paſs d. 
Adel. Tis vours to grant 
| The pardon I ſhould alk Forgive the height 
Oft wild revenge, and ſelf- -tormenting pride! 
Can you forgive, my Lord? 1 will! not ot plead 
Ihe provoc: Aion. 
Leo. No, to ark the 1 


5 That galls remembrance there, of That no more; 5 


But (oh tranſporting view of promis'd bliſs!) 
Loſe ev 'ry grating thought in gay defire; 
8 Indulge my love, and ſhare my better fortune. 
Aadel. I meant to ſhare your worſt; for pod, behold 
. This dagger, furniſh'd by a friendly band, 
On the firſt news of your expected death, | 
Had pierc'c d my AIR: yet fall fairhful heart 
| [Drops the dagger. 
Le More wonder | 1 more delight! but language fails ? 
My Adeliza ! tis Enchantment, this! 
Thus to be reſcued from impending fits - 
Beyond my hope or thought ! to ſtand poſſeſs d 
Of all that life can give! All! All in Thee! 
Thus in an inſtant too! The ſwelling joy 
Would quite o' erwhelm my ſoul; but oh! Compaſſion 
For ruin'd Edwin checks th' unruly tide, 
And ſaves me once again. How fares be, Albert ? 
Edo. Hold, Elfrid, or you run on certain death. 
What, are you ſlain? It is my Father! Murder! 
Murder and Parricide ! why, Siſter, Friends! 
1 rave; what Siſter, or what Friends have I? 


Nay, 


Nay, coward . ye | ſhould have an thus 


Tud. So, now his wand' ring ſenſe returns. 

Ah, „ 

N Edw. D. arm d! betray” a! Where : are my guards? ? 
Where, wher-. indeed? But loſs of ſov reign ſway, 

_ Heav'ns! I forgive ye that; for Adeliza 
Was gone before. Stand off | Ye would not, ſure, 

Prolong this curſed life; ye ſhall not: No, 
The bolt, that loiter'd when my F ather fell 


” By theſe polluted hands, {hall 1 now o erta ke 


And ſtrike me dead at once, 
Mat. Be calm, my Brother: 

g Alas! J ſtill muſt call you 1. 

E dw. Inhuman! 

Will ye not kill me yet? ha hide, at t leaſt, > 
Hide me from E/frid : There, juſt there, he ſtands: "EE 
My murder'd Father! See! He looks as Wen, 

Extended on the floor, he graſp'd my hand; 

I thought it his death's pang; but oh! * twas  inftindt, 

. Why had not I the ſame! ? I find it now: 

Twas nature pow 'rful in a dying Father, : 

Leol. Forbear to aggravate----== 

Ed. Can you delay 3 85 
To puniſh my offence? Your vengeance vow vd, 

Is it fo ſoon forgot? The Sword is yours; 
But where is now the Heart ? Or who will fallow: 
The cry of blood for blood? for ein 8 blood * 
Who but his Son againſt his Son? ? 

Com. Have patience. 

Edw. Hah! devil, art thou there? Reſtore my Sire, 
Rind and indulgent, as I found him, traitor, 
When, wrought | by Thee, I took his ſmiles for ſnares . 
Meant to deſtroy me. Make thy n malice good: 


What proof, thou monſter ? Lol. 


{ Feeling for his Sword, 
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30² EDV N. 
Leol. Or lick colour? T 1h | 
I ſecond Edwin, and ſtand forth for juſtice. 
Gor. Hear me, my Lords ! | muff acknowledge 
1 That thou art of a piece; Thyſelf thronghove: 
Who hatch'd the plot to murder Eljrid Gommel. 


Who lur'd me on to go and head it? Gomel. 
Who drove me to extremes with Leolin ? 


Mock d me with falſe alarms? Th' impoſtor Gomel. 


Rs ake thy reward. If I have done thee wrong, 


[Catches uß the dagger, and kills Gomel, | 
” Thou haſt the ſtart, and may It compa: to Minos 7; 
Ere Edwin can be there. : 
 [Srabs binſal f and * at Ade cla. s 2 1 5 
7 ud. Milk chance, 5 
85 T hus unexpectedly to arm 1 


Adel. What has he done] 0 deſp'e rate at! ad: mine 
The fatal ſteel! 
Ea. Now, Blfrid, be appeas d: 
The hand that ſlew thee, has reveng d thee 3 
Though Heav'n is doubly wounded by: the Aroke': Eg 
- But. Mercy can heal all. . lor 
Mat. Eternal lorrows > 
Dwell on his tomb! 
Ab. And deep chlivion ide „ 
His failings! But for Him, inſtead of mourning, 
1 bluſh for kindred blood fo Juftly ſhed. 
[Pointing 70 Gon Body 
Mr Mourn him you ought ; for he derives his fall 
From You, tho' clear of all his crimes : To pare” 
Your way to empire, that advent'rer launch'd 
Into a ſea of guilt, My royal Lord, [Kneeling 70 Leolin. « 
Forgive me, 7 thro' zeal for Gomel's ſervice, 
Unknowing who you was, I fought your ruin; 
For 'twas tor Him I watch'd your troubled hours, 


| Play'd / 


E D WI ä 


Play d with your naſſions, and excited Hove, | 
Revenge, Suſpicion, and Deſpair, by turns. 
Lol. Poor grov' ling agent of another's _ 
Contempt and infamy be thine ! I cannot 
Remit thee 1 hem; thy life I do. Let Him, es: 
[ Pointing to Edwin $ 2 : 


In all the pomp of fur ral rites, return 
To duſt. The vault his piety deſign d 
For both our Fathers, wants no room to hold 
His reliques too, and ſhall at once receive 
Its three imperial gueſts; for ſo the gods 
Decreed to join their deſtinies, chat I, - 
| Reſtor'd to life, and dearer love, might climb 
The throne, my native right, by Edwin's crime: = 
Raſh as he was, to judge before he knew; 
To flight his fancy d Sire, and ſlay his true; 3 
Let Him to future times this truth convey 3 
Where Parents their commands with rigour tay, _ : 
*Tis ſpecious to ſpurs, but prudent to obey. [Eveunt. 


SASGRGALRARLES PETTY LALEAGACACA RARE 


2 P T L 0 G6 Log * 
Written by Mr. Moruor : 4. Spoken by Mrs, Bakrr. He 


75 OL o taking coach our Author preſs d m 17 hay, 


To beg your votes in favour of his Play. 
Hang me, if I conceive what he can mean; 

For 40 dull Tragedies give me the ſpleen. 
Howe'er, ſince 7 mM engag 'd to do him right, 

| I'll eriticiſe on what you've ſeen to-night. 

Firſt then----Poetic Fuftice ; 70 maintain, 

He needs muſ? make a Monarch figh in vans 
Wext, he has drawn his Dame ſo very, ver 3 


Tan much afraid fhe is not fleſh and blood : _ Hi; 
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Z 304 * 
Hs Lover 700 cools frrangely on the trial ; 
A milkſop, to be baulk'd for one denial ! ; 
Had he but puſh'd the matter home----you'd find. 
His haughty Miſtreſs might have prov 4 more hind. 
What would become then of Dramatic Rules ? 
Ab, Ladies! theſe fame Poets are ſtrange Fools, 
5 Suppoſe the King had brought th affair about, 
| How ſhould the murder---pray ye---be found out & 
Mo jealous pangs fierce Leolin could move; 
Dere are no tracks left in the paths of love. 
ur many a Spark has by ſome Maid been bleſs C. 
And much good love gone on----without a Prieft ; ; 
Yet the ſucceeding Husband never found 
That any Treſpaſſer had broke his ground : 
For Marriage, Gentlemen, has binding lows, 
And a bind Husband patches up all flaws. 


— Mae hang the Tragedy; ; be kind, and ſpare 


A minute's audience in our 0wn 2 


Thanks to your favours----ſmce. we nor can * 


Dat all our pains to pleaſe you were not oft. 


Yon rival Theatre, by ſucceſs made great, 


my = Plotting deft uction 20 our 2 nking ate, 


JTurmn d our own arms upon us---and---woe be to us, 


They needs muſt raiſe the Devil to undo us | 


Strait our Enchanter gave his Spirits Wing, 
And conjur'd all the [own within this ring. 
But, Ladies, be not frighted at our Devil; 
| Theſs merry fende are always wondrous ciel. 
And hark ye, Beaus : —— 

Know, all the Females, Jou fee here on nights, 
Are Witches, and can conjure up ftrange ſprights ; 

Yet be not ſcar d, but ſet your hearts at eaſe, 


They've jou V to lay the devils which b they raiſe. 
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. 
Her Grace the DurcheG of N EWCASTLE. 


MDA 


the Original, might have proved not altogether un- 


| Bi Your GRACE's Acceptance: But the freedom I have | 
taken to accommodate it to the Engliſh Stage, has, in a 


great meaſure, altered its property. 


The native beauties of my Author, being 65 bi 
and ſo many, may be thought incapable of embelliſhments : 
And probably I ſhall be treated by the Critics with as much 

ſeverity, for the following attempt, as I certainly ſhould be 
by all the World, did I here undertake to heighten a Cha- 8 


racter, ſo univerſally admired as that of Your GRACE. 


I only beg leave to acknowledge Your Goodneſs and 


Condeſcenſion in ſuffering this Addreſs. 


I could have wiſh'd the Piece had deſerved fach : a Patroneſs; = 
and, on that account, had been diſtinguiſh” d by a ſnccels 


equal to the profound reſpect with which I am, 


Map au, 


Tour Gracr's 


MN, off devoted, and moſt 
O0. ged humble 8 ervant, 


Rr2 George Jeffreys. 
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B Aaron Hitt, Eſq; 


| Spoken by Mr. Mitwand 1 75 


- N lay, nor fam 4 for Senſe, but Song, | 155 
Our Merope fr/t roſe, and flouriſb d _— 
Dien there ſhe fir d the heart with tragic rage; 
And fwell'd the Tuſcan and the Roman * 
Dence has our Author drawn his Muſe's aid; 
Die ff fair plunder Engliſh wit has made. 


Sound, to our coſt, they long have ſent us 0 er ; 5 
But Smſe is what they never lent before. 


Ob ſmile upon the capture; nor refuſe 


70 grant repriſals to your Country's Muſe. 
Net has our Author (a faſt friend 70 Love ) 
Diiſdain d to imitate, and not improve. 
7% Italian ſcenes were gloom d with coup deſpair ; 1 
Here ſofter paſſions mix a gentler care: 
Here Grief and Love by turns their int ref preſs 
And ſhade the ſmile af; joy with fern di ifireſs. 
Yet claims our madeſi writer no pretence 
Jo task the Audience in his Plays defence : 
Freelh condemn it, if it fails to move; 


Or ſmile it into life, if you approve. 


= The untam'd Genius of the Britiſh Nation 


Diſdains conftraint, but ſmiles on reſignation « 
And when in Wit or Love we take the field, 


The ere. way 70 conpuen 15 70 3 


EPI. 


1 3051 


ee 76 7658 70 br 


E P 1 * O 8 U E. 


By Ane Hire, TY 


Intended. to have been nn. 


- 0 F all the cle 40% Poete bring 6 in vogue, 

5 Merhinls their flirangeſt whim is Epilog ue. 
Hard task on us poor Damſels of the Stage, 

An Author's faint Endeavours fire your rage; 

And when that rage inflames you to abbor Dim, 
He pops in one of us to cool you for him. 

Tis an ungentle treatment to perplex _ 

With ſtrongeſt danger thus the weakeſt ſex, 

 Troth one would think---but Cuſtom's hard to flem-—- 
That They ſhould do for Us, not We for Them. 


But be it F. care not, ths I venture, 


Could I but ſee on what 2 fide to enter. 


Grave Gentlemen, ſome of ye took ſo ſudly, 
That, troth, I fear I ſhall come off but bath. 
TDet, hang it, I've begun----Th event I'll try; 
4 And if 7 n doom d to fall, why, there I oe le. 
For our new Author then, and for his Play, 


F have one vaſt important truth to ſay; 


Smile on his hopes---Do---for my [ate for bar bin; 3 


Mot that my wiſhes bid your juſtice ſpare him: 
But, ſhould you not, you would but male me trouble: 
; He a write till you approve, and pag ine double. 


| Dramatis | 
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155 GLycon, Uebe of Miſes, Ps Mr. Quin 
Ni ICANOR, bis Favourite. *** Mr. Chapman. 
AbRAsT „ Nicanor' s Son. Vö Mr. Walker. : 
Praranty 8, 4 Creature of Glycon. : Mr. Haughton, 5 
: EcrtsTus (Crane), Son of Merope. Mr. Ryan. ps 
: PoLvDoRus, fuppyſed Father of Bgiſtus, Mr. Mikeard. 


A R B AN T E Sy 3: Mr. Ogden, 
{ Friends 70 Merope. | FM 


A RGALE 0 N, . 


Mr. Hulet. 
Mr. 8 hog, 


EvaraLys, : 


5 75 W 0 M E N. 1 

5 M E ROP „ . idow of the late King. Mrs. Berryman, 
T IMOCLEA, Daughter of Polydorus. Mrs. Templer. 
Is ME NE, Daughter of Argaleon. 1 Mrs. Buchanan. 


_ SCENE, the Palace in Meſſene. 


NME ROPE. 


ACT 1 SCENE 1 
4 Terrace Walh. 


Enter Euxvarus and AncAL Box. 


Envarus. 


00K but abroad, tis ſun- ſhine all 3 us; 
= While our Meſſene, t this abandon'd = 5 
Is drench'd in heavy ſhow'rs of human blood; 
And all the ſtorm beats here. 
Arg. O thou, who wert 
| Our guardian once, immortal Hercules F 
What fate, injurious to thy fair renown, 
Has rais'd a Monſter from thy tainted blood 
Ev'n all the Monſters, which thy valour cruſh d, 
Are now reviv'd in thy deſcendant Gn. 
 Wouldf thou aſſert thy Deity, and crown 
The glorious labours of thy virtue here, 
Swift as the bolt that arms thy thund' ring Sire, 
Dart this infernal plague to ſhades below ; 
And let the Furies, that ev'n now poſleſs him, 
That feed his rage, and havnt his guilty dreams, 
Torment th' Uſurper 3 in their proper manſion, 


Eur, 
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„ M E R O P E 


Eur. What was my Father's crime! F: His a, Poſſeſions 


His Hoſpitality, bis ſhining Worth ; | 
Rank treaſon All! The fears of i impious pow'r 


Were heighten' d into proofs that turn'd againſt him 
The tyrant's ſharpeſt ſword, perverted Law. 


Arg. You know he did but dream my Brother ſtabb d tim, 


g And plung d the viſionary criminal 
58 Deep i in a dungeon, ſtripp'd of all his wealth. 


Eur. When tis to warrant cruelty and rapine, 
7 T he heav'nly Pow'rs, whoſe Being he denies 
In words and actions, are profanely vouch'd, 
And idle dreams ſtil'd Meſſengers from 7 5 
Arg. From Bacchus rather in luxurious draughts. . 
Eur. But are we ſunk ſo womaniſhly low, 
That we can only mourn, and rail, and pray? 
I genial heat of heav n-born liberty | 
Once ripen'd Patriot ſpirits into Heroes; 
And half the Stars, that ſhine in yonder " 4 
Were Mortals here below, who dy'd, or conquer d, : 
To fave their country from the fear of chain; 


; Which We can feel ; yet crouch, and lick the duſt 
-_ * the feet that trample 1 us. 


Arg. The Fear 


: Might raiſe our Courage ; but the We inks "2 
Ihe pulſe beats high and ſtrong in common fevers; 
But when tis languithing and faint, betrays 
The fatal force of thoſe das fire 8 
That drink the vital flood. 
Eur. Have comfort yet, 
And truſt revolving Fortune, infinite 


In changes unforeſeen. The wayward Goddeſs 
Has rais'd the wretch aloft in fatal ſport, 

Tz o let him fall with n greater force. 
Arg. She has x 
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Or young Cleander was preſery” d in vain, 
When King Cresfontes, his lamented Father, 
And both his Brothers, ſacrific'd at once 
| To Glycor's fury, ſwell'd the hungry grave. 
Eur. Add his concealment in a foreign land, 
From all the hundred eyes of jealous pow r, 
Full fifteen years deluded in their ſearch 
By his more watchful guard, a Mother's love. 
Als. An anxious love to Merope; for oh! 
What endleſs doubts and apprehenſions haunt her! 
Her only comfort is to nouriſh hope, 
Hy hearing once a year her darling lives. 
| Arbantes was diſpatch'd a while ago 
On that dear errand, and returns to- day. 
Nay more be ſecret and vow ; 
Eur. For what? „ 8 
Arg. Revenge and Freedom. By the Queen 8 command EL 
He brings Cleander home. . 
Eur. Be thank'd, ye Powers! 
Give us but Him to head the glorious 1 ; 
And halting Juſtice ſhall reſume her ſword, 
So long athirſt in vain for Glycon's blood. ; 
Aeg. No more. But clear your brow; for, ſee, he comes, | 
Attended by his Miniſters of Death. 1 9 


Euter GLycon, Nicaxon, Apras rus, and PHUALANTUS. 
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Gly. Tell! me, Wicanor, will theſe reſtive {laves 
Be never ſcourg'd into a be ttcr mind 
By wholſome diſcipline? _ 
Eur. J hope they will not. (lei. de. 
Mic. Monarchs, ador'd at firſt, are hated oft, 
As Times, as Intereſts, or as Humours tun; 
But hated once, are ſeldom loy'd again. 


Ch. The ſcowl of louring diſcontent inſults me — 
8 15 r 
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In ev ry Git 1 meet: They all look Treaſon; 15 
And all ſhould periſh to ſecure my peace. 
Mic. The villain vulgar, ever prone to P. aid 
Fxtol the Prince they have no more: Tis death 
Endears Cresfontes to their hearts; and now 
They long in ſecret for his heir, whoſe lite 
Endangers yours. N N 
Arg. The life of young Sund 5 
5 vou know he loſt it in its Infant Dawn, 
Snatch' d from his cradle to the art | 
h. No more; 
Or vent thy tale ht to ok, That one 
Of Merope s deteſted race ſur vives, 
Was ever paſt diſpute. „55 
Pha. Yet all our arts 
| Have fail'd to trace him out. 
. May I have leave - 
: T o offer one Expedient more? 
_ Gh. You have. 
Nu Tis making Merope conſe RY ſecret; 2 
Adr. Confeſs? Betray a Son ſhe fondly loves! ? 


Mic. Yet not more fondly than (he lov'd her huſband ; 

Nor therefore more than ſhe Perhaps: may learn hs 

To love my gracious Lord. 5 . 
Eur. What would the Villain? 5 Add. 


Gly. J lov'd her once; and love my Intereſt ſtill 
15 c. That Intereſt points the Marriage out, to * 
The ſtupid Many by an idle hope, 
That She, the Widow of their fav'rite King, 
May change you to a peaceful drone like Him. 
_ Ghz. Suppoſe ſhe ſhould deny? 
Mic. A groundleſs doubt. 
\ Secure the firſt impreſſion, Sir, and then 


_ Your work is half perform” d. 


. Pha, 


. 


= 
| 


| 


|; 
; 
'| 
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Pha. . once ſhe yields, TO 


Howe'er reluctant, to become your Wife, 
' Your well-tim'd Flatt ries then, and kind Careſſes, 
The Racks of Love, may force diſcovery from her, 
And drag her Son to light, 

Gly. But you misjudge, 


7 My Bri. nds, of Merope s unſhaken Pitt. ; 


Her Sex's frailty is no ſtandard there. 


Nic. Admit the worſt; that Artifice ſhould fail 
To bend her pride and obſtinacy ; . 


You muſt reſort to menaces and force. 


Adr. A finiſh'd Politician ! Well! if conſcience | 


| Comes by deſcent, my Mother gave me mine. Lo: 


Mic. Reſolve, hate er it coſt, to make her yours; 


And grace the Nuptials with Imperial pomp 3 . 
That all may underſtand the compliment 
Vou make your People 1 in the choice of Her, 

. The Widow of a Prince they lov'd fo well. 


Gy. Micanor, you have argu d night ; and foon 


W el] make the trial. 


Eur. This the Queen ſhould Know. 5 
1 But how to break it to her is a point 


e Not to be here debated. [Apart]. —— * and Eur. : 


Mic. Look, my Lord! 


: For Merope, your future Bride, 1 


Gly. We muſt avoid her, till maturer thought 


Has well digeſted this important Scheme. 


Aar. 1/mene with the Queen ! but I ſhall watch 


My opportunity to diſengage her. [46 ae. | 2 8 


Enter Mcxoer, T1MOCLE A, and Kin NTT. 


Mer. Be this my anchor then---the Gods are righteous ; ö 


- And, in proportion to my ſuff ri Tings here, 


My credit les en- Futur 
RET — | 8 2 For 


9 8 My Royal Miſtreſs; for my "Rent: Alen 
With gay, preſaging warmth, the beibinger 


1E R O PE. 


For ample recompence, A filial truſt” 
In Heav'n all- good, to thoſe who think bt | 
Endears affliction ; and extends their view. 
Beyond the arr. Scene of human woe, 

To bright reverſions of unfading bliſs, 

Where my Cresfontes dwells. 

Tim. Be comforted, 
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Of happier fortune. A long abſent Son 
Shall bleſs your eyes, while mine with rival joy 
Salute a Father whom they never ſaw. 
Mer. Tis true: When faithful Polydorus bore 
My child in ſecret, hence; your birth, Zimoclea, 
Expected long in vain, had juſt rejoic d 
His then declining age---your Mother wept ; „ 
Embrac'd him oer and o'er with boding fondneſß, 
And took her laſt Adieu---Oh ! happy She, — 
Who dying left the Partner of her bed, 
And You, their only pledge of love, behind! = 
But I have liv'd to ſee my Huſband 8 „„ 1 
-* "The daggers, reeking i in my Childrens blood, 5 
Were brandiſh'd in my eyes by Ruffian hands—- 
Still one remaining Son ſupported me--= — 
For Children---Huſband---all furviv'd in him-— 
And now, if my divining fears are true, _ 
Ev'n He, my laſt referve of hope and comfort— | =. 
I cannot ſpeak the reft. e 5 1 
%%%/%//ͤ »» »»»» 3 
The cruel cauſe of this diſtreſs. 
Mer. My Dream 
Of yeſternight ſits heavy 1 I faw, 
Juſt as he look d when in the pangs of death, 
My murder d Lord---T cars ſtreaming from his eyes; 


Blood ; 
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Before you told me J was ſtill a Mother. 


With proper orders to direct him hither, 


* E R O P k. 


Blood from his wounds---a purple ſhroud he wore ; * 


And held in either hand a bleeding ſon; 


Each pointing to his breaſt, 


Tim. Ye Powers! 


: What could the dire diſtracting viſion mean? 


Mer. Imagine, if you can, my wild amaze, Py 


My horror, and my agonizing pain. 7 
IT would have found it but a dream, and ſtrove 
| To break the tyrant chain of ſleep, but could not : 
Till in a falt ring tone, at length I aſk d him 

Of our ſurviving Son --- He ſhook his head, 
And proan'd without reply --- I {briek'd aloud:; 
Leap d from my trembling bed ; and wak'd i in tears. | 


1jn. Alas! I ſhudder at the bare relation 


Of what you underwent. But we expect 
Arbantes ev ty hour; 1 hope with tidings 
To eaſe your fears----And ob, my Queen | behold | 
The man I nam xd, as fate Juſt. now had ſent him. | 


Enter Ars ANT E 8. 


hk - [Kneling] My Royal Miſtreſs! 
Mer. Is my Son alive? 


Arb. He is; and Poldorus too. 
hw. The gods 


Be prais'd! 3 
Mer. And thanks to PM 8 Welcome now 5 


For welcome was a word my tongue refus d, 


Arb. A day or two ere J arriv'd, he went 
To vilit Sparta : But a meſſenger 


Was inſtantly. diſpatch'd by Polydorus, 


Tim. And Polydorus ----- 
Aro. Wit arrive ere long. 
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At once we ſtarted; but by diff” rent ways: 3 
For ſuch was Vour command. 1 5, © OO Merope. 
Mer. A happy thought. 
Had Glycor!'s ſpies encounter'd you together, 
I ene but to think on what had follow d. 
Arb. Your ſon is lingle too ; but then, unknown 
For what he 1s, and ignorant bimfelf 
Of his high birth, he travels unſuſpected; 
And, but from common accidents, ſecure. 
Mer. O could you but have ſeen him, to reſolve 
A thouſand queſtions I ſhould then have aſk' d you. 
And now a miſer's thirſt inflames my ſoul 
| To view my long-hid treaſure, and recall 
His Father's image ; for there was a promiſe | 
Of likeneſs dawning i in his infant face. 
Arb. Excuſe my weaknels, that declines a theme 
Beyond the reach of words. The Prince's worth | 
(If he who knows it beſt, deſerves belief E; 
Can only ſpeak ide. 
Mer. My beſt Arbantesl | 
Thy tidings, welcome as "ſreſhing den, 
* ſerenely on my wither'd heart, 
bat deeply drinks the bleſſing, and revives 
In all the bloom of hope. My fancy's eye 
Already figures my young fiery warrior 
Kedeceming at a blow his loſt Meſſene: 
The grim U ſurper's guſhing blood appears 
Jo paint his face, and add to glowing 9 
A purple more divine. 
Harb. Reſerve 1 Your tranſports, 
I!luftrious Queen, to entertain your Son. 


ob 


hey far 


the fix d regard! the cloſe embrace! 
Vo leut ceſtacy! Nay, wonder not 


7 „ * 4 : 
* . 6 * 


Mer. My Tr: anſports then will riſe too high for language $- 


M E R O P E 9 
At what you 1 For oh let Theſe declare, 8 
If I have paſs'd a day in their remembrance, 


Excepting this, which ey would wiſh. to fee me 
Live oer again. 8 = 
© Tim. 0 5 
"I. q never. 
n Pardon ten... 
The wild exceſſes of a change like ths J 
Joy has a ſtranger's s privilege with me; 
And claims th abundance of my ſoul to treat it. 
Tim. But, Madam, you forget the hour! is come 
| To offer holy vows to chaſte Lacina, 
For this auſpicious. day, that witneſs d firſt 
Jour darling infant's cries, and now reſtores him. 
Mer. O Goddeſs! thou, whoſe ſacred aid reliev d 
: The pangs that gave Chandir to the light, : 


. Protect him now; guide all his ſteps; and let 


Meſſene, reſcu'd by his arm, proclaim | = 
His ſecond Happier birth to empire, and to fame. [Excunt: 


Euter Apnasvus, and flops ISMENE. 


25 Ae The Queen may ſpare you for a while, Ifen nene; : 
: She muſt, in pity-to a lover's pain. 

iin. Away, my Lord; you mock my caly Faith, 
But tis no wonder that Nicanor's Son 
Can play the Stateſman too, and learn deceit, 
The conſtant curſe of fond believing love. 
Adr. Deceit in love! be that ſuſpicion far 
From this ſoft breaſt, the manſion and reward 

Of endleſs truth; fond as the ſpring's firſt odours, 
And kind as fancy warm with young deſire. 
Thus let me claſp my dear n= Te [Embracing her 
And melt her fears away. 


Tim. F orbears; Adraftus. _ 
Aar. 
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tr; 0 why that cruel frown? The bl deny 4 
Is puniſhment enough. When mortals pray, 

(For want will pray, where merit cannot — 

The Gods are often deaf, but never angry. ” 

Ifen. They muſt forget their nature, to be angty 

With pious ſuppliants. Is that title yours? 

Perhaps the vows of your diſtemper'd heart 

Are breath d in ſecret, and avoid che — 

Of Hymen's holy torch. . 

| th Why name you Ehmen? 

A peeviſh Father, yours or mine, may bar 

The door againſt him, and plant Duty there, 

With Int'reſt, or the noiſy 88 Honour, 

To guard the pallipe. © 

In. But when time has laid 

1 Thoſe ſentinels aſleep - — 

, Alas, my Fair, „ 

f :7 hen love, neglected long, may Sunder too. 
With rev'rence treat the beck ning God, ws comes not, 
Nor ſtays, at our command. He now invites us: 
And, dear Iſinene, Now alone is ours. 

I'm. O Chaſtity ! inviolable Goddeſes 
Of well-deſcended minds! thou friend confeſs d 

To ſylvan paſtimes and to rural toi! 

If I have lodg'd thee here, with youth. and Pomp, 
Beneath a gilded roof, on beds of down; 3 

And made thee triumph o'er the wanton ſong, 

The coſtly banquet, and the midnight dance, 
Safe in the laſt receſſes of my ſoul; 
Why haſt thou luffer'd ſuch unballow” d ſounds ; 

\ To taint his lips, and wound T/nene's ear? BI Cops. 
Ar. What means my Love? 

Tn. What means Adraſtus, rather, 

Who won my heart by honourable vows ? 


For 
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| For ſuch 1 thought them once. O why ſo long Ez 


Choſe you to counterfeit ? Had you begun 


Jo tempt me thus, I had diſdain” d you then; 3 
And ſhould diſdain you _ 


Adr. Forgive the ſtarts 


Of ardent love, or lay (and kill me * 
Jou never felt its pow r. 


In. J urg'd at firſt 

The Klproportion of my iii fortune; EE” 
Begg d you would ceaſe to undermine my ul — 
With flatt'ring hopes, and own'd you ſtoop'd too low. 

Aur. Who would not ſtoop to crop ſo fair a flow'r? 

I/m. To taſte its tweets, and then to e it — ? 


5 1. it not ſo? 


Adr. To wear it here for « =_ 
I. What envious pow'r, to innocence a bos, 
5 Made you diſturb the calm I once N d, 
But ne'er ſhall find again * 
Adr. A calm well chang 4 
For gentle quarrels, ſuch as ours hw 1 
That ſtir the ſoul, not ruffle it. Believe me, 
Theſe tender jealouſies, and kind ee 
Do but awake deſire, and then are huſh' d; 
Soft as Ezefian gales, that ceaſe at night. 5 
Vn. Be ſtill, my heart, and truſt him ; tho' 1 in love, 
- As in an untry'd voyage, images 
Of danger and diſtreſs will ſtill alarm 
The Sailor, launching on a boundleſs ſea, 
 Howe'er the ſky may ſmile. But once again 
To try that intereſt your heart. allows. me, 
I muſt follicit it for dear Timoclea, 
She has a ſuit to Glycon : Wil you promiſe 
To be her 1 6 
Aar. To your commands EEE, 3 
5 1 With 
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With | joy 1 dedicate my faithſul ſervice ; 
A grateful convert to the pow'r divine 


Of Virtue, glowing in 1/-mene's cheeks; — — 
That, bluſhing like the morn, reftor'd the day, 

When my benighted ſoul began to ſtray; LL 
And chas d the F iend, licentious Love, Wax. [Eveunt. 


The End of the Fir AR. 


EEE ee ge 


ACT II. SCENE L 


3 0 E NE Continues. 8 . 
Enter Grycox and Nie CANOR, 8 


'Grycon. 


FOU fay, the rumour of our purpos 4 match 

1 Already works as you and I could wiſh. 

"Wie: it ſpreads apace, and captivates, the vulgar, 

As I foretold it would. It now remains. 5 
To think of ſomewhat that may pleaſe the Queen, 
And introduce you with. ain there. : 


Enter Ap RA 8 To "S and delivers a Paper. | 
Adr. Permit me, Royal Sir, to offer This, | 


Timoclea, ſtripp'd of her inheritance, 


Implores your goodneſs to allow a claim, 
Not forfeited (as ſhe preſumes to hope) 
E'en by her Father's treaſon. 

| Gly. She miſtakes. 
PoſSon 3 is againſt her; and the fword 
Has cut her title ſhort, 2 


Mic. 


Mic. But if your Wiſdom VM 
| Yields to her ſuit, it hits the point in * 
By gratifying Merope, whoſe ward 


Timoclea is. 

Aar. Her ward and favourite. 

Gh. Why there the queſtion is intirely chang d; 

A queſtion now no longer. Her deſire 

Is granted; for it ſmooths the way to mine, 
Me would not be ſuppos d of choice to practiſe 
A lean Plebeian virtue; but the Greet 
Themſelves may now. and- th en, without a bluſh, 
; Declare for — when it we their int reſt. 


: 1 yy MS 
Hal what ahm 18 that? Ine quire, Adraftus. [ Exii Adraſtus ; 


My guards, Wicanor . 8 peak--where « are "OY Traitor? 
| Revolted? 


Mic. "OO _ : : 
.  Gh. They are; and SEN . 
5 Knocks at my palace gate unmaſk” d. 


Re-enter ApraTUs and PHALANTUS. | 
Adr. The tumult 


Is over now. But whence it roſe Phalantus 
i Can beſt inform you. 
Pjpal. J have ſeiz d a n = 
Freſh from the fact; that all unhappy omens, 
Averted by his puniſhment, may fly 
Jo diſtant regions, he ſhall never boaſt . 
; of baffling our Meſſene I P 
Gl. Who is he? 
Phu He ſeems a ftranger. 8 
Gh. Who the perſon {lain ? 


: Phat I know not; caſt into the ae beam. 
His body ſunk at once. 
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Gly. What proof produce you 


To warrant this? N 
Pha. The Criminal 8 confililcn. 35 9 
Soon as the Chace had ſummon'd me abroad, e 


I heard of one juſt robb'd and kill'd. The robber, 8 
They told me, fled along the river ſide. 1 


ed. 


We follow'd on the ſpur, and overtook him 


That ſpoke uncommon Valour. 


_ Cloſe by the Palace wall; he drew his ſword. de —_— 


Still bluſhing with the blood fo lately us 5 7 ns 
And yielded not, till after a rehiſtance TUE ee ha e 


_ Gly. Rather ſay, 5 585 „„ „„ e 
| U Inſolence. And could he dare, 5 


80 near our perſon, to affront our power? 


Pha. A Ring, too coſtly to belong to Him, 


: I pull d from off his go, and preſent it 


[Giving ly con a Rig. 


In confiratution of i aa charge, which elſe 


” fair appearance might almoſt diſprove... 
lis alpect and his ſentiments are noble, 


; Diſg zuis' d in low degree and mean attire. : 
C9. Where 1 is he P "0. th er in; this Ring 


. Exit Phalantus. 
Is A 1 you ever ſeen [Showing te Ring. 
A Gem ſo nicely wrought ? Pp. and, 5 for its Price, X 

Our Crown has none fo rich. 


Re-enter: Phalantus, with Dgiſtus, 


5 2 Great Sir, behold 

Y he gutty-perdon. 

6). Is this he, who raisd | 
The cry of blood, and then profan' d our . 
With 3 1 and facrilegious force? 


Who are you ? what you are Aren too plain. 
5 20 


E R O P E. 


80 young a Murd'rer! 
Egiſt. You miſplace the name 
On him who would not change theſe humble weeds 
For purple ſtain d with blood. Egiftus, proud 8 
Of honeft | poverty, am I. My birth--- 
h. Dream'd you the Sceptre fill d our hands i in vain 7 
Or thought we tolerated robbers 1 5 Ui | 
A. JO 
IIluſtrious, wealthy Robbers,” 1: am © 
And plunder is a crime, when join'd with want; 
Want the worſt crime. I cannot 1 pardon; . 
Or if I could, my Innocence difdains it, 
And is its own Sollicitor. My plea 
Is ſelf-defence. I but prevented Him 
i Who would have murder'd Me. This witneſs, Jour 7. 
6). The common cheat of hypocrites, to vouch 
, A . out of call. Relate your ſtory. 
Egiſ. As J purſu' d my ſolitary way, 
A ſavage en (for ſuch his aſpect Lake br) 
| Scarce older than myſelf, advanc d to meet me. 
His ſword he brandiſh'd ;- and his ardent eyes, 
Which, rolling firſt at leiſure round, aſſur d him 
That help was far away, ſhot ſteraly on me 
Their angry glances, and forbad my paſſage 
Acroſs the bridge, which both at once we gain'd. 
He grip'd my arm, and menac'd preſent death : 
With ready ſtrength I loos'd his hold, and drew: 
We fought a while, then clos'd and fell together; . 
Nor know I, if I found him underneath me 
By accident or ſkill ; but lifted bigh 
My ſhorten'd fword, and plung'd it in his heart, 
Ghz. Tis well! you murder'd; and then robb'd : Proceed. 
Eil | . d the — of the lain, expos 9: 
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To common view, would draw a warm purſuit eg 
From ev'ry quarter; and to fly was vain. 
I therefore choſe to caſt it oer the bridge, 
From the mid arch, within the ſwelling eam 381 
Ch. But tell me, trifler, why the dead was hurry d 
From the ſurvey of Juſtice; which requires: 5 
Full ſatisfaction where a like i is loſt, 
Egiſ. Twas not for guilt that I declin'd the Teſt; 
But, bent on ſpeed, I us d the likelieſt means 115 
To ſhun delay. The judge within, my ieee, F 
I had already ſatisfy” d; and, truſt me, bt, ET 
I fear offending That, When moſt retir . „„ TE® 
* the lifted arm of angry . i Lat. 
Gly. No more evaſions, as you prize your 1 EI 
2 Ei I prize it not, nor would prolong It, - but = „ 
On ky terms. Where Virtue is the centre, 1 
The circle may be ſmall, but muſt be perſedt. | 
Gh. Are Life and Death indiff” rent to you 1 
7 Tell. No. | 
: 1 is my chene! . for N ature Ak PO death; 
And dying now would balk a thouſand glories, Z 
That crouding forward wait upon my cog 31 
And wing my fancy to the heights of Fame. b 
1 have a Father too who lives in Me; e 
And in that thought my ſcorn of death 3 18 ranih d: Py Gy bo 
For I muſt fear for Him, and beg for life. | 7 
Spare his in ſparing mine. 

G6). But whence this Ring 1 5 
Found on you by Phalanibus ? it nden 
Your weak defence, and aggravates 1 
By the high rank of him you ſtripp'd- and ſlevpx. 
EF You wrong my Inngcence. Once more I claim 
That Ring; no booty, but my Father's giſt. 

GH And could the Father of a Son 10 mean 
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Beſtow 


F3 
3 
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> Myſelf. Suſpecting ck integrity, 


8 You wrong your 'own. | 


Of your intended} Nuptials with the W 1 : 3 
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Beſtow a gilt of value to adorn — 
Th' Arian Monarch's Crown ? 


Egiſ. He could, and did. 


So may the Gods, that guard this Royal roof, 
Protect their Suppliant from his threaten'd doom, 
As at Fove's Altar my indulgent Sire 
Gave me the Ring, wept o'er me, and engag 4 

5 * ſolemn vow that I would ever wear it. 


Gh. A well invented Tale! | he never wants 


A ſpecious plea, whom none can contradidt, 


Who ever yet accus'd himſelf ? but I, 


The watchful Guardian of offended Law, e 
Riſe at the call of blood. Be ſure 1885 bring £ 
: Some witneſs worthy of belief, 


Egiſ. I do; 


"Shs 


_ Ghy. Audacious wretch; to Ls 


The bande! brow of Majeſty ! ſecure him 
- In ſtrict confinement to receive his doom. 


 [Exeunt Egiſtus and Phalantus, 5 
Wic icanor, what if, to oblige the Queen 


Vet farther, I preſent her This ? | The Ring] a proof | 
That what I do in favour to her Creature, 
Is purpos'd as a mark of grace to Her. 


Mic. A thought becoming Gly con's ii! 


Gly. Here. (Giving the Ring fo ;Nicapor 


And Tee Timoclea bear it to her Miſtreſs ; 5 
My Miſtreſs now; and That the Ring to join us. 


Enter a Meſſenger. 
225 My Lord, the Sacrifice, ordain'd in honour - 
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Awaits your preſence. + 


. Glorious Fe geantry 
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Jo catch the l but What ſlaves are Kings . 
| Forc'd to be Players in ſo ſtale a Farce! Exit d 
T7 3 is * 
Mie With you, my Son, a word. 8 
Aar. Some heav' ny Power 
Inſpir d my Father with that happy turn, 5 
That mor d the King to grant Timoclea's pray r. 
Ic. Nou are a ſtranger yet to half my projet, 
And owe me more than Jou imagine. 
a Be! 


Mic. It; . me that Fons la. * my s Son. 

Of all Mankind to patronize her cauſe. 

Aar. Not he, my Lord; but my "Thorne for her. 

-  Argaleon' s Dau ohter! Peace for ſhame, and wur, 
: That grov ling paſſion as you dread my curſe, ..' * 
Your only portion, if you diſobey. 

Aar. Recall your ſentence, or refame my. . 


IP 5 
1 3% % 


8 * worthleſs gift; for what is life without her? 


Mic. And with her, what but 958 40 and Shame? 
Ambition was your darling paſſion once; av, 


| - How can it ſtoop fo vilely to adopt 


The younger Branch of an attainted race, 


And on my ſtock graft poverty and w_— 


Adr. The cruel weight of what you urge bas Aruck | 
A chilling damp into my heart. Let Her po 
Dena or grant my ſuit, each way tis fata, 
If not approv'd by You. But oh ! my Father, 
Unleſs you own that tender name in vain ; 5 
If Nature, pleading for a once loy'd Son, 
Has any influence leſt— 
Mic. Prepare your heart 
Io taſte the ſweets of change, and entertain 
A Father's wiſer choice. A Father's, ſaid I . 


It muſt be ſure eur OW. F ate takes th' aalen 


© 
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From this day's work, and points Timoclea to you; ; 
A beauteous heireſs now. 
Adr. But my addreſſes 
8 May come too late ſome other lore— 
Mic. Away, 
Henceforward ceaſe to call Ni icanor Father, 
Or act your part without reſerve. This Ring, 


With Gheon's compliment to Merope, 


1 muſt with ſpeed deliver to Timoclea- 

But ere ſhe carries it, I ſend her hither 

To own your ſervice, and receive Jour vows. 

3 [Exit Nicanor.. 

"Ar. Fawn my Honour en cannot add 

1 With equal eaſe and truth, farewel Remorſe ; _- 

That ſtings me to the foul for "oe Iſmene. 
The ſfoft--believing--injur'd ——Ha !---Remorſe ; 
And nothing more!] He were a harden'd villain - 
Who felt not That---But what is he who feels it, 
And perſeveres? A greater---for he braves 
: Conviction—and for what? His int el Nen 
Have that to plead; and what have I beſides? 
But, oh ! how ſordid is that plea 1 in Love, 
| Whick ſoars above it ſtill in gen'rous minds! 


And fo it would in mine. But hold---my F ather 8 


Has interpos d the bar of filial duty--- 

There let it reſt---I ſhall diſcover all 

To my worſt foe, Reflection oneſty, 

I muſt allow thee this---no peace can mix 
With crimes, unleſs the cloſe offender hides em 
From his own view, as from the world's---I dare not 
Look farther in---Alas for giddy Reaſon, _ 
When loſt in thought's fantaſtic Mazes! Reaſon, 
That like the dog attending ſome blind vagrant, 
Guides, and is guided too; while he the wretch, 
Uu 
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Who holds the ſtring, ill wanders in the decks 
And {lowly gropes his way, in fear and danger 
Of ſtumbling ev'ry ſtep. But now begins 
My part, a Player's part, to feign deſire, 

And old with painted flames. 


Enter rina. 


2 My Lord, your Father 


Tells me I have ſucceeded ; ; and directs 


My gratitude to You. Content and honour 
| Reward this goodneſs. - 5 
Aar. It rewards it ſelf. 


But, ah! divinely fair, = charts like yours | 


- Tranſcend deſert, yet faithful homage paid 


Is Beauty, „is allow'd the juſteſt clann; -:- -; 


= 1 dare not fay, to recompence, but favour. 


Tim. May that be yours, the gift of Her, who v won x you 3 Y 
: To undertake my Cauſe; the fair Iſnene. 

Aur. O! let me change * for Timocka, . 

And then your wiſh is mine. 5 . 5 1 55 


Tim. A Change indeed! 


= You mock Timoclea, or you wrong has load 


Aar. If ſhe is wrong d, tis for Your fake I wrong ber. 
Let Her reſent; but let Nabels pardon: 5 
Or if you will reſent Iſmene's wrongs, 
Relentleſs to the fault your eyes inſpir'd, 
Adraſtus, doating on that fault to death, 

His refuge from ſcorn'd love, ſhall ſtill 1 
The glorious chain; and nurſe the tender ſmart; 
Proud to offend, wa pleas'd to be undone, _ 
Tim Enou oh. In Juſtice I muſt tell nene 
All that has — but you have prov d to-day 
My gen'rous friend and Gratitude requires me 
To wiſh that you may merit her forgiveneſs. 


Adieu, 
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Adieu, my 1 Vour Royal Maſter's 3 

Calls me away. [ Exit Timoclea, 
Adr. Her Coldneſs is enough 5 — 

Io freeze a real paſſion to indiff rence. 

How I deſpiſe myſelf! and loath the ſlavery ß 

"That weighs me down beneath the double curſe 5 

Of arbitrary power, as Son and Subject, EET; ai 
To ſhame, my Honour thus, and rob my: Love! [air 


8 0 E N E changes 70 Merope's $ Aparmmant. 5 


Euer at one dur AnBanTES at the other EuUrYALUs, 
and ARGALBON. | N e 


Eur. 1 4 well] how left you Meroge? 9 
Arb. New Sorrows---freſh Alarms. | 
Arg. To hear that Gly con 1 

Renee, to wed her. . 

Arb. „ . 

Great as it was, in greater now. Her fears 5 

Have kill'd Cleander. 

Mew. How? 

Arb. This very day . 
The robber ſlew him, for not « one Alf. £2 
0 She cries ) is miſſing, . Thy RS 

Eur. Granted. 5 
Arb. The Deceas'd 
Muſt conſequently be a e 
Eur. But why her Son? 
Arb. e and Report 5 
Chime with her fancy. He was young alone. 
And that which ſhocks her moſt, as well it may, 
He came from Sparta; and you know, the road 
Lies o'er the bridge, on which the Stranger fell. 
Ag. But does the Time agree? 
U 8 


And piercing groans, Ahd open execrations: 


ä ROPE. 


Arb. Too well. He might 
With eaſe ere this have reach'd his] journeys S end. 
Eur. His journey's end indeed. 
Arb. The pregnant clouds _ 
Hang low; and, ſcatter d by our long d-for Sun, „ 
Muſt yaniſh ſoon, or burſt into a ſtorm, Co a. 


| Emer Mzxors and Tomas. 


- "Ar: O vain fallacious hope of joys to come ne! 
O! ſole Survivor of the Royal 8 
Loſt, loſt for ever! O unhappy County! | 
But moſt unhappy Me! 
Ifen. Dear Madam, {| enn, 
Mer. Away you will not bar your wretched Miſtich 
The freedom of complaint---inhuman Ghcon ny 5 5 0 
Has ſtill allow'd me That. 'Diſtinguiſh' d woe . 
Has given Merope the privilege . 
Of tears profuſely ſhed, and loud laments; 5 


13 | 


While other mourners ſwell with ſtifling their; . 
Or vent them to remote and lonely Echoes. 1 
ap. But fince it may be otherwiſe a. 
Mer. It cannot; 5 =, 5 
i For mark the criel artifice of Gl 8 N 
Arb. A vain ſurmiſe. For 1 iP Ohe ycon bbw 2 
Mer. Nay; who can penetrate a T yrant's ways f * b 
Tis plain to me he knew my Child's approach; 
And plac'd th' Aſſaſſin at the bridge to kill him ; f - MO 
Jo fink the body, and conceal the fact. 85 
For, baſe and bloody though he i is, he fear d 
To tempt the fury of Mankind anew 
By ſuch a Murder publickly avow' de. AY NG 
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F rom death to life ; but how can life | ſuſtain 
The ſwift returning tide? ſo fieroe a flow 
Of ſpirits all at once? i Ti be 


Emer TimocLz a. 


Mer. 0 my Timaclea ! all i is over. : 
Tim. No. 


7 


Have comfort, Madam. At my entrance here 


1 | heard of your diſtreſs, and bring relief. 


Mer. My dear Tinoclea, do I wake p-: 
| Tim. Whoe er : 


2 Fell at the Bridge to-day, be wel affurd a 
He could not be your W 


Mer. Once more you 15 me 


— 


Tim. The Prince your 805, 


Nurs'd in obſcurity, and train'd to want, 
Muſt needs be ſcantily ſupply” d for travel, 


Mer. Too true, Timoclea, 
Tim. But the Stranger ſlain 


: Was ſpoil'd of coſtly Ornaments. : | 


Mer. If lo; 


” Your inference is juſt. It was not he. 
Tell me what Ornaments. ”, : 


Tim. Behold this Ring; 1 5 louie th Rog. 


5 "Tis Glycon's gift to you. 


Mer. What would the 3 


hate the giver, and deſpiſe the giſt; 5 


And yet it comes in ſeaſon now to- Hal- 


Jim. My gracious Miſtreſs, is it not a Treaſure? 
Mer. What have I ſeen? Ye Gods! tis ſure the 1 


; 1 hapleſs Youth, who loſt his life to-day, 


Had he this Gem Y 


Tim. He had. But, Madam, why ? 
Why this diforder ? © 


MEROPE 3 
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Mer. Ve have now prevail d, 
Malicious Powers. And, F 1 thou haſt ſtruck 
( Be ſatisfy d) thy laſt blow. . 
In. Heavens! 

Arb. Amazement! 

im. How my heart throbs! . 

Mer. J gave your Father this, [7s Timoclea. 
And ſwore him by my Huſband's ghoſt to r Wi; ot 
To my Cleander, when he grew to. manhood: 122 5 Mo 
5 He grew to manhood ; wy ws in vain. : : 1 Eo” 
Tim. What do 1 bear? 
Ag. Aſtoniſhing? „ 
n * 

No more a Mother—all my bopes a are <6. 5 
im. But, Madam, may you not miſtake ?. Reflect 
How many Suns have roll'd fince you beheld 
That Ring; and can you then retain its image 5 

With ſuch unfailing certainty ? „%% 
Arb. Beſides, I ap 
: May not two Jewels, form” d 15 chance alike, 

Y Confound the niceſt eye? CR 
Mer. How form'd alike ? _ 5 „ 

Or how can I miſtake ? Five years J wore it; 8 

The firſt dear Preſent of my huſband' love; V 
And can you dream I know it not again? 5 . He 
What! are my ſenſes gone ? Alas | they are not- ONS, 
1 am not yet ſo happy---Look, my friend, (7A Arbantes, 
The private Signature: of King Crefontes. | ERNEST. 

Arb. Oh'! the myſterious pow'r of Deſtiny, - * 
1 Her heart foretold her this by ſtrong. miſgivings. | ; 


Tim. Such wondrous Prophets oft are N 
Mer. Now, „ 


What! room, hare to prolong. the gate 5 
Of chis moſt wretched life ? The To that fed it; 


— Jus 


1 . 
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That He, my laſt expiring hope, has left 
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The glimm ring comfort of my gloomy years 

Is ſhut in endleſs night. Theſe eyes no more, 

No, never more, ſhall ſee my Son and Glycor's 

| Devoted head, the ſource of publick woe, 
May now grow white in tyranny---Unkind 

And partial Deities---the dire Uſurper--= 
The Traitor---Murderer---has flouriſh'd long ; | 
Enjoy d his guilt, and glory'd in his ſhame. 
While till your poiſon'd ſhafts flew thick and ſure | 

At good Cresfontes, and his guiltleſs race, 
Now quite extinguiſh'd : And perhaps it grieves Je, 


| No future mark of your unpitying wat. 
Arb. The Gods, illuſtrious Merope, who 1 5 
Thius to the laſt, have ſignaliz d the wound eg 
With une rampled ſmart, the more to grace 
Your virtue. Think on That; and perſevere. 
Eur. Let thouſands daily Gink i in deep diſtreſs,” | 
| "fig Yours alone to ſtem the en tide, 5 5 
And triumph o'er the waves. ON 
Arb. The winding paths _ 

Of Providence divine delude our ſearch : 
For: who. can trace the mae? 
- 00. Remember Him, z EE 
The King of Men, in whole Aitinguiſh Fl cauſe e 
Greece crouded to the war, in myriads arm'd, 
And hid the Trojan ſhore. You know he offer 5 

His darling Daughter to a cruel death: 

Nor are you ignorant that Heav'n enjoin di it. 
Mer. Had Heav'n enjoin'd a Mother to >. 
That harſh command, the pangs of female ſoftneſs, 
Unknown to men, had made her diſobey: 
Beſides, the victim you have nam'd, with joy 
Hail d the triumphant ftroke that 5 d her 8 


| Valike 
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Unlike the fate of him I mourn, decreed 
To die ignobly by a ruffian's hands. 
No, good Argaleon . dear Timoclea--no— _ 

My death is fix d ----"Tis ſure, the Tyrant's wils 
Found out my child; the Tyrant's hireling ſlew him! 
Elſe why this ring, this vile inhuman inſult, = 


. This barbrous preſent of unmanly ſpite? 
Had I the murd'rer in my power, the truth, 


Ia groans, ſhould echo from the tortur d dare; 5 5 
And ripping to his heart the way, I'd rend 2 
And ſcatter't piecemeal. - O, my friends! aſſt me, 
If you are friends! But you, who fear the _ 
Muſt fly the wretch they. all conſpire to ruin. 1 
Arg. Vour loſs is ours, and claims our common vengeance. i 


Mer. Then grant me, Jove, my pray r, if ed rs avall, _ 
In all the bitterneſs of ſoul preferr d! 


If blood can cry, and royal blood be beard, 

Let not a Queen, a Wife, a Mother, go, FO 
Defrauded of the dear avenging blow, 3 
3 Her jr paſſport to Cleander 8 ſhade below. bean „ 


. The End of the Second AF. 5 LD 
20 A TOO cans 


ACT III. SCENE 1. 
= 8 8 E N E Continues. 


Enter Tuo and Is u ENB. 


IS MuEN E. 
N D did 7 break his vows with eaſe? 
Alas] far otherwiſe 1/mene found it. DRL 
My virgin heart, ſo cold to Layer ſuſtain” d 
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His Mines and Batteries long; but once ſubdu d, 
Receiv'd a foe, that will not be diſlodg 5 

Tim. Indeed I pity you. 

In. My ſpirits flag, N 
And leave me void of help; but You might watch 
T he raving Queen, and comfort her affliction. 
Tim. And have not I my ſhare of forrow too ? 
Ves, dear J/mene; my officious haſte | 

To caſe her grief, has blaſted all at once 

My ſpringing hopes, and unawares d d 

The Guiltleſs to her rage. 

Ifen. The Robber mean you? 

Tim. The Robber is miſcall'd ; {for dear 2 5 

I faw him while he waited to receive = 

His ſentence from the King : the brave defence 

He made (as they inform me who beheld it) 

Almoſt exceeds belief. His ſingle am 
Held all his foes at bay; ; and, in his face 
Inflam'd with rage, and yet ſo fair and young, | 

Th Adonis ſoften'd Mars. 

Vn. And both combin' d 

” P o charm a Venus. 

Tim. Ha! 

n. You colour well, 

The Stranger in his turn was fir di * 

Tim. He was; 

You would have ſworn he was, had you beheld. 

His open look, divided, as it ſeem'd, 

Between his ſcorn of Death and love of Me: 

The love, that fir'd him at firſt fight, Thane 

Glow d in his cheeks, and 8 in his eyes. 

Tm. A oft and ſecret ſympathy inſpir d 
This mutual warmth ; and love no ſooner touch' d 
Your tender heart, than his return'd the muſick. 
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338 MEROPE. 


Tim. Well! I'am quite o *crwhelm'd with fear and ſhame 
| To think what I have own'd. But take it all; 


Ev'n my whole Soul; for oh! the pleaſing pain 


=: Ora firſt love, my firſt and laſt, has ſeiz d it. 


Ye gracious Gods! have pity on his youth; 
And turn the Tyrant's $ Heart ; ye cannot mine. 


Enter AvprxasTus. 


"Im Then loſe no time to warn the Youth you love; * = 


os Beſet with dangers from the Queen's S revenge, 


| And Tyrant” 8 cruelty. | 

Adr. The Youth ſhe loves! | [ite ide. 
Tim. What can I do? „ 

Tha. He is confin'd? 

Nin. He is. 


V 1. You know the priſon opens to our r garden. 


De but the name of Merope ; the Keeper, | 


HNHer old domeſtic, and devoted {lave, : 
Will introduce you by that private way. | | 7 
But ſoft! Adraſius! what can bring bim kither | 7 


Adr. The King intends a ſpeedy viſit here, 


On buſineſs of = e Will mane 
Inform her Miſtreſs ? 


Tim, No, that aſk i is mine. „„ ONO 
Ifen. Vou need not ern return. {-dpart. - - 
Tim. I will not. [Exit Timoclea. 


I leu. I took you, Sir, for One y you much reſembles 
| Adraſtus---pardon my miftake---had you 


Been He, the tranſports of impatient love 

Had wing'd you to me with repeated vows. 

You had not ſhunn'd me then like foul infection; 
Nor turn'd all pale, as you had met the ghoſt 
Of ſome poor wretch your treachery had murder d. 
Aur. Lou tax me juſtly ; and behold the. ſlave, 


Who 
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Who would avoid you now. 
in. Inhuman! 


Adr. Nature 


Form'd us unlike each other---Time does more, 
And makes us vary from ourſelves as much. 
My Vows, when made, were meant to be perform d.— | 
I fain would mean fo ſtill---but think---oh |! 1 think | 
Thmene's Lover is Micanor's Sonz 
And oft has begg d and i importun din vain 
A cruel Father to approve our loves. 
My power was ſhort of what I fancy ' d once. 
You may have been deceiv'd ; but ſo was I. 
n. What! is my ruin chen become your Per? 
A theme for Sophiſtry to droll on? Traitor! 
Io varniſh guilt againſt your ſoul's perſuaſion, 
: And meanly trifle with a bleeding heart! 
Auar. Would Heav'n indulge the longings of my foul, 
And faſhion to my wiſh my future life, 
(Ay that were life indeed) I then would fly | 
Jo thoſe ſoft ſnowy arms, and, circled there, 
Look down on Sceptres-—By thoſe eyes I would, 
Thy bright, victorious eyes; thy lips, thy N . 


By all thoſe charms that I am-doom' d to love, 
And never to uch 5 


Thr. Is this the faith? 
' When truſt in after-times ſhall be betray d, 
| Weakneſs inſulted, virtue undermin'd, 
The guilt ſhall all be ch arg'd on thy example, 
The ſcandal of thy ſex, and curſe of ours. 
Adr. Be calm, and hear me out. 
Im. When perjury 
Tia tir d compariſon. for frightful colours, 


As perjur d as Adraſtus, ſhall complete 
The Able infernal image. 
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Adr. Hold. . = 
Zlin. The ſting | 

Of future ſpite ſhall dwell in this bb 
She was no ſtranger to Iſanene s wrongs, 


1 


And yet believ'd a man. But ki, when death 
Has diſencumber'd my avenging ghoſt 
From this loath'd priſon, it ſhall furely haunt thee--- 
Scream thee to madneſs---puſh thy treach'rous heart 


On thy own ſword; and ſo perform the work 5 
Of that remorſe, which men alone can feel; 


HhBaut Hell-born Monſters, like Adraſtus, Jaugh at. 


The news that vengeance has o'ertook thy crimes, 
Shall reach the anal below, ng comfort _ : 
f ; 2 Pauſes, and 1 wes. 
What have I Jen to be this Arangely wretched ? 15 

MV unoffending tenderneſs requir d 5 

A milder doom - ſure none could merit This-- 74, 

Nor is my nature of a ſrame to bear it, „% N 
Adr. Her ſorrows wound my foul. - (ae. 0 
Ihn. Ah! tell me why = 

W hy was I ſingled out to be Aer * > 
If oaths in love are wind, my Sex 1 , 5 
In falſe ones, ready as your ſelf to break em. 
O! had you not reſoly d on my undoing 
I then had ſcap'd: but you purſu'd it bg = 
Alas! too long- -I was not lightly won; 
And ſpread no ſnares to captivate your heart; 3 
For Innocence is e That, 1 find, 
Is made to be enſnar' d. a 
Aar. To be ador'd. i : 
Vn. When, cruel man, your ſighs, your tears your oaths 
Prevail'd at length (your titles never could); 
Saf did 1 warp the leaſt from plighted faith? 
Ah! no---'twas paſt my pow when I 'was- conquer, 


Twas 


ME R OP E. 74 
'Twas not by balves--for I could love but One 
And oh! that One was Vou. : 
Adr. But now you hate me--- 
Do---for I hate myſelf. e 
Vys. I own, Timocla 
Excells in Beauty to excuſe your chavge: I 
Hut then remember, that unleſs ſhe proves 
As falſe as Vou, ſhe never can be yours. 
Sar. Not by conſent. But oh, the King, tits, 
(And Kings will be obey d) reſolves to join us; 
| To join our hands---he never can our hearts--- Fg 
Tis true without an oath---for what are oaths 


And imprecations now? I cannot win 


8o great a curſe as that of loſing you; 5 
And that, Jmene, i is already mine - 5 
Would it were mine alone--oh! dry theſe tear — 


Jou may be happy in another love . 


So nęver can. 
In. Away, Im 1 „ 5 
Ar. Believe me an b 5 
If that unkind belief can give you eaſe, 

If it can make vou but forget Adraſtus: ] 

Jo your repoſe I'Il facrifice my honour ; 

And all the tortures that attend our Parting, - 
Enhanc'd by Infamy Y, ſhall doubly rack me. 
1hn. Tis well---T've heard enough---if « ever foes Fr 
Are mov'd by pity, let Iſnene beg it 

Of you her greateſt enemy remember 

' You had another name. By all the vows _ ; 
That I thought binding by our loves that ſhould 
Have dy d together---ceaſe, O ceaſe, to mock 1 me 
Thus with a feign'd regret---l cannot bear it 
From him who once was kinder---you have leave 

＋ 0 o trample on my grave --for there Iſinene 
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| Shall ſleep, as unconcern Pd foe all TY wrong 8, 
As her Adraſtus now. Farewel for ever! [ Exit Iſmene. 
Adr. Ah! dear unhappy Maid ! Farewel for ever! 
| Thoſe were her words--how mournfully they ſound! 
But what a wretch am I, who dare be falſe, 
„ loſe my falſhood's hire! She ſays Tiles 


Will ne'er be mine — it may be 5 Robber : 


Has lur'd her from me---Thanks for that diſcoy” * 
Io Chance The garden is the private way 
That leads her to the Youth ſhe 4 in Fita. 


= What if I met her there ? 5 
e Enter PrHALANTUS. 


Pla. The King approaches. e | „„ 
Aur. Give notice then to Merce. 2 Phalantus 


Re-enter Phalantus with Merope; at the other door Glycon: 


1 Gh. Withdraw.” [T Adraſtus and Phalantus, who, 8 out. 
All; joy to Merope the Houſe of Mourning 
Shall change its chear; for I, the mene 


And author of your bappinef—- 5 


Mer. Of mine? 


Gh. Pronounce you once again n Meſſene' $ Berz I 
Choice of my heart, and partner of my pow r. 
My vow of 1 on this occaſion 
Made to the genial powents is os perform'd ; 
And now--- 
Mer. Another facrifice remains; 
And muſt, ere we can wed, be —³ be Me. 
C. Name it. 
Mer. My truth my everliſting love 
Due to the Manes of my murder'd Lord — 


3 Hecatomb of vows, whoſe breach would ſink me 


To Hell and Thee - my yet unblemiſh'd honour — 


ME R UF: E. 343 
G My ſhame, and my revenge—-1 would have added 
My peace of mind; but That, long ſince deſtroy'd 
With my Cresfontes, is not mine to offer : 
None but the wretched peace which mourners find; 
The doleful privilege to vent my ſorrows. 

Gly. Behold the frantic pleaſure of a woman, 
Dive d from comfort, and indulging pain! 
Mer. Behold the monument of wrath divine, 
'X lightning-blaſted cedar! and regard 

An awful ruin fenc d from violation. 
Gh. Is grief a treaſure, that you fix your eye 
On dark tempeſtuous years? Look forward now; 3 
And teach me how to pm Te am not often : 
So graciouſly diſpos d. ay 
Mer. Recall the time 
1 When j joy and I were one-—that interval 
„ Mark d by Cresfontes, and my kinder —_ 
1 CGh. The paſt, whatcer it is, ſince 255 ſo long, 
i belt forgotten: For the hours of joy, 
And years of ſorrow, give diſtaſte alike | 
To diſtant memory. Our nearer vie- 
Is entertain d, or ſnock' d, as it encounters 
The beauteous palace, or the ſhapeleſs heap: . 
As we retire, the pleaſure and diſguſt 
Sink by degrees ; till in one gloomy miſt 
Diſtinction diſappears. 1 

Mer. No more torm ente. 

Gy. Daſh not the preſent good by peeviſh viſions 
Of paſt offence: He ne'er will {lake his thirſt, 

Who tondly tarries till the flood runs pure —— 
Approach it as it is; and wiſely drink 
Of royal love and bounty. 
Mer. Lead me firſt 


Wbere 


: You live to taunt me thus? 


—_— MEROPE. 
Where 1 may drink of Lethe's  iream, in deep 


Oblivion of my wrongs, a draught as large 
As thou haſt quaft'd 'of blood, thy kindred-blood; 
"Drawn from my huſband's and my childrens veins. 


Gh. Why dwell you on remembrances like theſe, 1 
Formetful of the clemency, oy which 5 


Mer. Behold, ye Gods! 
5 Bchold and wonder at a tyrant” 8 bounty! 

- Not giving death, with him, is giving lite. - 
Glu. Think on your third, and * rung, fon, 
| Say 4 by my— 

Mer. Hold I beg hes hold---O Fare n me 
That thought, or madneſs will purſue it it. 
Cx Why? Py 
Mer. No queſtionsname him not. 

X Gly. Whate' er was done, . 
My 3 Greatneſs, juſtifies it all. 
Uſeful and lawtul, heavily diſtinguiſh' FR 


By pedant moraliſts, are {till the lame.” 


For if it were unjuſt to reign, and ſhake - 


1 Dependence off, the yoke of hero ſouls; _ 


If wit and * were deny d by Joe 


On theſe occaſions to exert their force, 


In vain he would beſtow theſe gifts upon. us. 
Mer. Barbarian ſentiments! but we 3 
My huſband's Ghoſt appeals aloud, from 2 


Hy ſecond cauſes governing below, 


To Fove in his ſuperidr ce court above, C 
And his aſſeſſor Truth. 


Gh. Yourloſs I mourn; — 
And "offer to repair; a huſband now; 0 
In time a father, to ſecure lucceſſion, 1 22857 £246: 
And prop my drooping / pan 
Mer. 


Mer. An aged nel 
Who e'er beheld the prodigy ? Diſplay 
The rack and wheel before my eyes let tortures 
Wear me to death; and Merope ſhall ſmile, 5 
But thy deteſted intereſt, miſnam'd 5 
Thy love, has forg'd an image to diſtract me 
With trembling horror What? partake the ſtain 
f That ſticks upon thy blood-polluted hand, 
By joining it with mine? Shall I ee 5 
My huſband's murd'rer---ſhall this boſom warm 
Ihe ſerpent, whoſe infernal ting deſtroy d : 
M y helpleſs infants, as they begg'd in vain 2e 
For life with lifted hands, and ſuppliant eyes? 
The thought—the mention, like an ague, ſhakes 
| My ſhudd'ring frame, and chills my inmoſt ſoul. 
Sh. Reſume your reaſon, Merope, and with it FE 
Meſſens s Crown, . 
Mer. A bribe not worth my anſwer. 
But could you ſtretch your univerſal ſway 
Wide as your infamy---were crowns as 3 
As curſes on your head, I might vouchſafe 
| To tell you then, that all the ſun ſurveys, = 
Weigh' d with the plague of being ys would prove 
A dowry far too poor, "190" . 
6h. How dares the Tein - . 
Diſpute my pleaſure ? She may find too 4 3 
That, ſcorning mine, ſhe makes the grave her bed. [Exit 


. SCENE changes 10 a Pri * 8 
ois TUS ſitting, and leaning on a Table. © 
: Egiſ. Is this my lodging then, a dungeon 472 [8 2 
With chilling vapours? And this floor my bed? 


O!] how unlike: my paſtoral retreat 


” In To s ſhady vale, beneath a ſky 5 e 
Y 7 | derene 


Fverene and bright! where nature's various hand 
Arrays the mead ; and vernal gales, that breathe 
The virgin odours of the Year, combine 
In balmy whiſpers with the murmuring ſtream, 
And feather'd choir, to lull the ſoul to reſt. 
But oh, the heavenly maid I faw to-day, 
— Would She return to charm my longing eyes, 5 
This gloomy priſon would outſhine the morn Bo 
Enrich'd with purple light---the birds of ſpring 3 
Mould loſe their muſic, and the flow'rs their ſ wects. Hi SY 


Ve Gods! that form, Rill preſent to my mind, 


Deludes my 0 or they behold her now. 


| Enter Toe Ea, and Kea, wr. # bf nb 


Keb. "This i is the room; but do not ſtay too long . 
For fear of accidents. I take my leave. [Exit Keeper. 5 
im. Tis He. Aſſiſt me, ſex, this once to bund Le. 4 5 

95 His inclinations, and conceal 1 my own. _ 5 
How fares it, ſtranger ? I bewail your 1 


Vours are not limbs for fetters to embrace. . 


What pity is it fo ſevere a blaſt 
m_ nip fo fair a bloom! 

N The words you utter, e 
| Sweet as the balm upon the os that liabe em, 
Have power to reconcile me to my chains: 

And fortune's anger, more than half appeas d, 
Has dropp'd its terrors in a lover's frown. 

Tim. But if the conſequence of this reſtraint 

{As much I fear) ſhould reach your forfeit life, 

How would the tidings of a loſs ſo dear TO 

Shock your ſurviving friends! your 1 85 cries. 

Ring in my ears-your father's filent anguiſh _ 

Pains me yet more--but, what alarms me moſt, 
Rt 2! he miſtreſs of your vows will wring her ha 


; g T 2 
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And tear hat locks, and curſe perhaps herſelf, 
Who threw the veil of coldneſs or diſdain 
Before a love ſhe then may own too late. 
In vain her eyes may flow when yours are clos' d; 
In vain her ſhrill, repeated ſhrieks may pierce 
The hardeſt hearts, when yours {hall beat no more. c 
Ee᷑eiſ. You ſtart a thought of exquiſite diſtreſs. 
5 0 never let the fair my ſoul adores, 
Become ſo wretched as to curſe herſelf! L 
A tear from each of thoſe ſubduing eyes 
Exceeds my hope, and would o er- pay my death. 
Tim. To ſhun a fate fo hard, and live . her, 
| Try to eſcape. Tis death to ſtay. 
Egiſ. No matter; 
Since You, my better genius, have ade d . 
The moſt inchanting form on earth to warn me; 5 
Vou that can baniſh fear, and ſoften pam, £ 
All but the pain you give. You mention'd death: 
Where is it, heav'nly excellence? The | gs 1 
Though ill indulgent to his thirſt of blood, 
Begins (I hear) to cool, and means to ſpare me. 
im. Alas! you know not of a blacker ſtorm 
5 That threatens hourly from another point. 
Egiſ. From whence ? O tell me. 
WE... Will you then be ſecret? 
"High Secret as nature in the kindly birth 
Of Palle ſtealing on my heedleſs heart; 
When, wond'ring why it ak d, and whence it heay' d 
With unaccuſtom'd ſighs, I lock d WG = 
And found your image there. 
Tim. Is then my pity 
Miſconſizued love, that your e paſſion, 
Forgetful of your party and chains, 
Affronts Timoclea's ear? 
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4 MEROPE. 
Egi I own the juſtice, 


That gives me death in that reſenting frown! 
But oh! vou wrong yourſelf and me, to think 
A vain belief of winning You diſclos - 
My too aſpiring love. Let vulgar charths 
| Allure us to Deſire where hope ſupports it: 
Vour eyes have lightning to tr ansfix the ſoul, 
Though we can only gaze, and ne er muſt reach 
Che Heav'n from whence it broke. „„ 
Tim, Methinks your ame 
Unfed by hops, had been more wiſely ſmother” . 
Egiſ. Tis baſe to harbour thoughts we dare not o. 
Th 7 "Alas! my thoughts deſerve a worſe — > 
5 dare not own them, and I cannot hide. [46 4 = 
Egif. You warn' d me of a ftorm : *Tis welcome now; | 
. Pep 'd by your diſdain : Ay, that's the ng - 
Oi death, already fix d and tert ring here. = 
But by the cruel joys, denied to e, 
That wait to crown your more auſpicious love, | 
2 pardon mine pardon the dear offene 
Which I muſt ſtill repeat it is become 
Part of my being now---the veſtal fire, 
Nurs'd by chaſte breath, and kindled from above, 


| Can * burn as pure, and laſt as long. 


1 
. 
VS 


Enter A D RASTU 8, with Ga 


- : Mir. 1 Little thought to meet a rival here, _ 
: Confine him cloſer. a [764 rhe Guards : 
Egiſ. Villains, of 1 follow ; 
| Ind” rent where l go. Debarr d the light 
Of thoſe fair eyes, I were a captive till; 
A dungeon ſlave, though plac'd on Glyciri s throne. 
Exit Egiſtus — 
Adr. Forgive my duty to FY are that thus 


Tim Tis well when favourites are known, that other 


May ſtand aloof, and give their betters way. 5 


Adr. Right! THl attend him to Timoclea's door 


At ſhame-fac'd diſtance; bow, and take my leave. 


Tim. Now you are kind: Iknow you will not fail me: 


Adraſtus never breaks his word with women. 


Adr. You bear it bravely. Can you fly from Me. 


T o beggary and ſhame? A ſon of earth = 


A vagrant outcaſt of no note, beſides 


The double brand of robbery and murder? 


Tim. Your malice might with equal truth have added 


| Your own dear features, perjur'd and ingrate, 
Jo make the picture you have drawn complete. 


Aar. The baſeneſs of FOO: choice will CO ſou r rwe 


To hatred and diſdain. 


Tim. I am in both 


1 Beforehand with you. No.-you hate n me nom 


Implacably---'tis natural I know you 


For what you are: And therefore you muſt bate n me. 


Adr. Has what I am a name? 
Tim. It has; a foul one: 
1 leave Iſinene to beſtow it on you. 


Mir. If he was Sighted for the fake of you; 


Thank me for aſking, where I might mp or 
Back'd as I am by ſov reign power. 5 


Tim. Compel me! 
Adr. No; Iam not ſo deſperately fond. 


Howe er I flatter d once. Adieu your ſcofls. 
| Return'd in vengeance on your minion's head 


Tim. Whatever fate attends the ſtranger, mark me; 
The lame ſhall ſoon be mine: For know, Timoclea 
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Has read the devotion paid you 8 


By your Adonis, that illuſtrious youth 
Of hi gh deſcent, your favourite adorer. 
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350 MEROPE. 


Can 9 for Him, and will not live for Vou. 8 
Adr. Revenge! I laugh at female threats! Revenge 
[Exit Adraſtus, | 
Tim. What can be done to fave him now, Uunwarn d 
Ol the firſt danger, and expos' d to new ö 
From rival rage? but oh the Powers, propitious | 
Io chaſte Deſire and Innocence, defend 3 
That precious life. Vet, come the worſt chat can, 
_ His heart is mine——Hope | dawns in that reflection, | 
And healing joy. As when the traveller, 
Who prints with weary feet the burning ſanldss 
Of parch' d Arabia, halts a while, and turns | 
is panting boſom to its fragrant ales; 110 
Their ſpicy breath his harraſs d limbs renews; 5 
And, Nature thus refreſh d, the chearleſs road pus [Exit 


- The End of th Third a. . 
FT EY 5 . eke | 


ACT IV. SCENE L 
4 Tirrace Walk 


e at. one dur 6G LYCON 4 N IC A * 0 *„ at the other 
PHALANTUS. 


h | PraLantTus, Ha . 1 5 
AI . happy King and now a King indeed, 
[ 1 Cleander was the Youth that bled to-day ; 3 


Plung d in Pamiſus by the Robber's arm, 
Your hated rival feaſts its watry . 


Gh. Whence this account! or have we dreamt fo long 
That 
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MEROPE. 


That we halides our wiſhes | ? 


| \ 


Pha. The diſcovery. 


Was made by Merope ; for ſo reports 
One in her family; a prying ſlave 
Retain d by me to bring intelligence, 
The ſecret, bury'd in uncommon filence 
For three Orympiads paſt, her rage betrays; : 
Like ſome ſtupendous Earthquake, that reveals | 
The bottom of the Deep. 


Mic. Behold the fruit 


Of foul Impoſture, that recoils to BP 
Her working head with unforeſeen diſtreſs. 


Gly. But can your eaſy faith repoſe on Her, 


Who Thos not bluſh'd to falfify fo long? 


_ Pha. I credit not her Words, I do her Tears, 


The ſlave beheld her as ſhe tore her hair — 
Reſtrain d from ſtabbing her ſwoln heart, ſhe ſobb' — 

Lamented — ſcream 3 rang d with fury SQ 
5 Each room, invoking her loſt Son by name. 


Gly. How learn'd ſhe this? 1 
Pba. That Circumſtance, my Tan 


Efcap'd the ſervant's ſearch ; but he aſſures me, 
The fact is paſt diſpute. 


Mic. It muſt be fo, 


Prom Merope's diſorder, when you x nam . 
Her Son as ſtill alive. 


Gly. I wonder'd then; 
But 3 doubly now, the ſhould fo 1 


OR Conceal the cauſe. 


Pha. Auſpicious Prince, the darling 


= Of Fortune, that performs your ſoul's deſire 

By other hands, and ſaves your own the blame | 
Mic. Conclude the People's hopes quite loſt; not one 
_ Meſſenian, torm'd for Sls daring, left. 


35T 


G 
; N. 


8 ME R O E 
Gly. Yes; one more dreadful far than Numbers arm'd ; 


| That inmate Foe that fury ieee Woman, 
By Sex implacable. 


Mic. The public ſpirit e 9 
Muſt needs be ſtagger d by ſo home a blow 3 
Purſue th' advantage, and it falls for ever. 


22 Nor let the Mother, now the Son is dead, 


D.ſturb your reſt; but treat her as you pleaſe, 
Her Fondling, newly ſlain in contradiftion 
To what ſhe publiſh'd of his dying young, 
Deſtroys her credit with the Populacez  _ 
And makes Truth Scandal, when her ſpleen al vent it 
In prejudice to You. But, Sir, reſolve | 
To ſolemnize Cleander”s Funeral _ | 
With utmoſt ſpeed ; with counterfeited grief 
And honourable pomp; at once to ſhew _ 
' Your heart is chang'd, and publiſh an event 
Propitious to your future reign, 
Gly. Agreed. „„ 
: And {Fi Meſſene will be cheated, let hs: 
When once the People's minds are half. -— 
The arts of Government may come in play, 
And aid my purpoſe well. The brave and honeſt, 
| Remov'd by methods indirect, ſhall leave 
Free room for ſoft eleminate arts, let looſe, 
To pall the ſpirit, and unbend the mind 
To tame luxurious lethargy. The croud 
Shall gape at ſhews and ſports ; while, ſunk 1 in lach, 
My titled ſlaves build palaces to ſleep in; 
Like Egypt's royal duſt in pyramids, 
The Mummies of deceas'd Nobility, 
A ſhew of mercy ſhall embolden crimes; 3 N 
Keward the wicked, and expoſe the good. 6 | 
Laws ſhall be multiply d; and edicds — —ę—0 


_ 
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And "0g the crown alike, obey' d or broke. 
Alarms of war abroad ſhall miniſter 
| Occaſion to their fears; and thoſe to Me 
A ſpecious handle to lay load upon em, 
5 And kindly introduce a foreign force. 


Euer Abnasrus. 


hte; The queen is coming to im mplore your grace. 
Gly. Know you for what ? . : 
Nic. Whate'er it is, I'm pleay d 

That ſhe can make advances : ' Your compliance 
= May lead the way to hers, 
Guy. Or, ſhould it not, . 

Slaves have no choice. She may comply 3 She muſt. 
5 Aar. Heay 15 what a monſter am I curs d to o Kerbel, = 
ae 5 [46 de. 

: will juſtice v never more * the 1 7 
Gly. Her pride already has refus d me once: TT 


Ang” tis beneath the dignity of Glycon, 7 


To aſk ; a ſecond time. But ſee, ſhe comes. 5 


Enter Mzzors and ARGALEON. | - 


—— 2 


Me er. 0 i. wonder at a queen' 8 diſtreſs! | [ch : 


| For you may wonder, though you cannot TY. 
| Behold the moſt forlorn of human kind, 


| Reduc'd to kneel, and to implore a ih 

From you, the bitter bane of me and mine. 
Gly. For once be ſilent, and forget your ſorrows. [Rajfes ber. 
ow I may be filent, but forget I cannot. 
Geh. You muſt; for as the deſtinies have doom d 
Your _ s ſofter Wend to undergo _ 
The teſt of adverſe fate's refining fires— 

Mer. T'\l ſtand it to the laſt. If as now 


80 near the glorious goal, 1 durſt defraud 
2 2 5 


34 ME RO P E. 
The female world of Merope's example ; . 


It were a robbery no leſs than his 
Who ſlew my huſband, and uſurps his throne. 


Gh. Forget the dead, and prize the living huſband; — : 


For 8 bids delay —the precious hours 


T Already waſted call for haſte—This — 


Joins us for ever. 


Mer. How ? juſt heav'r n forbid it! 


Ghz. If not; your faithful, old, belov'd, alben . 


2 (I hs” em to a man) dragg d one by one, 


And mangled on the wheel, ſhall bleed before me. 

Mer. O unexampled cruelty! 

h. "Tw none. © 

They, who reject the good, ſhould 3 th ill. 

Mer. The good you offer, is the worſt of ills, 

6h. To your perverſeneſs. A SO" d oy 
Turns joy to grief. 

Mer. Can joy be nam d Ben's wedlock, 


0, When all J fee, and all I hear, is death ? 


Gly. I bring you honour and delight: Your ber 


Is known to covet both. 
Mer. I covet death . 


- Much rather. 


_ Gh. Were it but a name, you micht. 
Me. What is it more to virtue? 
Gly. If you boaſt 

of virtue, prove it by obedience now; 3 

Nor madly ſtruggle with the Fate's 1 
Mer. Forbear to preſs me on that hateful ſubject; 
But grant, O grant my firſt and laſt requeſt. 
Jou have a captive who has robb'd and murder' d: 

Make me the miſtreſs of his life or death. 5 

65h. You hear the Queen, draſtus: let her orders 
Relating to the pris ner be obey d. 
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: Her fox 8 tenderneſs would ſpare the youth, [Exit Adraſtus 
Mer. Can blood be pardon d? 


Eh. 80 J underſtood you. 
HFad the deceas d indeed been your Clander- === 
hut that's impoſſible for M 8 
(You muſt hank heard of Merope, renown'd 


For rigid ſteady truth) ev'n ſhe has told me, 
Cleander in his infancy expir d 


Within bis mother's arms. 

Mer. Ah, tyrant! now 85 
You mock me, and pull off the maſk, in hope 

To ſee grief end me on the ſpot! But know, 
Forlorn infulted Merope ſball Ro 

For lov'd revenge, her ſole remaining jo 

| Her fears are gone with him for whom . fear * 
Yes, traitor, rending thus my hair —my garments--- 4 


And howling through the ns I U rouſe Me _ 
| To juſtice worthy me! 


Gh. You dream | you rave! 5 
Mer If that ſuſpicious head was fill clara 4 
With apprehenſions for the crown it wore, 
And being born within a ſceptre's view, 
Was ſuch a monſtrous crime; you might have doom 4 
Ihe dear offender to ſome cloſe retreat; 
Condemn d in fields to earn his ſcanty food, 
And ſhare the running ſtream with grazing focks 
His low unenvy'd charge. Too happy I, 
Had he but liv'd! I had deſpis d a kingdom! 
Ah! keep your kingdom, and reſtore my ſon. 
Gly. Ceaſe, Merope, to weep: Our joyful ſpouſals 
Shall {wo repair the loſs you now lament, 
And bury ſorrow 1 in forgetfulneſs. 
¶ [Exeunt Glycon, Nicanor, * Phalan-us. 
8 In evedaſting dark forgettulnels © © 
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356 MEROPE. 


I know to bury i it. Our joyful -fpoulals ! 
O for a brand, ye unrelenting powers, 
Jo ſet the temple 3 in a blaze around him! 
The hand that bears it, bears my bridal torch. 


Thoſe nuptials, Gen, and thoſe flames, would bleſs r me; 5 5 


For I would periſh too, content and —_ 
So to be join d to thee. 


: Ag. Alas, my Queen! e 1 : 
Heav n guard your life: May no misfortune drive, ' 


But nature lead, you off the Rage. 
Mer. No more, 


Long as they can, let cowards live; but 4 


Have liv'd already longer than I ought : 


And fo have you, and each Maſſenian "MM 
Who owns a dagger, and yet fears to firike it. 


Home to the tyrant's heart, or to his own, 
As. O Madam, calm your rage, and 
That fate has made the pris ner e The tyrant | 
In all his ways is, violent, but various; 
And may reſume his grant. 
Mer. therefore formd 


My ſcheme before I aſb d; and muſt prevent, | 
- What yo e oy diſpatch. 


Enter IMA. | 


1 
Are my commands perform di 4 
Ihen. Alas! I come 


5 N To tell my Queen they are! 


Mer. Tis well. F orbear. 


The work that now remains, is all my own. [Exit Merope. 
Arg. Her forchead wears a ſtorm, that ſoon will break 
+0 thunder on the captive's 8 head. lou droop. 


[7 Iſmene 4 offers 70 . 5 
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Y Im. Have I not 8 Sir my ſorrows wait . 
On thoſe of Merope. : ” 
arg. And mine on yours : 
Thoſe ſorrows of your own that ſhun the light, 
And prey in filence on your tender bloom. 
A ſtubborn ſadneſs clouds my daughter's brow 
With all the ſymptoms of deſpairing love. . 
Iis ſo; or whence was that delib rate bluſh 
That paus'd a while on my laſt words, and then N 
Oi erflow'd your kindling cheeks, and 8 d there : 
The ſettled pale with momentary red? 
Ifen. I cannot — or if I could | 
rg, Proceed— : 
1 If you could "oY you would aul Adraſtus. : 
But now, alas! you need not: He himſelf 


Has ſav'd your pains; and truſt a father's care 


5 To try all means that may renew his love. 
Ife. No; though it prov d, what now it ne er can prove, 
. Bincere as once I thought it. 
Arg. How it glads me 
Jo find you thus indifferent! 
3 Vn. Alas! 3 
5 Would I could find it ſo! ON Wan: 
| Arg. In tears! ay now 
1 hey ſtream apace, and claim another Ga; 
A flood of vengeance from the traitor 's 7 Wag 
In. What means my father? 
Arg. To obey the ſummons 
of nature---juſfice---honour---and revenge 
2 s wrongs on her undoer's head. 
In. O rather ſay, on mine. 
Arg. Alas! my child, 
You love him ſtill. 1 


3 Involves not You, the man you love i is Yours. 


358 MERO * E. 


is . To my e ſhame. le 
0 g. If fo, be calm, and liſten, My reſentment 
* Adraſtus was but feign'd to try you; 
And probe a wound which I have now diſcover' d 
Within the compaſs of my art to heal. 
n. You ſay he has accus'd himſelf. 
©. oe. He has, 
in terms ſo warm, you may aſſure your heart 
There never was a Penitent like him. 

Ie bluſh'd, I/nene, as you bluſh'd but now; 
He wept as now you weep--reproach'd the tyrant— 
His Father and himſelf— His Blood (he told Wy. 
Should expiate his offence, without torgivenels ; ;- 
Which yet he durſt not aſk of wrong d Venene; ; 

Unleſs her Father interpos d to gain it, 


Mov 'd by the vows of his . love. 3 
E If this be true. — 1 


e Kr RYALUS. 


| Eur. The good old Polderus, | (here to Argaleon. . 


Spent with his weary ſtage, is a arriv d. 


Arg. Adieu my Child, and take this . with thee,-—- 
The Sbrub may fouriſh, tho' the Cedar falls; 3 
And if the ruin of the royal houſe 


4 


¶Ereun fra 7. 
| SCENE Merope's chem, A Table with e Bru 

upon it. 75 
Enter M E ROPE, and Keeper at the other FOE 


Keep, The Captive in my charge, by Your: command, 
Attends without. = 


Mer 


ME R OP E. 359 


Mer. Conduct him in, and leave us. [Exit Keeper. 
What means this change ? a horror, as at i ght 
Of one, my oppoſite by nature, chills me. 


Ay, there's the Murd' rer—Now, La righteous Powers, 
| 3 your. own work. 


Enter E. 1s Tus, Wi th the Keeper, who goes out, 


Ee, Can Excellence like yours 


| Vouchſafe to ſhine upon a wretch like Me 7 


Mer. Did ever daring villainy uſurp 
A form fo fair? Avenging Jove has plac d you 
Within my pow'r. A band of choſen friends, 


| Am d and reſfolv'd, are ready at my call, 


You cannot fly--- ao to reſiſt were vain. 


|  F£#gi/. Whom ſhould the guiltleſs fly? who. hear a Powers 5 5 
TT Deſcend on earth, tis ſeldom to deſtroy. 


A ſecret rey'rence, free from flaviſh fear, 


| Bends me to your command---Methinks you claim 


My ſoul's obedience by a Mother's right. Ee 

Mer. A Mother's right! 1 that name no more. 95 
"Tis facred to unutterable grief. . 

1 was a Mother once. 

Egiſ. Alas! for pity 

- That ſtill you are not ſo! 5 

Mer. The Youth I mourn 

Was all defire could frame; and Heav'n had ſpar ck 
None of my Sons but him- the laſt of three-- 

The reſt were murder'd too---and all their blood 

I charge on Glycon, that inhuman ſource | 


J Of miſery to Me. 


Egiſ. Ten thouſand 8 5 

Light on his head. but can I only curſe? 

O! that a Wiſh could give me liberty, 

And let my vengeance looſe againſt the T yrant, 
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Fenc d by his Guards in vain! 

Mer. Diſſembling Traitor! 
Dream'ſt thou to fool me thus? My vow d revenge 


May reach the tyrant ; but begins with thee. 


Egiſ. What have | done ? But be it as it may 3 1 
Life i is no more than lent—and, dying ps IX 

I only pay before-hand. 

Mer. So compos d! 


3 The harden d wretch | [fe] But is ; not: Death a prope i 


5 Of Terror? 


Egiſ. Ves; to Sowie and Galli , 
Mer. Yet you would will to live r Deny me chat; 5 


5 N And my revenge is loſt. 


Engi. You need not alk. „ 

L The ſame high ſpirit and faperior fe ſenſe 3 5 

5 Shine 1 in the Scorn of death, and Taſte " . 

Mer. Then n thy Scorn of death, and drink it there. 
[Pointing to the Bowl, 5 

. What! like a ſavage beaſt, inclos'd i in toils, 5 

To periſh thus, and not to know the cauſe ? 


Mer. How came the tyrant to diſcover him! I 


And whence was You inform'd to find him out? 
N Dram. not. Tis all in vain, 


— it be a d he'd You ? 


Eg Some ſtrange — 
Miſe tranſports you---pray be calm a moment - 
4 apprehend you not. 
Mer. Alas! not you! 
You are a ſtranger to the King 1 
- > > Bt. 1 Wah. 3 
Ss I beheld him fir ſt to- day: Too well 
I know him now; the Miniſter of Death: 
Nor was it more than what my heart foretold, 
When he pronounc'd my doom, But do I dream ? 75 


Mes. 


Mer. At leaſt 
| You was inſtructed to amuſe a Woman 
With that fictitious doom; too groſs a blind 
To balk occaſion that may nel er return, : 
And lull Revenge aſleep. 
Egiſ. Still more myſterious | 
Mer. If not ſuborn'd by Glycon, what could tempt you 
To ſlay the Guiltleſs ? Did thoſe hands deſerve 
To op a branch from Hercules, prepar'd 
Jo ſtretch a Royal ſhade, and ſhelter N ations ? 
What ſaid my Child? N his dying words. 
Did he not call on aa he] 
Egiſ. Amazing! — | 
Mer. Why tremble thus my hands? Thou Glial falls 


[Taking up the Bowl. — 


_ Dear | precious | wretched but a at length reveng 'd! 
| Acorpt this off * = I” it to to Egiſtus, . 


Enter Tiueerz 4. 


1 "Th & Ah! 1 ſtay; 5 
8 Or drink but half ; and leave the reſt for Me. 
Mer. Hal who preſumes to traverſe my revenge | ? 
- Timoclea ? but diſpatcg. 
„ 1 would obey; 


. And ſure of death, ſhould chuſe it here, to 3 


The T yrant's "malice: and the Headiman's ſtroke. 
Nor can the grizly king of ſhadows plant 
One terror here to ſhake me. But the life 
In which She claims an intereſt, is now 
No longer mine, but hers. 
Tim. O! ſpare him ſpare him--- 
And lay the blame on Fate alone, 


Mer. I would, 563 
In any cauſe but this. Be witneſs, Heaven, 
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A a a TEENS | 
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I puniſh not by choice. 
Tim. Then hear at leaſt 
His juſt defence. 
Mer. Of my Cleander's nk] 8 
"oc 'Twas to preſerve myſelf. 
Tim. Mark that, and ſave him. 
F ear not to juſtify the truth, Pn ( ene. 
A - -- 
Endanger'd as the pris'r ner was, ade ſlay 
His only Son 8 the Prince 
Was faulty. 
. —_— 
V I only ſaid, \ perhaps, Fs 
5 Mis, „„ (2 be. 


All children are not like their parents: 
Was he exempt from blame; and kind and good, 
Hheecauſe my Queen is ſo? for ſo the world 
Hs, as ever found you hitherto. And ſhall 
© Timuclea be the firſt to want the pity 


That foes have bleſs'd in You? O 155 at leaſt 

My cauſe; for yours is mine, -- [76 Egiſtus. 
Egiſ. Dear Sov'reign 3 

| My counter-poiſon | I have heard enou wh 

To triumph now in death. 
Mer. Ye Gods, who grant me 
The pow'r of juſt revenge, 3 my flackneſs 
In dallying with your Attribute. Off, traitreſs ! 
Ah! dear Cleander, whoſe diſhonour'd ghoſt 


Turns paler yet, to find his deſtin'd Bride 


For fo the fondneſs of my foul gelen d her) | 


"Thar on his Murderer | 


Tin. Ol pardon both ; PEE Es. 
{ For both have err'd unwilling) his hand, 
And poor Timoclea's heart. e mercitul 


7 


MEROPE. 88 263 


To this my firſt offence--my Queen--my Mother 
For you have call'd me Child; and in return 
My Father ſtill has lov'd the Prince as his : Ls 
Alas! his ſoul's diſtreſs will equal yours 
For your Cleander's death : And will you heap 
More ſorrows on his aged head by mine? 
Egiſ. By yours? Good Hear n forbid ! . 
Tim. Moſt ſure, by 8 
; And * tis but juſt, Am I th occaſion > Curſe 
On this untutor'd tongue—-Alas! you know not- 
I knew not then but I---O Murder! ]! 
Have rais d the ſtorm that wrecks you now---and have I 
7 But one poor life to offer ! ? Mercy! mercy ! 
E sxiſ. O! ſpare the breath that from love's Altar here 
- Exhales like Incenſe. Sure, if tears more precious ; 
Than Eaſtern gems could ranſom | me, the price 
Is over-paid by —_—_ 8 
Mer. Once more, obey me. [Pointing 70 the Bow. ; 
Tim. O, hold! [To Ts): Conſider for an hour. 

| 1 Merope. | 
Mer. Away... 5 5 4 
| Tim. Nay, let it be but one poor n minute more. 


1 The Gods, who know his innocence, may work 


Some unexpected miracle to ſave him. 
Mer. They a Be! do I loiter then! ? Toakke 3 
Pulling out a Dagger. 

T his Dagger 1 me: There s revenge for thee. 

But mark me well —for noy .- juſt now — 

[Approaching Timoclea. 

Vm. Ah! ſpare me. 

Mer. I ſtab thy image in her heart, if thou 

Delay ſt a moment. Drink, or ſee her die. 

Egiſ. Your vengeance i is aton'd---T:moclea ſafe--- 


[Drinking haſtily. 
Aaa2 Fer 
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Her Lover happy. 5 
Jim. Curſed act 1 revenge it | 
Thou maſter-fiend, Deſpair !  [Wreeps. 
| Egiſ. Reſtrain A SD 
The ſlave that was, is freed. 

Mer. For ever freed - 
Prom the juſt laſhes of ph I he 1 
Of conſcience ſhot to thy invenom'd ſoul? 
For That was tainted firſt, and drew the poiſon | 
From its congenial hell. 
 Egiſ. A weight like death BY 
Hangs at my heart; and Nature ſinks : apace. . 
Mer. It muſt-- thy lawleſs ſword could hardly pierce 
My dear Cleander's heart with ſurer ſpeed 
Than will the vengeful bane make way to thine. 
Tim. Alas! I read it in his alter d hue--- — 


= His livid lips — dim eyes and faded cheeks : ” 


Pale—ghaſtly pale and now. convulſions rend 


The lab ring ſtrings of life, and tear Timaclea | 


From that devoted heart, ts true to love; 


NV fatal love, its firſt, its deadlieſt poiſon. [Paint 0 
"Mer: Helpt chere Who waits? convey ber hence. ” 


Enter A. rendants, who cory. ber of. 


Boil. Farewel, 55 
_ and the Fght—The ſhades of death 
O ercaſt my ſwimming eyes Now now I'm going— 


O Polydorus! © (L Sn into rhe Chair. 
Mor. Polydarus, faid you? 


Ee My cruel fate at leaſt was kind by halves, 


T © bring me here alone ; 3 elſe You perhaps 8 
Had ſuffer'd with me. 


Mer. Ha! your Name? your Country > 
Alas! 1 2 with the Dead. And oh 


But 
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But is it not a dream; © methought he call'd | 
On Polydorus — Nay, his dying look - 
Was * my Lord's but fey. how looks he now? - 
= [Views the Body, and turns away. 
I cannot bear the aght; my coward ſex 5 
Swells to my eyes, and Helens. at deſtruction. 
Vet this is he who ſlew my Son Im ſure 
imoclea told me ſo She ſhould be here 
Where is ſhe? gone, like thoſe deluding fires 
That far from help miſlead thro' faithleſ moors 
The night-bewilder' d wretch, then diſappear, 


Enter Ax GAL EZ OR. 


5 a Joy to the Queen! the Stranger ſlain to-day, e 
5 Whom you believ'd your Son, is caſt aſhore; 
And: proves a Robber, own'd with mingled dread 
And joy, by many, whom his felon hand | 
- Had ſtript and wounded. 
Mer. Hold —art thou Fan 2 
Spare, pr'ythee, ſpare me, if thou art. Did I; 

| Deſtroy thy Brother? am I Ghcon? fag, | 

| Wherein has Merope offended . OT ; 

That thou ſhouldſt rack her thus? My Child not murder 1 

This morning at the bridge? He was, he was. 

That Image, horrid as it is, was joy 
| To this ſoul-rending fear that 1 bare—what '$ 
O!] 'tis not to be borne. Look there, 
Aro. The Captive, 
Pale! breathleſs ! dead! 
Mer, He bs... 
Arg. And kill'd by wal ? - 
Mer. Why not, thou ſtern F for Blood?” 

_ [Trembling.. 


| Arg. I 1 not ſpeak. my doubts; 3 but Po a 5 
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Will come RT) end em 8 
Mer. Is he arrivd? 


Arg. He is; and haſt ning, | faſt as age will let him, 
T o pay his duty |, 
- Run. fly. forbid hi 3 

L Hide me from him, and from my ſelf---but ly; 3 
Let Polydorus come to view the dead, 

And werte than kill the living. 


Enter Arvanres and Poryporus. 


1 "a Gracious Queen, — . 
l thing your faithful ſervant, Pw.” beh. hel. 5 
Mer. Why came he not before ? No Oy: : 

Riſe, Polydorius. But my Son, where is he? 


Pol. O Heav r n! 8 Prince! my Darling! my Chin FE . 


un Eng the Boch. ; 
Mer. Did you not name my Child? 5 5 
Pol. Alas! I did; 

But never thought to hd him here, and dead. 
5 ow Biene Palſy ſhake thy tongyo——my Son | 

f Dead by my hand! 

An Help |---call for help, Ar galeon, 

To bear her hence, and to remove the body, 

A fight too ſhocking for a Mother's eyes. 2 Argaleon 5 
Pol. O! let me Nader my laſt ſervice here; 3 88 
With trembling arms embrace bis dear remains; 
Weep my farewel, and ſob my ſoul away. 


Mer. Is this my wedding - night? or muſt I wait? 
Where is the Prieſt ? the Sacrifice is ready 


And hark ! the Raven ſcreams our nuptial ſong. 
| Yes, Ghcon; thou haſt gallantly deſerv d me, 

By giving up the murderer to death: 

For there he ſtands! juſt there! the Murderer ? 

Je Pow rs defend me! tis my Child, Arbantes : 


3 e 5 7 Ah! 
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Ah! how disfigur d! good my friend, entreat 1 
Will you not ſpeak in my behalf? alas! 

I dare not---Ha'! he frowns ! Kneel with me, kneel--- 
2 Mark how he frowns---nay, now you have delay'd d, 


Re-enter Argaleon with Attendants, who | carry * the Body. 


Till he is gone again, 
: Arb. Alas! ſhe raves. 
Why will they loiter thus? 
Mer. Strange news, Arbantes / 
The Son of poor Thyeftes ſlain! To-night 
He feaſts upon him; and has ſummon' d me 
| To Wes the Banquet with that bowl. 


Co | Enter Mo, omen Arendants. 

3 * | 

Ve will not 3 me to . Tyrant 8 bed! 1 

My Lord! Cresfontes, help! he has ſurpris d me; 
And hurries me eee ee 

[They lead ber of. 
Ab. Was « ever night like cuir! ? 0 dire event! 5 
Arg o. Diſtreſs unparalle] d by ages paſt! 1 
Pol. Split on a rock, we fink in view of hat: 
Our r lights extinguilh d peak o our wreck at hand. Eraumt. 


The End of 15. 3 4c. 


ACT 
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The outward fart of the Tample. 


Enter orveon, Nreaxon, and PAL AN vs. 


orvcon. . 


JRodigious! ! can it c be 5 
Pha. Tis certain truth. ); 
Gh. There was indeed (for now I recolle& J: 


: A dock antipathy, I knew not whence, 
| Between the wretch and me. But has ſhe flain 
Her Son? her Darling ? ? torn 3 bowels from her 
With ſpeed preventing mine? why this excels 
The clinging ſhirt our great forefather tugg d 
In vain, to rend from his invenom'd limbs, 5 
On Oeta's flaming brow ; tis delica g 
Of miſchief heighten'd to the gut ol hate— © © 
The Stretch the 1 9 AER - Hit 


8 Of glorious ruin. 


Mic. Mark 25 timing too 


| Of this important Stroke; and thank the Gods 
For turning on your Adverfary's s head 
I) be fate that threaten'd yours. 


Gly. The Gods, {Vicanor 2 


What | thou a Statelinan ? and whine thus! 7 "Tis falſe, 
My Spirit--my Addreſs--my Genius---thelſe, 
And only theſe, are Deities to Me. 
By their reſiſtleſ force, that buoy d me up 
From private life, I ſcal'd Meſſene 8 Throne, 
Borne on a tide of blood; and, in deſpite 


Of Heav'n and Earth combin d, ſit faſt upon it, 


Since all who had a claim are duſt and aſhes.” 


But 


28 
. 8 
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But you furmiſe Clearder's s death has vd me 
From ſome impending blow. 


Mic. And unſuſpected 


(It ſeems) by You: A proof, my lord, that danger 
| Lurks on the borders of ſecurity : 

For his arrival here points out to Me 

7 Some deep deſign, juſt ripe for execution. 


Pha. Add the return of — 855 
Mic. True. 


That old ſagacious hound and ne'er 1 : 
I0 head the pack, but that the ſcent aſſur d him 
= The chace a near an end, 


Gh. And to reward 


= Thoſe expectations, let the Hangin hoiſt 
That opener of ſeditious lyes aloft oo 
To dance in every blaſt; and that way taint 
0 Flis native air. 


Mic. A righteous ſentence. | 
o De, 


Pha. The Temple $ gilded "_ rebounds the ſummons 
Of trumpets, wafted by the winds, perfum d 
With aromatic ſweets, and various flowers | : 
That hide the Jaſper pavement, 


Gly, Hark agi.  [Sloute, | 


3 Muſic now is drown'd in louder 1 
Of thouſands, crouding to behold the pomp 
Of 6 our e Nuptials. Aſk within, 


[2% Phalantus, who goes 0 out. 
If Al 18 ready ; 5 for the midnight hour, 


That yields her to my arms, is nigh. I hugh 


At my late Conſlort's prophecy : But yet 


It riſes uppermoſt to-night, and damps 


The gay ideas of my promis d joy; 


— While ſtill my en turn'd thitherward unbid, 8 
b 5 5 D well 


ä ̃ ̃ ̃ ͤ— — = Q CEE DIETS DI nm - 
— ̃ͤ —— — . —— — = => — — hu Ion LIB I ETD — — HOSP = = £ — = — 


- — One — — = — — i 
: — ——j7 ———̃ —— ͤñꝗũ 


370 NME RO P E. 
Dwell on her tomb, as I had bus' ek Hh 

Mic. You fay, my Lord, your Conſort prophecy” d. 

Gly. Ves, on the verge of death, that gives a open 


As fools imagine) to departing ſouls, 
Of future truths and undiſcover'd worlds, 


She lock'd her dying hand in mine, and cry dz 


The joy, with which I quit our barren bed, 

Would ſtill be greater, were a worthier bride 

| To fill the room I now reſign for ever. 

But oh! that golden fruit, though full in view, 
And ready for the gath ring hand, ſhall ſcape you ; 


_— For you muſt---there her language fail'd-—-ſhe Glas me 


oo Once more, then 5 d her anxious ſoul away. 


N center Phalantus. 
"Pls Pale as the robe he wears, the ſtartled Prieft | 


; Begs you, my Lord, to drop, at leaſt defer 


Your purpos'd marriage ; for the Gods forbid i * 


I!y inauſpicious figns of dire preſage. 


The ſlaughter'd victim had but newly ſtain 4 
The blazing Altar, when a guſt of wind 


lnmpetuous blew it off, and quite extinguiſh a 


The conſecrated fire. Nay more, there * 
A ſilver light from King Cresfontes' tomd; 
Along the temple thro the weſtern door 
It ſhot; and, ſpreading as it roſe, has fix d 
Above the Palace | in a radiant Round, 

Mic. Theſe are portents indeed! 
Giy. Efttedts of chances = 
Or 1 5 the caprice and anden 


Of Nature, ſporting with the coward's fears. 
Where is the Queen? 


Pha. My Lord, I left withid 5 
Zome of her friends; : and otters now advance 


This 


MEROPE mm 


This way ; which makes me gueks, that ſhe herſelf 
Will not be long behind. 


Gly. 'Tis well! the Gods 
| (You ſay) were angry when we offer d laſt, 
But if ſhe warps or loiters now, I mean 
To reconcile em with a einde 


: More worthy Them and Me. Lead to the Altar. ¶Ereuni. 


Enter Por xpons and ARBANTES, 


Pol. How fares the Queen ? 

Arb. The Summons, that requires 

| Her preſence here to tie the Nuptial knot, 
Found her refign'd to Giycon's will: Her deep, 
However ſhort and broken, has recall d 

Her wand'ring reaſon to a ſenſe of pain; 


Which yet ſhe treats with patience now, like one 
Reſoly' d to end it ſoon. 


Pol. Too ſoon ſhe cannot. „„ 
11 torment now, beyond the malice 
Of her worſt foes to wiſh her. Cruel Powers! 
Is this the wretched end of all my watchings, 
My pains, my hazards, for the dear Cleander ? 
Why was his Infancy your guardian care? 
And Hope prolong'd till now? The diſmal day, - 
Big with deſtruction, when his Father fell 
And both his Brothers, ſhould have _ Him: 3 
Theſe tears had mingled then with thoſe that frell a 
The purple deluge of Imperial blood. 
Loſt 1 in a ſea of undiſtinguiſh'd grief. = 
Arb. Peace, Polyaorus, and ſubmit to Fate. 5 
Pol. Was it for his I form'd his matchleſs youth 
To gentle manners, and to glorious toil? 
To tempt the fury of the foaming Boar? 
Or crols the Tyrant of Cytheron s ſhade, 
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Some famiſh' d Lion 3 in his ha of | prey 161 
The foaming Boar and famiſh'd Lion ſpar'd him, 


Preſerv d from them to periſh oy: a Mother. 
Arb. Be huſh'd. N the comes. | 


= Enter M E Nor 15 veiled and in Aeg, led E Tr I MO- 


CLEA and ISMENE. 


5 J Obſerve that Shout, Timoclea. OY [Shout ” . 
a Another yet; and nearer than the firſt. - 1 again, 


— 5 Almighty Jove, as thou art worlhip d here, 
Let Juſtice, thy lov d Attribute, prevail, 


. And . conſecrate thy ballow d ſhrine. 


Enter. Eunvar us 


: = Hall to - the Queen ! thoſe loud-repeated Shouts | 
Proclaim d the Tyrant's fall---his dying groans 
| Rejoice my ear---I ſaw him ſtretch d along, 5 

And gaſping on the floor. po 1 
Mer. Timoclea s prayer 


15 anſwer d now my Huſband's ghoſt appeas es 7 


The two firſt pledges of our love reveng . 


Iis true, NO ſtill thy Murderer live 
But thus-- — [Draws a dagger, and offers 10 fab herſelf. 


Euryalus and Argaleon wreft it from ber. N 


Eur. 0 ! FRA your hand, and hear me out. 
lou are no Murderer your Cleander lives--— 
He ſlew the Tyrant; and the general voice 


Evn now ſalutes him King. [Shouts of Cleander, — — 


Mer. Impoſſible ** 


1 Why am I thus deceiv 4-3 7 


/in. You are not- 


Deceiv'd you. When 3 4 to fetch ho draught 
Deſign d againſt your Son, the ſecret whiſpers 25 
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of my N tender heart inſpir d me 
Jo put the change on your deluded hate. 
A powerful Opiate, 1 in the Poiſon's room, 


With ſudden influence lock” d his ſenſes faſt; f 


And, guiltleſs of the death your vengeance meant, 
Produc d its image, ſleep. 


Mer. Support me, Nature, . 
Beneath this conflic---this e lan, 


Enter EeisTus, 


Boi, Whine is the ? 


T he pleaſure of this glorious night muſt wait 


Till I have found her out, a_ Ty it with her. 
” Alas! what change is this? 


Eur. The turn her ſpirits | : 
: Have taken, from the news that you a are fa, 
Has robb'd her of her ſenſe. | 
Epi. Let me recall it. - 
The voice of filial piety ſhall wike 1 1 
Once more to life, to joy, and me. My N Mother! 
Mer. Where am I? Who are You | Tz 
p- 4 Your Son, Cleander. hs 
A. r. My" Son Cleander 7 Yeo ou are—you : are— _ 
. = [Embracing bin. 
I know you now But joy—confuſion—wonder—* 
Croud on my ſoul, and language links beneath em. 
1 muſt be mute, and ne. - 


Egiſ. How is it with you? 
Ihr. My Life! my Glory! and my dear Defence? 
Late my Deſpair and Shame 1 O let me hide 


— "g bim. 
My Bluſhes ——— Fülle memory 


Of what has paſs d to- night 
Egiſ. My deareſt Mother! 
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Mer. F orgive your Murderer : Such I meant to be, 
When een my piety had made me impious. 


Egiſ. O ſpare l and Me that PE)” 
Mer. I will: 


For tis a prbeipiee FA pep and horrid, 


I dare not look upon the ſea beneath, 
That roar'd aloud, and threaten' d to o erwhelm. 5 
My ſoul with everlaſting 3 Ra 
Egiſ. My Father! ( Polydorus. 
I wanted leiſure for your joy before. 
I call you Father ſtill; for dear Timoclea, . 
With your conſent, beſtows herſelf upon me; 


As gift more precious than the lite ſhe ſav d. 


Les, yes, my Mother; my Timoclea gave me 
5 be lite, nene, for her fake, preſerv d. 


Pol. My utmoſt with is now fulfill'd ; and death, 


Come when it will, 1s s welcome, 


Mer. O Iſmen, = : [Embracing ler. 


Some God inſpir'd thee ſure to diſobey 


Thy frantic 


Queen; and guardian aid was thine. 


Egiſ. What titles, equal to deſert like yours, LJ lſmene. 


Can pay the tribute of our thanks and le} 5 
Dol. But ſtatues crown' d, and obeliſks, inſerib d 


— - By p nblic gratitude, ſhall ſp cal Iſmene. 


Boil. In tenderneſs to 1 905 and Polydorus, 

5 We kept ye both in ignorance till now. 

The ſhort-liv'd joy, to find me till alive, | 
Would but have added to your load of forrow, 
Had I miſcarry' d in my bold ae 5 
On Glycor's life. 

Mer But how that bold attempt _ 

So well ſucceeded, I am yet to learn. 

Egiſ. My body, lifeleſs as it ſeem'd, was fafe 

Beneath your roof ; and when the drouſy weight 
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Of that lethargic draught gave way, 1 . 4 3 


In pleaſing wonder to behold Tianoclea, 


I/mene, and my other friends: They told me 


The ſecret of my birth, and how the Tyrant 


Prepar d to force you to his bed: With that, 


Determin'd, at one gallant throw, to ſave 
Your life, or loſe my own, I plac'd myſelf 
Qiloſe by the altar with my choſen few. 

At once the Tyrant came; at once my ſword 5 5 
Was drawn, and pierc'd his heart My friends pocin dr me 5 
Meſſenè's righttul King. — A doubtful murmur 

Of conſternation mix d with joy enſu d — 

The guards, recover 'd from their firſt 8 

Began to kindle at their maſter's death; . 

And fierce Phalantus, who inflam'd their rage, 

A ſecond victim to my juſtice fell: 

But odds of number would have oer how r d us, 


Enter AprasTus and Axzcairon,. 


Had not Adraſtu here, their leader, check” d 
The riſing ſtorm. 


Aar. 1 join d wh 8 


Have now induc'd my men, by my example, 


- To help the general cry of King Cleander. 


Arg. Cleander rings along the dome; C leander, 


In echoes, from the vaulted roof, returns. 


Adr. My foul in ſecret ſtill elpous d your claim; ; 


And though, entruſted as I was by Glycon, 


I never would have drawn my ſword agpantt | him; 5 


Yet when I ſaw him welt' ring in his blood, 
And you my lawful Prince appear d before me; 


My honour then, by inclination ſway d, 


Could doubt no longer to complete the work | 


80 loriouſl FA — 
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Esgiſ. I thank you W [Entracing 172 


The bleſſings of a people ſav' d be yours;  - 


And all returns within IF” pow: be 


Adr. If duty 


Can merit a reward, 1 beg from You [Bowing 70 „eie. 


My Father' $ pardon, and my « own from Her. 


Egi. Your Father has his life—His ill-got wealth 


5 Is forteited to You. 


Mer. And for Thmene, 
17 I can gueſs, ſhe will allow her Queen 


¶[ Lead Iſmene ro Adraſtus, and joins their bands 


To ſeal 1 your pardon, and to join your hands. 


Egiſ. And let thoſe hands, and yours, and mine, and al 


Freed from the dire oppreſſor s chains, be rais d 
In grateful homage to the Pow'rs above. 

A Monarch's Murder, unreveng 'd fo long, 

Struck half their vot'ries dumb. The wa ſhakes 


Whene'er the palace falls. But, lo! the God! 


T Tis Fove himſelf, in Jove s own houſe, reveal d. 
For Juſtice, long oppreſs'd, erects her head: 


5 Her bande are inen, though her feet are lead, (Eau omnes. 
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By an. unknown Hand. 
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8 Defre fre, eons, te Pee 420 25 Oi 
And for the maſtery. all ber aa tr wy. 


Such is the fate our Pier s "breaſt i i in, 178 


1 7 ev ry Critic's triderrou de e 40s Fs Re - _ 
4 -- An eager haſte to ſeize upon t b Frige. 3 VVV 10 
1 Critics and Poets long, like Man and Wife, 9 
Hab led a ſnarling faſhionable l. 2 ife. 
Dey never meet, but quarrels, noiſe, and berler, 
: Difurs the houſe, while one berogues the other, 
Indeed, friend Critics, you begin too ſoon ; 
You rate and damn them in their honey-moon : 
*Tis you are moſt to blame. Upon my life 
3 Tou treat a Bride as you would treat a Wife, 
1 En oliſh Boobies, reſolute you fit here ; 
. Tho ne er ſo good, Jpouſe ſhall not get the better, 
The Fair to gain, ſoft methods you ſhould uſe ; 
Begin like Lovers, gently treat rhe Muſe ; 
Hee e e res 25 will ne er refuſe, THEN 
. Her 


b 3781 


Her cyneſi aally wi 2 indulge her Kline bj 
You'll not extinguiſh, but preſerve her flame. 


Sparks, you may credit an experienc d Wife ; 


Win ber by 7 . a je; i  Pleae 88 6. : 
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Dramatis : P erſonæ. 


D A R I v „ King 7 Perſia. 


N 5 ; ; x We 
R. p A Mk, tis Reon. 8 
* E R 0 B A B E Ly an . oo 


B E L E M 1 "Sy 


Su ELI, 


C HORUS of Iſraelites. 


81 H 9 * v 8 of Perſians, 3 


553 


TRIUMPH# TRUTH, 


PAR T I. 
RECITATIVE, 


BLE MUS. 


"0 R DS ; of he houſehold, bail! Ye Princes, rang 4 
I Around the Perſian throne ; ye Rulers o'er 
Thrice fixty and ſev'n provinces, that reach 

From Ganges to the Vile, and bow the knee 
Io great Darius, hail | The Feſtival, 
| Devoted to his Conſort's birth, awaits ye. T 
Zorob. Auſpicious be it to our exil'd race, 


5 Reſtoring what we loft when Cyrus dy d; 


For, ere %e dy d, he bade our Tens * 
On columns, ſtable as our Fathers faith, 5 
5 Our tribes aſſembled, and return d our ſpoils. . 


AIR. 
Royal bounty, to our coſt 


Seldom found, and quickly loſt! 
Time had almoſt reconcil'd us 
— haughty Maſter's chain : 

| Why has empty hope beguil'd us, 
Only to redouble un? 
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382 N The TRIUMPH 


RECITATIVE. 


Hanel Forbear to trample with unhallow' d ſeet 5 
On Royal duſt : tis double ſacrilege. 


AIX. 


Arſaces , taught by ſure Records, 5 | ; | 


That Sion was deſtroy'd before 
For levying war on ſov'reign Lords, 
Ordain d her tow'rs to riſe no more. 


CHORUS of Perſians, 
The ſtern decree was kindly meant: 


8 He would not Puniſo, but r event. 


R E c ITA TTV E. 
i Zyorob. Peace to his ſhade! and n fame 
Enbalm him; but the beſt of Kings may err, 
Inflam d by art with 1 and fears. 


AIR. 
Treating Vaſlals once 1 
Morſe than Rebels paſt NEE, 
Leads to ruin and deſpair: ; 
_ Cyrus grieving, 
And relieving, 
Saw our woe, and heard our pray r r. 


— 00 HO RUS of Iſraelites. 
Limbs alone let Tyrants bind ; 
Head zz and Cyrus bound the Mind. 


RECITATIVE. : 
Bel. Be huſh'd, ye Slaves; the King and Queen approach. 5 
Darius. Let All be preſent, while we — * che cauſe 
Of Pine, of Kings, of Women, and of Truth; 3 
The four pretenders to unrival'd ſtrength. k 
Let Him, who laid that Writing underneath 1 


* Art axerxes. | 8 
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My elle; which exalts the pow r of Wine, 
Ariſe, to plead its merit. Let it low 


Profuſely, as becomes the bleſt occaſion; ; 
And. ald its Votarics to ſing its s praiſe, = 


AIR. 5 
Bel. A truce with bus neſs then, and Thinking; : 
| The bus' neſs of to-day is Drinking: 
Darius gives to wine and mirth 


The day that gave 3 birth. 


: CHORUS. 
Bleſſings on the matchleſs Pair! 
Fill the goblet to the brim, 
For the King, and for the Fair: 
Drink till we are Kings like lim. 


RE C I TA ＋ I V R. 
Bel The Vine s enchanting j Juice pu the w riſe, 


Emboldens Cowards, ſmooths the rugged brow, 
Opens the Miſer's hand, and mends the heart: 
It wings the fancy : To the poor tis wealth, 

And freedom to the ſlave; the fool and traytor 

Are rais d to ſenſe and loyalty by Win "hs 


= "AIR. 
Nature's 8 i Wine ſupplies, 
Fortune's malice Wine defies ; = 
Never daunted at her frowns, 
Sunk * chains, or awd by crowns. 


RE 0 1 T A 1 IV E. 
Bel The human mind, oppreſs d by native weight, 


Flies from itſelf to action, or is bury d 


In gloomy ſloth and philoſophic dreams; x 


And — + in z oof i. is reſt from pain. 


Jo © The Tz IUMPH 


AIR. 
In vain the Sage his rules applies, 
For only he who drinks is wile : 
Wiſely time for Wine we borrow, 
Healing or adjourning ſorrow. 
Let not day confine delight; 
Let us revel half the night, 
And to Fate commit the morrow. 0 


REC 1 T A T I v * 

: _ Semellins. The next in order, by command, I riſe, 

| The loyal advocate of regal power 

The mute Creation, whether earth, or air, 5 
Or water they inhabit, ferve Mankind ; 
And land and ſea are ovrs; but what are We, VVV 
Compar'd with Him whom heav'n has fix d above us, | 

Ans” ny di its image on him, King Darins « * 


CH 0 R U * 

Lord x 1 ſway, 5 Oe . 
Second only to Divine, VVV 
Muyriads % commands obey :- - 
7 Alli is Man oy and Man 1 is thine. 


RECITATIVE. Ss 
Semellins. Beware contending with the King: Obedience 
To fov reign pow'r preſerves the moral world 7 
From ſure deſtruction, like th' eternal chain, i 
That links Creation to the throne above. . 1 


-ALR; . 9 i 

1 ht LEE eee, nr A 
Or to kill, or to be kill * uk 
£od ! and be thy pleaſure done; 


Loo,“ and be thyfwiſh fulfill d: - 


CHO- 


* T Rur R. 


2 3 0 RU 8. 
In the Monarch's quarrel "YR 
Soldiers, for a ſcanty hire, 
Parch'd by heat, or chill'd by cold, 
Dart . Jay "Yin; lanch the fire, 
5 To immortalize his name: 
Theirs the toil, 
His the ſpoil; 


Theirs the danger, his the fame. 
REC 1 T A * I V E. 


Se Behold, he frowns! the nations Rand aghaſt! | 


He draws the ford of juſtice and revenge, 
To right his people, and aſſert his crown: 
From diſtant ſhores, and Aſia's better half, 
Embattled ſquadrons to his ſtandard 00 

And walls, and tow S, and mountains overturn, 


ATR. 
And now - the foe ance 
A wood of glitt'ring lances: 
The drums to combat beat; 3 
Our hearts th' alarm repeat: - 
The trumpet” s ſhrill found 
In ſhouting is drown'd. 
To arms! the charging ſoldiers cry: 
To arms! the foe, the hills, the 3 reply. 


CHORUS 
Hark! the thunder of the battle; 
| Bucklers clatter, chariots rattle : 
f The King our valour rouzes, 

And Heav'n our cauſe eſpouſes; 
And heaps of heroes ſlain 
Oppoſe c our way in vain. 
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RE CITATIVE. 
Semell, Yet, ſure, our God the Sun would vainly roll 
His flaming hariet o'er the plenteous eaſt, 


To ripen incenſe, on bis altars laid, * 
And gold, to deck his ſhrines; and fair abundance 
| To tced his worſhippers, and heap their ſtores 


For tribute to the King; were Heav'n to blaſt 


Our fruitful plains v with war and deſolation. 5 
Let Princes then be deaf to wild ambition; 
, And War their laſt reſource, but Peace their Gabe 


AIR. 
Fields i in vital fruits abounding, 
Shady vales with herds reſounding, 
PFlow'ry bloom and fair eren; 
| Soft repole, content, and pleaſure, 


EO Social love and flowing treaſure, 


Are the Froving boaſt of Peace. 
e 


ED And ever be our Monarch s praiſe 
With Olive-wreaths to twine the Bays; 3 

Let mercy ſtill ſupport his throne, 

And make the willing world his own 3 35 
Led by example C%˖â˖ur 
And govern'd more by love than awe. 

„33 

So ſhall he ſhine above the * 

The greateſt King, becauſe the beſt ; 
: And more than All, by — All, be bleſs d. 


PART 


of TRV A. 


. OY 
RECITATIVE. 


20. 


: M 1 N E is the double province, to PTY 


386 


The ſtrens gth of Woman firſt, and then of Truth; * 


For neither Wii nor yet the great Darius, 
surrounded by his Multitudes, excells; 


But Woman, in a ſphere above them both. : 


Apame, faireſt of thy kind, inſpire me 
To vindicate a cauſe fo mh thy own, 


= And N the King] himſelf, wo kneels before thee. 5 


V 
got as air by Zephyrs borne; 

| Sweet as odours of the morn; 

| Beauty's pattern, Virtue's dwelling, 
5 All 0 ſex 1 in charms excelling 15 


RECITAT IT E. 


Hs With pride I wear my dear Apame 8 chain; ) 


; Look on her face, and read my reaſon there: 
The charms of mutual love have bound me to her, 
| Her Virtue I Convert, and her Beauty 8 Slave. 
ATR. „ 
1 he Roſe that opens to the 8 3 
The Sun that mounts the morning ſkies, 
Compl pletely here are match d in one, 
bright Apame s cheeks and eyes: 
= thence if the deſcending fight 
Alternate o'er her boſom ſtray, 
She chears us with a milder light, 
That & ape the milky way. 
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„ T A T IVE. 
Aham The Vi irgin quickly won can ne er _ 
On conſtancy untry' d; but had I treated 
My gracious Lord with rigour or caprice, 
Proud of my pow'r, and pleas'd to ſee him languiſh-—- 5 
Darius. My perſevering love, repaid with ſcorn, | 
E n then had witneſs d thy ſuperior charms. 


AER; 
T he worſt that Love can feel or fear, 
What is it, balanc'd with the bleſſing? 
To make the pain a pleaſure here, 


Add but the thought of once poſing 
CHORUS _—- 


Pain the vulgar mind annoys; 
Courage ſcorns it, Love enjoys; 

Love can all extremes Sls; * 

Life the venture, heav'n the gain. „ 
5 [apame, raking ze Crown of the King 5 bead, Place it on ber 
Own. 

2» RECITATIVE. 
Darius. How kindly my Apae Re Ta have cas d 

M. y anxious head of empire s galling badge, 5 

To place it on her own! it ſuits her well, 


| And borrows luſtre from her brighter eyes: 
But fits it not too heavy? 


Apame. Be not jealous, 
My Royal Maſter : I have worn too long 


What I ſhall now reſtore. oo Ce the Crown. 
| OP ing it. 


Darius. What, means my Love? 

| e it no! or firſt reſtore your grace; : 
The toy without it is not worth my care, 
And ſtill f its heavy when Apame frowns. 


[Apame replaces the Crown on the King s head. 


Zorob. 


"Tb She Gailes and Perſia has her Lord BER 
Ye Pow'rs! the j Joy that kindles in his checks, 
Pants at his heart, and dances in his eyes, 
That fix * her their inſatiate beams, 


„„ R. 
. Thus my eyes my heart chejing, 
Never from Apame ftraying, 


| How can years her face invade? 
1, who ſee it not decaying, 


Shall not fancy it decay 4. 


A IX. 
Luis. Theſe are raptures not uncommon 
To the morning: ſtage of life; 
Buß, to crown the ſtrength of Woman, 
Let the Friend complete the Wife. 


RECITATIVE. 


. Darius. such i is the ſtrength of Her, and Her alone, 
Who true, and gentle, and diſcreet, maintains 
Her empire, unimpair'd by time and favours ; 
And not by one extreme atones another, 
Too harſh a Miſtreſs, and too fond a Bride. d 


5 KIR. VVV 
Abame to her dying bow | N „„ 
5 %% ·Ü¹ä mmm 
Por reaſon ſhall confirm the pow'r, _ = 
Y Which paſſion. firſt inſpir d. 
— HIS - 
Apame. Be my endeavour to excelt. 
As you, my Royal Love, foretell; 
And teach the World its Sov' reign - wh. 
2 By my cnn, to fulfill. 
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5 The: E RIUMPH 


AIR. 
. Or lead him by a ken band, 
And learn * Vielding to command. 
„ 
. The load of your imperial care 
1 fain would ceaſe, but never — . 
Jo ſecrets and to failings blind, 
; And to * native Apbere confan d. 0 4 
CHORUS. 55 
So ſhall the F ates to your - extended PTR 
Add glory and content, .while Oy teal away. 


5 NEGITATIVR. — 
— 2 grob. The King and Prinves, 

: 1 ſilent approbation, ſeem in 

To vote the conqueſt Woman's. Great Darius, = 

Permit me to perform Ge better Oy 


- : Of what. 1 mee JL 3 J 7 21 15 Zr 4 bg ” 


Darius. Thy ws fing 0 mentions. 5 


S & EY -% 
1735 3 


The Streng gth of, Em: Proceed, aul, 
: And ſay, — 455 WE. Hg 
 Zardh. Woman: fare i 1s ſtrong; 3 
But Truth is ſtronger. The Divine * 
Eternal as the Mind in which they dwell, 5 
Are Truth; the ſtandard, counter-part, and base, 
Of all created things! Is He not great 
Who rounded earth ? extended heavn's expanſe? 
And wing'd the ſun's career from caſt to welt? | 
Unequall d therefore is the ſtrength of Truth. 
enonvs | 
The Truth, by native light confeſs d, 
And ſought below, above i 18 bleſs d. 
Ye wicked, tremble at her name, 
For true and righteous are the ſame, 
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RECITATIVE. 
Zorob. Let Truth unmaſk her rivals: Size is righteous, 


And They too oft are wicked. Wine's exceſs 
Is wicked in itſelf ; and worſe by 1 
Big as it is with dire events, which ſpeak © 
Its ſtrength, alas! too fatally: For, hark! 
The trumpet and the lute, the melting voice, 7 
And, ſweeter yet, the harmony of hearts, 
Are loſt in uproar, from a cauſe unknown : 
And ſcoffs, and threats, and wounds, enſue ; and blood, 
Promiſcuous with the wine that drew it, floats: - 5 
The pavement. See |. the reveller, who (will 4 
The midnight cup in jollity, has . 
His wedding garment with the vital ſtream, 
Pierc d thro the + 3 and breathleſs. on the floor, 


His raving Bride bk fry: vents 3 
Their robes his Parents rend; 

But moſt the Murderer laments, DT 
For he has ſlain his Friend X 


EY RECITATIVE. 
Bhi Deplorable effect of gen rous Wine 


r to abuſe! Nay, aufe not, youth; 
But, bold in Truth's behalf, arraign the 2 


"Bop how can Kings, whoſe preſence makes the Court, 


2 Where She ſo. ſeldom enters, ſtand her teſt? 


Zorob. Trath may be frank; but ſhould be cautious tos, | 

And only whiſper, when the mentions Kings; 

The be are wonders, and the worſt are men. 
Dar. But what am I? We know the royal ermine 


392 The Turunen 


A IR. 
Let Warriors, who in 1 excell, 
In fi ohting fields be bold; 
Th courage be my faults to tell, 
And mine to hear them told. 


_ RECITATIVE. 5 
Toned. How gladly Truth would ina in the praiſe 
Of Kings and Women, were all Kings like _ 

All Women like the Queen ! But ſome offend; 
And, being beſt, if good; are worſt, if bad. 
Let hiſtory Tecord the crimes of Kings 


Deceas'd: While yet they live, thoſe crimes demand 
Our awful ſilence. Publiſhing the faults - 
Of Monarchs weak or wicked, oft may wound 

A kingdom deeper than the faults themſelves. Bn 


CHORUS 
The Sun, the ſpring of life and light, | 


— Rejoices its adorers light; 1 
But, ſhould he gaze its ſpots to 7 So 
Strikes the e ee mortal blind. 


P A * . III. 


RECITATIVE 


Aran | 


H A T Gays Zirobatel to wanton 1 
And Beauty's empire o'er the heart, 5. d 5 


Zorob. It turns the heart it gains from virtue, oft 
Its native bent, to violence and fraud. e e 

We ranſack earth and ſea in queſt of gold, 

And rob and kill, to ſooth .a Wanton 8 I 


Diſtra- 
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of TR Ur. 


8 Diſtraction, Slavery, Deſpair, and Death 


Wait on her frown. If Love enlightens fools, 


It oftner blinds the wiſe. Remember Helen, 
And Aſia heretofore (ye Pow'rs avert 


The dreadful omen !) by the Greeks 0) 'erturn 4. : 


CHO R 9 K | 

Let ten years war, the price of lawleſs joy, 

And rapid Simois, red with blood, declare 
The cauſe that ruin d heav n-defended Troy; 


A heart too tender, and a face too fair. 
5 e RE. CIT AT IVE. 


Such are thy Rivals, Truth ; but Thou art pure : : 
FPet Intreſt hates, and mad Ambition flies thee ; - 
Rank, Affluence, Pow'r, Proſperity, and Mirth, 
HFave little leiſure to conſult with Thee. 
Corruption, Flattery, and groundleſs Fears, 8 
Drive Thee from Cabinets, and dark Cabals, 
From factious Senates, and from giddy Crouds : 3 
| But he who dares to look within himſelf, Y 
Mm, With a cool head, and honeſt heart, Hall find thee. 


. AIR. 
N To o a rural ſcene convey 1 "RO 
Where no hopes nor fears betray me: "7 
- Paſſion huſh'd, and vice ſubdu' d, 
Tune the ſoul to folitude. 
Contemplation there ſhall charm her ; 5 
Quiet lull, and Virtue arm her. 
e 
Hail the gloomy cloſe 5 light! 
Hail the calm of ſilent night! 
Nature's muſic in the wood! 
Drowſy murmurs of the flood! 
Thither, Trutb, my way prepare; 
Let us be companions there. 
es 


* 


393 


RE. 


394 The Tarumpn 
RECITATIVE 


How potent, all- ſubduing Truth, art Thou! 
Impoſture, ſanctify' d by age, at length 


Shall yield to Thee: Falſe glory, falſe religion, 


And lying oracles, ſhall fall before thee. 
e „ = 3 
We he worlkip of the Sun ſhall et. 
I! be Sun him: If to night deſcend, 
The Heav'ns diſſolve, and paſs away, 
And only Thou thy light 95 8 
1 In beams of uncreated day. 
55 AIR. 5 
To Perſons Thou haſt no me 
Onbiaſs'd in thy juſt award 
Th By all the tender ties of life, „ 
he Friend, the Father, or the Wiſez 
By Paſſion, in a thoughtleſs hour; 


5 he bribe of Wealth, and frown of Pow" r. 


RE CIT ATIVE. 


; Thy magic ns with one transforming touch, 


Reſtores the villain to his genuine ſhape, 


Stripp'd of the holy veil that long diſguis'd him. 


I Is thine, with fov'reign juſtice, to reform 


= T he ſtile of cuſtom, flattery, or humour ; 3 : 
And brand all evil with its proper r name. 
ns AIR. 
Alike by thy cam Ion fall 
The partial Fudgr and Criminal; 
The Robber in his den alone, 


Or mounted on a guilty throne. 


RECITATIVE. 

In vain the 3 offender mocks the Law, 
Purſu'd by Thee, and thy avenger, Conſcience, 
To hold the mirror of his ci imes before him, 


And laſh his felon heart with whips of ſteel. 


AIR. 
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Nis thine, amid the depth of night, 
To ſhoot the mind's tremendous light; 


With ghaſtly dreams diſtract the head, 
| And turn to thorns the downy bed. 


„ 
: Truth, Thou art oreat in life and ſtory, 
And heav n and earth, and might and glory; 


Thou art the kingdom, pow 'r, ſtrength, aa. | 
And ages numberleſs are bleſt in Thee : 


. Bleſt be the God of Truth to all eternity ! 


RECITATIVE. ES | 
"this: As Thou haſt gain' d the glorious cauſe of Truth, 


| Diſtingilt d by ſuperior wiſdom, take 
The promis'd marks of victory and honour: 
From gold to quaff the grape's delicious 3j juice, 
And on a couch of gold to ſleep, be thinmeaam 
he golden chariot, and the harneſs = OO. 
Let FEgypr's linnen thy tiara grace, 
And hang a chain of gold about thy neck : 
Array' d in purple, be Thou ſeated next me, 
Ihe kinſman of my throne. If aught beſide, 
Thy wiſhes yet can name, demand and have it. 


 Zorob. With gratitude beyond what words can utter, 


I own the bounty I can ne'er deſerve; 


And yet, by your permiſſion, aſk for more: 


Rebuild, my Lord, our city and our temple, 


And pay your vow to Heav'n's almighty King, 
Made when he rais'd you to the Perfian throne, 


Dar. ac) Þ vow is facred ; and I ſeal it thus. ing bi, 


ATR. 
Zorob. Heroic Prince reviving found! 
Watt it, 55 winds, the world around; 


Eee2 ES. But 


396 The * R IUMPH, Se. 


3 But firſt to Sion, to the place | 
Where Sion ſtands, I turn my face; 
For there my raviſh'd eyes 
Shall view a Temple riſe, 

The « care and wonder of the ſkies. 


RE EITATIVE 

Davin. The - holy veſſels ſhall be yours again; 
Vour tribute is remitted; your poſſeſſions, SO 
Uſurp'd by Edoin's ſons, ſhall be reſtor d. 

A fund of twenty talents I allot 

Each year, to this important work; and ten 

To furniſh out the pomp of ſacrifice: :- 

A ſtanding force, defray d at my expence, 

Shall guard Jeruſalem; the plan deſign d 

By Cyrus, great and good, I ſwear to finiſh, 


” | And raiſe a . to the God of Truth. 


. 


EY For This, to 3 « dpi 8 pak, ” 


| "ou hands, our harps, our hearts we raiſe ; Ro 
The conqueſt, gracious Lord, is mine, 
The wiſdom that atchiev'd it, thine. | 


” CHORUS of Ifraclites. 
By Thee to. Iſrael, now a Nation, 
Deſcend the tidings of Salvation ; . 
Darius ſhall careſs thee, 
Thy captive Brethren bleſs thee, 
Buy wiſdom victorious, | 
By victory glorious; | 
Let not to Thee, but Heav 5 5 
Be — be might, and glory giv'n. 


Us Eud 7 the Oratorio. 


- hs 


O Porns. "ON" 


"Iv r in 


i Occaſioned by the Wedding of the Right Hon. the Lord and 2 Lady 


"EX * on che — 1753. 


THRICE happy they, who, Erd by love dae, 


In early youth begin his fair career; 


Ondain d, like Summer-ſuns, betimes to riſe, 
And la: deſcending to the nether ſkies ;- 
By them with reaſon, from th' auſpicious daun, 

| The promiſe of a cloudleſs day is drawn; 
Unſhaken truth the glorious plan prepares, 
: And Cupid” s ſweets without his gall are theirs. x 


| Rejoice, ye Virgins, on the nuptial bed 


The fragrant growth of Infant-ſpring to ed; 
Nor need ye linger till the Roſe is blown, 
The blooming Fair has Roſes of her own ; + 
| Her Lilies too in bleak December blow, 
And match the whiteneſs of their rival Snow. 
Well was the clay for ſuch a gueſt refin'd ; 
The chryftal caſe was ſuited to the mind: 
Her thoughts a glory to her looks impart ; 5 
Pure is her blood, and ſpeaks as pure a heart. 
Let Venus then exert her genial pow'r, 
And warm the Bride, and ſpeed the happy hor; 
Swift as the wings that bear her Deves aloft,” .. 


And as the ſighs of longing; Lovers, ſoft ; 


Tho' ſtill ban view Diſeretion ſhall exclude. 


The tedious fondneſs and the trifling feud; 


For, taught a leſſon few will e 
Silent to ſpeak, and yielding to command,. 7 


398 Of NAL. Pops 


— 


y 7 hey, by good nature with good-humour j join'd, 
Shall fix their Inmate, ſweet Content, refin'd 


To bleſs without allay the Sunſhine of the mind! ]) 
The far-fetch'd golden fleece was Faſor's pride, 


And Paris bore to Troy the Spartan bride : 
A worthier derte now, by guilt unſtain- d. 
At home the Beauty and the Gold has gain d. 
Or, were the Beauty and the Gold remoy' d, 

A Pair:fo: juſtiy loving, and belov'd, 


5 Rich in themſelves alone, could never i 


The trappings and excreſcencies of bliſs. | 


Let Miſers glory in the grov: ling taſte 


Of pelf, on folly oft and vice miſplac d; 
But theſe, by nature fram'd to judge arch,” 


Can Fortune's ſmiles at once deſerve and Woe T 
| She aſks no Rank but what her Lord confers; 
Nor courts he wealth, but as the wealth is hers. ee? 


By fond affection led, our hopes to raiſe, Ts 


Long we divin'd what now with joy we praiſe : TT 


The tender plant a moral bent confeſs d, 


And by the flow'r the fruit was more thin guek'd; 1 


Such gentle manners, and ſo kind a heart, 
From gall and paſſion free, from vice and art, 
But, govern'd ſtill by thought and native Kae, 
In mingling conduct with benevolence, _ 
Jo grace the Brother, Son, and Friend conſpire; * 
And promiſe now the Huſband and the Sire: 
The Sire! that thought tranſports us to foreſee 
A race deriv'd to late poſterity: 8 


Our pray 'r, ye gracious Powers, with full ſucceſs 


Indulge, and all the friends of virtue bleſs: 
The Kingdom's Genius too aflerts his claim, 
And ſouls, elected to ſuperior fame, 


and TRANSLATT ORS. 399 


Demand theis birth from ſuch a Dale. to fold. 
Their nobler Beings in as fine a Mould, 
Decreed to lengthen an itluſttious Line, 
Reform an Age, and make a Nation ſhine. 
We long had triumph'd i in a warlike race, 
Fruit of the gen'rous love and warm embrace, 
Ere Hymen's couch, to ſordid views reſign'd, 
Unnerv'd the body, and debas'd the mind; . 
Hands without hearts, or hearts debauch'd by doch, 
Joo oft have ſunk us to a feeble.iprowthi; - 
And pleaſure, tainted at the fountain-head, 
Has with degen'rate ſtreams the land o elend 
But, wiſe and happy, in a well-weiph'd' choice 
Carnarvan ſhall the growing age eee; 
His nuptial torch, advanc'd by noble birth, 
And bright with mütwal love and mutual worth, 
Like That of E. gypt's Pharos, ſhall extend 
Its luſtre far, Love's voyage to befriend ; ns 
Thro' ſtormy ſeas the Nymphs and Swains ſhall guide, 
Clear of the rocks and ſhelves on either fide, : 
Inſtructed well the haven to explore, 


And timely lighted to the blißful ſhore, | 


RICA CIGAR IOC IIAIRIAIROAIGOAIIOALIGLD : 


Er 1H RAU, 1 


To the e of PETER ALEXIOWITZ, commonly called, Peter 
| the SOT; firſt Emperor of Raffi 7. 


Written in March, 1724. 


7 0 deck TY Arts a rough e ra ice, 
And poliſh them with ev'ry manly f grace; 1 
T pelt the ſhades of ignorance profound, 

And ſpread the beams -of knowledge. all around ; 


— 


1 Altaſque erroris longe de mentibus umbras 


400 Orrcinar PortmMs 


To brig ten and exalt the human ſoul, 

And fal conſult the welfare of the Whole: : 

If theſe be acts more worthy of applauſe 

Than with wild havock, in ambition's cauſe, 
To conquer Kingdoms, to lay waſte and burn, 

And peaceful States with reſtleſs rage o erturn; 

Then Ruſſia's Czar with greater glory reign'd, 

Than was * e o 0h or 9 gain « d. 


The ſame in Latin. 55 
1 8 7 F A noi, fevam & ſme hetlore genen, 


Artibus inſtruere, ingenuo mollireque e, 


Pellere, doctrinægue hilarem undique. ſpargere lucem ; 3 

Omnimodis Sudiis animumpue polire Jagacem, „ 

Inque ſalutem hominum totis contendere nervis; 

uam clade infandd vacuum migrare ber hem, 
 Urbes vaſtare inſontes, & corde tumente. 5 
Culmina celſa Deum, argue domos inwolvere flammis ; 1 

Imperium Pr Rus majori laude tencbu r.. 


Cæſare * farta o, « vel . "_ Philippi. 85 
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The Concluſion of the Fifth Book. 
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TEAR my Beziers, 1 Orb to ſmooth his courſe 

Begins; oer craggy mountains, from his ſource. 
Ruſhing before; yet trembling with the way; 
But, here debght:d, with a fond 2 


and TRANSLATIONS, 401 


Enjoys the fruitful fields, and balmy air ; 
Well I remember with what anxious care 
One who without a rival ſure might claim 
A lover of the country s humble name, e 
Nurtur'd his trees, and watch'd each tender ſhoot ; 1 
With happieſt Union grafted various fruit, „ 
And lopp d the Citrons with his pruner's hook\ 
While from the ground the verdant boughs I ol, 155 
And, haſt'ning home, convey d with earneſt toll, 
In crouded infant arms, my fragrant ſpoil. 
Can I forget what fruit alternate ſtor d 
The bending trees; or how his Citrons fins 4 
Tall as his Olives; and, on one rich bough — 
Glow d the ripe Orange "midſt the bloſſom' d bw ? e 
Such was my Sire, now long to death cooler d; . 
5 But ſtill his lov' d idea charms my mind; 
And, with his Virtues grav'd upon my heart, 
: (Better for me to copy than impart ) | 
I envy none, notevna Foyt race; 
E Such high regard on Piety I place, 
On pure ſimplicity of life; a breaſt 
| Steel'd againſt bribes, by naked truth poll a, 
And with a ſpotleſs rigid conſcience bleſt. 
With joy 1 oft recal his focial door, 
For ever crouded with the welcome —_ 
80 well his heart did all the village know, 
Humane to feel, and gen'rous to beſtow ; 
That when they heard a traveller inquire 
Late for an inn, they ſent him to my Sire: 
Feier there the poor, the loſt, were ſure to meet 
(As founded for themſelves ) a warm retreat. 
Hail, deareſt Parent! you who taught the Hind 


= Midſt 5 cares to cultivate his mind, : 1 
FFF — That 
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402 ORIGINAL Pokus, Ec. 


That far from proud ambition 1 remove, 
And to theſe humble fields confine my love. 
Rejoice, if ſtill my welfare you regard, 
Buy your inſtructions form'd, the wiſh'd reward 
Pf all my toils I here ſecurely „ 
The blameleſs pleaſures of the rural plain. . 


| Grateful to me was once the voice of praiſe, | 


| Becauſe it chear'd the ev ning of your days: 
_ Unſhar'd by You, no more it claims my care; 
Leſs balmy now is ev'n my native air; 
No joys the Country in your abſence gives, 
Save that your name in their remembrance lives; 
hat through the grateful town, by ev'ry tongue, 
When I appear, your praiſes ſtill are ſung; 3 
That all with me lament; with me require, I 
Their Friend, their Guardian, and their common Sire, 
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| Awother 7 ranſlatio on of. an E ram, 
” —_ Page 16. 


JArmmie motus nale convenit : - Orphea 


- "es at terram 2 0 Popul iſſe Feras, 5 
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rio recenti, nondum aunis, ſed triumphis, egregie recenſendo. 


narrant, ſtatuto tempore, mancipirs ſuis effrenatam domi- 
nandi petulantiam indulſiſſe, fed precariam tamen pro li- 


bitu revocaſſe: eodem modo Britanni, veteris in Gallos au- 


f 0 | Propeer Bellum contra Gallos atque Hiſpanos feliciter geſtum, 


x felices ill tem TE TIO que 8 vel alin reſti- 
tuunt, vel obſcuratam illuſtrant, æque propemodum 
- . aides ſolent, ac illæ quæ infigni aliquo /alutis diſ- 
' __  crimine propulſando celebrantur; tum certe nilitis ſaltem 
1 ſuffragio, vix ille quidem Maius, reſtaurato Carolo nobi- 
lis; vix ille geuina Novembris liberatione conſecratus; vel 
ipſis fere ſingulis menfibus, pene dixerim diebus hujuſce jam 
elapſæ eftatis antecellit ; quippe quam Britannia, parum ſo- 
litis fœcundam ſucceſſibus, velut æram conſtituit glorie ſue 
redivive ; : redivive demum ſub auſpicatiſſimæ Reginæ i impe- 


Equidem accepimus Galles noſtra olim virtute debellatos ; | 
Pa ua autem, fatali neſcio qua Fortuna inſolentid, ali- 


quando etiam ſuperiores. At vero quemadmodum 1 


- ctoritatis haud immemores, Heentiam vincendi (quam pene 
F f 5 nimium 
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nimium diu conceſſam 1 1 tandem coercuerunt : 


imperium ſuum, non tam boſtium victoria, quam —— 
ſebditorum caſtigatione vindicantes. 


Quis autem orationis decurſus Britannice virtutis exæ- 
quabit impetum? Aut quæ adeo vivida ingenii vis, ut di- 
cendo valeat, pro dignitate rerum depingere Flandriacas ar- 
ces Ludovici fortuna commentitii veluti gigantis incantatione 
diutiſſime defenſas, Anglo tandem everſore ruentes ? Num 
Batavis præſidia ſecuritatis negavit Gallus? de propria mox 
: 8 Quas igitur Burgundio ſuo in belli rudimenta miſſo 
promiſit Laurus, cedat jam caute fugienti, non ut olim Fa- 
mæ, ſed Regno 2 ſpectante ipſo ad anguſtiores ter- 

interea metuens Anglus, præter fugam 

5 hoſtium vel ipſam immineritis adverſarii famam ægre ſuſti- 
nentium; ruinam minitatur imaginibus Ladovici æreis mar- 
moreiſque fucatas inſanientis Domini victorias incaſſum te- 
ſtantibus; & hauſtus uvæ gene vinitorum fanguine. flo- 


minos redacto. Ni 


rentis, brovi fibi pollicetur. SEAS 


| Exultent jam cineres Gulielmi ! nec enim a deſiderii ſui ex- 
pectationem cum vita perdidit: exultent ſublato per 2 


vim gladio non> degenerem Gallos feriifle Churchillum * 


Tibi igitur, digniſſime tanto parente, juvenis (quem paternis f 
meritis ad eminentiorem nobilitatis gradum nuperrime eve- 
Cum, ardentius intuemur); Tibi & Angliz tecum univerſæ 
gratulor; eundem & capti patris tui, & præter ſpem recupe- 
rati nobis veniſſe nuncium. Caruimus nos igitur luctu qui 
Bataviam repentini caſus fama, vel tiumphantem « concuſlit. 
Agnovimus certe fortune ludibrium; utque virtutem nuper 


Imperatoris quamplurimum, tum felicitatem etiam laudavi- 
mus; felicitatem quæ Britanniæ ducem, & ipſam Britannian 


cum duce periclitantem; ; Reginæ ſuæ incolumem praſtitific 


memor abitur. 


2 Intellige flium Ducis Marlburienſis, qui Comitiis affuit. 
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Fece autem tali non indignum captivo (fi ita VIC tuliſſet) 


pretium |! Magnificas ecce V gonienſis incendii reliquias, na- 


veſque novi orbis ſpoliis, veteris pernicie nuperrime fœtas; 


Anglo jam Rectore, & melioribus olim auſpiciis i ignotum ten- 
taturas æquor. Illa nimirum Claſſis, in quam conflari vidi- 


mus Hiſpanie divitias, Gallie robur, extremum utriuſque 


propugnaculum: illa viam ſub auſtralibus auſpicatam ſide- 
ribus, per tantos Oceani tractus tam feliciter emenſa, in ipſo 5 
pPortu, objecta mole nequicquam munito, ad naufra agium 
potius confugere, quam Noalium expectare ſuſtinuit. Vi- 
deeeor mihi Fœderatam videre Claſſem longiſſima inſtructam 
ſerie, totum operientem æquor; uti nubes obducunt cœlum, 
tonitruum fragore jamjam reſonaturum. Fulgurantem mox 
intueamur Or mondum tanta exultatione emicantem ſuper 
armato litore, quanta Patriam poſtea victor inſiluit. Ille 
ſuos ſtrictis inſtantes enſibus, & ipſe ſtricto enſe alloquutus, 
© Hac veſtra, inquit, arma, milites, ab his ipfis, regnante 


olim Elzabetha, erepta hoſtibus; 5 fic vos hodie ſcio cæde 


1 eee ut ſentiat Hi anus, non tam ferri acumen, 


- quam gerentis dextram valere. Me certe quod attinet, 
non vos mittere, ſed ducere in adverſos, a Parre didici.” 


25 milites inflammati dictis, hoſtes, muros, propugnacula 
dejiciunt; acclamantibus ab æquore reſpondent ſocii, pari 
fortuna mokiti VIA. Meret interim Hiſpanus, quas & ipſe 
invitus miniſtrat, flammas; meœret fluctus, hic mercibus 
muricem imitantibus, lic: cruore purpureos : meret au- 
rum, Bavaro in perfidiæ mercedem, Polono in di ſſenſionis 


materiam deſtinatum, vel ab hoſte capi, vel a fer ictiplo 1 in 


rranquilla maria præcipitari. 


Jam parcant inimici Gades adverſo Marte petita objicere; 
parcant Ormondo quaſi repulſam paſſo inſultantes; non 


iſtos ille {ugicbat, ſed Deum potius ducem ſequebatur, eo 
rum nopina dade Fenin. Fruſtra igitur adverſarn, 
— * — — 
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collectis in male ominatam daſſem copiis, Americam ſuam 
defenſore nudatam reliquerunt: fruſtra de direptis undique 


Coloniis audiunt, de jactura navium infinita, de Britannis 
fic ubique victoribus, ut ipſe Sol, varios eorum triumphos vi- 
ſendo occupatiſſimus, non hos in occaſum vergens poſt ſe 


| relinquat, niſi ut illos Oriens perpetuis vicibus illuſtret. 


Cum igitur iſle non dubitabilis Hiſpanici heres 1 imperii 5 
Auſtriacus noſtris deſtitutus opibus Peruvianas ſuas ad truti 
nam ſolummodo potuiſſet juſtitiæ revocare, ipſius enſe nos 
etiam ferimus, æquiſſimi patrocinium tituli cum imperii 
noſtri propagatione ultra Germanice volatum Aquilæ por- 
rigentes. Que quidem Aquila vetuſtiſhmi fines Imperii 
Protegat : ignavam ſociorum prudentiam in Gallos ACTEN- 
da; munitiſſimam urbem levi ſanguinis diſpendio recipiat : 
in Germania victrix; in Tralia, quod majus eſt, non victa. 
e Eugeni, ſi quis alius indomite, feſtinat Ora- 
tio noſtra: te ex illis, Tibi ſoli & Annibali perviis 3 


quaſi torrentem in Gallos effuſum, exercituſque & urbes, & 


obvia quæque decurſus impetu ſternentem. Quod egregius 
iſte jam paululum reſedit ardor, id mittentis Cæſareæ Mo- 

jeſtatis debetur incuriæ; quod non extinguitur, id virtuti 

tuæ. En novæ materies gloriz! geminuſque conflictus ; 1 


cum hoſtium copiis, & cum inopia tuorum. 


— TI0C- quidem Bellicæ laudis argumenta mirantur „ — WM 
omnes, ſoli amant milites; cum ſcilicet ipſæ ſepiſſime 1 5 
ctoriæ vincentium lacrymis fedantur, & communi bellantium 
clade. Quo gratius nobis cluceſcat optimæ Reginæ provi- 
dentia ; ; 1d præcipue agentis, ut invidendam vicinis cum 
copia ſecuritatem non modo finem belli ſuſcepti inſtituat, 
ſed etiam, dum geritur, expediat. Sol igitur non agricole | 


calorem; non lucem mercatori ſidera nequicquam mini- 


ſtrant; quas enim ille plena manu congeſſit fruges, ſecurus 


hic apud exteros omnes ditiſſimis immutat mercibus. Au- 


dit quidem fluctuum ſtrepitus; audit bellorum tumult Wm 


kd i illcs componit Deus ; : his Regina moderatur. Sci 
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Sic arduam per immenſa maris ſpatia muniendo.1 viam ; 
dominium aquarum antiquum pulcherrime vindicamus; 
dominium juris ratione debitum, defenſionis cauſa neceſſa- 


rium, imperii dignitate nobiliſſimum. Dividant | jam licet, 
quotquot in exteros jus obtinent, nobiſcum dividant terrarum 
non invidendam dominationem; dum ſoli nos Oceanum 
occupamus. Oceanum limitibus coercere divinum plane 


eſt; ſed quod huic proxime accedit, eundem ditione | mu 
: mere, id Britanniæ decus titulis accenſetur. 


Opportunitas igitur imperandi optime cum imperantis 1 


5 dole n voluntati parum indulget benefaciendi ta- 
cultatem. Alii ſatis ducant Reges, ſi ſuis, ſi vicinis tantum 
ſuccurrant. Sed omnibus quaquaverſum litoribus, vel au- 
xilio poſſe ſubvenire, vel digna ultione imminere ; ſed be- 
nevolentiam non fœderis, non fidei anguſtiis continere, ve- 
rum in univerſum genus hominum explicare ; vere hoc ſum- 
mi Numinis vices-gerentem arguit, hoc denique inſularum 
ſimul ac maris Dominatrici Pproprium. Illi debere ſe fatetur 
Germanus, quod de imperio ; Batavus, quod de ſalute ſpem 
non abjecerit ; vindicem obteſtatur Hiſpanus ſervitute ge- 
mens; 3 dominum Gallus, non levi ictu attonitus, expectat. 
ldd vero augurari vetat potentiſſimæ quidem Reginæ, id © 
& clementer ambitioſe moderatio. Br:itannico illa orbe con- 
tenta non alterum cum Alexandro efflagitat; in eo unice la- 
borans, ut gladio ſolvat nodum illum pluſquam Gordia- 
num, qui Galliam cum Hiſpania in reliquæ Europe perni- 
ciem connectit; victoriarum curſum non gloria ſua, ſed ſocio- 
rum incolumitate definiet. Victrix quidem Laurum poſtu- 
lat, ſed ut pacifica Olivam quam celerrime aſſequatur. Lu- 
dovicum, omni ex parte laborantem, hinc & hinc lacetht ; 
haud ignara quantum interſit inter bellum diutiſſimum, ac 


brevi ſpatio abſolutum; hoc enim lentum quoddam regno 


incrementum, ruinam vero illud maturam ſolet preſtare. 
Sic {crrum arboribus fœcunda præbet vulnera ; paicius nimi- 


rum 


PET. 


rum in cortice exercitatum quas radici tamen ſecuris admota 


__ crebris ictibus evertit. 


At Regina interim, utcunque bellicis ;mplicats negotiis, | 
vacat tamen eximio pacis operi, dignoque ſemper Stuarto- 

rum domo & conſiliis. Dum Gallos aggreditur ab Hiſpa- 
is divellere; & illud etiam non minus agit ſtudioſe, ut au- 
guſtiſſimæ inſulz disjunta coaleſcant regna. Sic quicquid 


Caledonia remotior æquo Phœbus denegavit ; z 1d diffuſa 


Principis indulgentia ex noſtra ſuppeditabit copia : : fic gemi- 
no præſidio fruetur gens, & ab exterorum injuriis muniente 
pelago, & a mutuis ſuorum diſſidiis, novæ neceſſitudinis 


fœdere perpetuo defendente. 


In quas non temere geln ſumus ee ſub tali 
Principe, ſummo Numinis beneficio, non tam ad. hoſtes vul- 
nerandos, quam ad ſuos ſanandos conceſſa; ; quippe quæ in 
illis verſatur partibus quia cogitur; in his, quia delectatur? 
Que mitiſſimo regimine & voce nunquam non hortante con-„ 
cordiam malorum omnium videtur pertinaciam ſuperaſſe; 1 
cContentiones etiam extinxiſſe omnes, præter unicam illam, 
qua ſingulorum ſplendide luctantium ſtudia, ad obſequii 
optimæ Reginæ debiti varios affectus exhibendos egregio ; 


7 e certamine provocantur. 1 


Teſtor inſignem illam nuperrime gratulationem, cum 
pientiſſima Regina triumphalem currum plaudentium turba 
retardatum, vix egit ad templum, tantuſque undique cieba- 


tur clamor, quantum edidimus ubi HVigonienſem portum 


rupta mole penetravimus. In Regina prædicanda occupati 
omnes: obliti pariter & dolorum miſerrimi, & odiorum in- 
ſenſiſſfimi. Et illi quidem, qui ſatis ingratam ſenectutem 

cjuſmodi ſpectaculis hucuſque carentem traxerant, præma- 


turum adeo ejuſdem felicitatis conſortium junioribus invide- 
runt ; & eorum aliquis præterita memorans, in has voces eru- 


57 8 inquit, accepi puer ævi ſui Vs Elizabetham 
omnium in ſe quondam ora atque oculos convertiſſe; cum 
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temporum illorum mitacula vix credenti, pater narrans 5 
falſo admonuerit, mihi quidem & poſteris omnibus deſpe- 


A A. 


| randum eſſe prorſus de pari admirationis materia. Red- 

: < didiſti Tu, Regina reddidiſti aurea illa; illa divitiis uber- 

I honoribus ſæcula; ubi triumphi his ſimillimi ſola 
c 


memorantur belli indicia ; populo, ut nunc, pacis artibus, 
1 & rerum omnium copia florentiſſimo. His igitur a Senatu 
1 © titulis Eliza olim ornabatur ; hac procerum frequentia ſti- 
para, hoc populi excepta plauſu : tali inceſſus dignitate, 
tali oris jucunditate aſpectum ſui morantibus uſque ſubdi- 
JT <« tis induliit; importuna eorum gaudia non tantum venia, 
JT * fed favore etiam dignata. Sic templum petiit, ut vota 
©. redderet; ut faventi Deo ſigna ſuſpenderet, ob hanc ipſam 
7 profligatam H. iſpaniam, Batavie tune etiam, ut * im- 
minentem.“ 1 
Ihn hac adeo inſigni an 8 felicitaris materia 
5 nihil certe Reginæ quod adjiciat, nihil ſubditis quod defide- 
oo poſſint, relinquitur, Coli, nunc igitur, non Reginæ 
opem; non nobis, ſed poſteris, imploramus. Sit quod ro- 
gamus, arduum ; ; it Cœlo dignum : eo enim gratius futu- 
rum eſt, eo melius cum rebus Reginæ geſtis conferendum. 
O nimium felices Angligenas! 11 ſuperos hac etiam in parte 
exoratos habuiſſe contigerit, tanto nimirum ſtudio Principi 
ſuæ ſobolem precantes, quanto ipſa Princeps, Parentis loco, : 
= univerſos amplectitur. 
| Etilla quidem ſpe nos penitus excidere vetat Regalis Tha- 
lami Socius, ex ipſis lethi faucibus cum ſumma Senatus gra- 
tulatione, ſumma bonorum omnium lætitia, vindicatus. uam 
ſeolicite nuper deprecati ſumus iram, ne dicam invidiam 
- ' Cali, victorias peregre partas, dotheſtica pr opemodum clade, 
inquinaturi; cum ipſa Regina, recordationem præteritæ orbi- 
tatis formidini futuræ adjiciens, nunc mortuum filium, nunc 
maritum flebat moriturum. Eruditam Medici fiduciam vi- 
cerat proſecto acerbioris Paroxyſmi pertinacia, niſi publics 8 
Ggg : pieta- 
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pietatis vota, fatia zee veherientius reclamdſſent, Vos 
itaque, Superi (quorum non fine Numine reſuſcitatum fere a 
mortuis fortiſſimum Principem gratulamur), negate Ulivs 
dextrz, in præliis nuſquam otioſeæ; negate, f ita viſum, YH, 
 Rorias quas debetis plurimas : m modo cjuſdem thalamo, nimi- | 


um diu infelici, aliquando 7 ay annuere non fueritis de- 
dignati: talem modo filium dederitis, qui lucis hujuſce feſti- 
vitatem, nullo certe vel virtutis vel fortunæ cumulo adau- 
1 55 gendam, diuturnitate tamen ſtabiliat: qui (ut | uno verbo . 
cam) genitricis « olim welleir, non — pak, proſe-, 


quatur. = 


EAR £7 


Quid enim jam nati, non dicam; "aud autem naſeituri, 


votis omnium adimplendis uberius, vel cogitando effingere 


; poterint, quam ſucceſſorem huic noſtræ Principi fimillimum ! 5 
Cujus virtutes, Privatæ ſortis anguſtiis aliquando liberatas, 5 
unwerſ citius 2 ſunt, quan ſinguli poſſint oratione com- Y 


Pleci. 


Quæ quidem virtutes quales futuræ eſſent, abt imperandi 8 
8 beneficio occaſionem nactæ fuerint; perpetuo anteactæ vite 
ratio non obſcuris indiciis predixerat. Num regnandi peri- 
tam laudamus? Id autem diuturno parendi obſequio im- 
penſius didicit. Num perpetuum IIla & pulchre fibi con- 
ſtantem regiminis tenorem, ad beneplacitum populi, quan- 
tum poteſt; ad utilitatem ſemper componit ? At privati 
Penates implentur præconiis Dominæ, ſuorum ſtudioſiſſimæ. 8 
Num afflictas Fœderatorum res auxilio ſublevat? At enim 
præſentiſſimam miſeris ſuccurrere, quotquot opem undique 
imploraverunt, teſtantur omnes. Num dignitati ſuæ reſtitu- 
tam eccleſiam Mater amplificat? quin eandem etiam prise : 


Pictatis commendatione exornavit Filia. 


Conciliavit denique cum gravitate virili 3 


pluſquam fœmineam; cum integritate juſtitiæ, ignoſcendi 
prudentiam; cum peculiari erga Publicum frugalitate, pe- 


culiarem 
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culiarem etiam & erga Publicum munificentiam : cum emi- 
nentiſſime proclivi in optimam fidem animo, honeſtam erga 


diverſa ſentientes lenitudinem: cum majorum ſuorum vir- 

tutibus, cum hujus ſcilicet clementia, cum pietate alterius, 
ſuam ſane, propriam ſui ipſius fortunam ; præſenti quidem 

Ev prædicandam; ſed olim orituris vix credendam. 5 


Obi Poſteritas igitur, remotiſſima ab hiſce temporibus, & * 


eorum tamen felicitatem in ſe propagari ſentiet: ubi volvet 5 
hodiernæ celebritatis annales, auſpiciis fœminæ, viribus ho- 
ſtium, varietate Jocorum, trequentia victoriarum illuſtres; 


clamabit, non tam ad præteritæ vitæ anguſtias reſpiciens, 


c quam rerum geſtarum amplitudine perculſa; ; clamabit, ſa- 
| tis tibi diuturnum vivendi ſpatium hec pagina, triumphis, ; 
Regina, tuis laborans, implevit : : Divam ergo te certe, Divo- 
= manu adſcriptam Sünde merito recenſebit proxima. 885 


Illum vero diem, quem vix ipſa quidem cogitatione attin- 


: gere | ſumma patitur Reverentia ; ſed illum diem, qui fuaviſſi> 
mum hoc Britanniæ lumen extinguet; illum, 1 inquam, ab in- 
numeris hodierno ſimillimis, noſtram ultra ætatem prorogan- 
dum non modo optare jubent, ſed & ſperandi etiam abunde 
copiam miniſtrant Auguſtiſſimæ Reginæ virtutes, quibus an- 
norum maturitatem egregie dudum ſuperavit. Et certe, ſi 
quid poſſint vel ipſius Reipublicz neceſſitates, vel infinita 
Principis erga Rempublicam merita; ſi Deus non incertum 
de futuro augurium tulerit, hodiernæ gratulationis argumen- 
tum, producetur Optimæ Reginæ vita; ſine dubio, produce- 
tur; Felicitate, huic ipſi quam celebramus, nuſquam inferiori: 
lmperio, non aliis quam Imperantis juſtitiæ limitibus finien- 
do: Victoriis, ſola que potior eſt, Pace ita terminandis, ut 
proſtrati quaquaverſum hoſtes, ac priſtina nocendi facultate 
ppoliati; nullam valere defenſionem contra aurum V gonienſe 


cum Britannico jam ferro ſociatum, ſentiant: primum uni- 
verſas prope orbis regiones, a Ludovico tremefactas; deinde & 
ipfum illum Ludovicum, ab ANNA e expendentes 
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1 loan hbdlerni filed mnitatem per illds hands 
| IJ temporis ſpatia revocari æquum foret, quod nimirum 
bo Caroli vita nature beneficio impleri potuiſſet ; vel nunc 
vel olim patientius ferendum fuiſſet, quod plurimi fortaſſe 
ſentiunt, quod nonnulli clamitant: tollatur ſcilicet aliquan- 


do jam nimium repetita celebritas, illa ſane tam viventibus 


quibuſdam invidioſa, quam ipſi mortuo inutilis : quod pa- 
tres noſtri peccarunt, id graviter certe non luimus magis 
quam dolemus : quod peccantes proſequimini opprobriis 
nulla annorum ſerie finiendis, id vero indignamur : parcite 
ſepultorum cineri, parcite rubori. ſuperſtitum: incauta pie- 
tate vulnus, tempore obductum, non tam lugendo fanatis, 
: quam contrectando renovatis. - 
En igitur ſententiam quorundam, illa quidem de Regis - 
olim capite lata, tantum non iniquiorem ! En virtutis, non 
incolumis modo, verum etiam ex oculis fublatæ, odium | quis 
igitur læſæ pietatis honos ? quæ mutati in melius animi indi- 
cia? ubi ſoboles, parentum vel criminibus infenſa, vel ſup- 
Pliciis perterrita. | at ipſa quondam civilis belli rempeſtas ut- 
LK 3— —— — 
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cunque een ſuſtulerit, au tamen (que nobis nunc die- 
rum invidentur ) lacrymas atque ſuſpiria, fidei vel in Re- 
gem, vel in Deum reis non negavit. Cum autem haſce ferias 
tollendas eſſe inſtant, num deprecationes tanto ſceleri debi- 
tas gravantur ? has igitur fine illis (ſi ita placeat ), at faltem 
pro illis fieri licebit. Num patrum ſuorum dedecus in lucem 


proferri dolent? at illud certe, vel tacentibus ca quidem nobis, 


nulla non poſteritas intelliget ; intellectum execrabitur ; exe- 
crati pœnas luet. Num ſeram denique pietatem, & S : 
manibus inutilem , repudiandam eſſe cenſent ? ſeram dolenter 
fateor, addo etiam, {i regem ſpectemus, inutilem: at noſtro 
tamen officio donandam, noſtris omnium commodis vel in 
exemplum virtutis, vel in facinoris terrorem neceſſariam. 
Thure igitur, quantumvis ſuperos nihil adjuvante; thure, 
inquam, quia | hoſtiam noſter Divus non efflagitat, altare a- 
roli quotannis oneremus: & eximium illum fanguinem, tam 
| prodiga & infami manu non ita pridem effuſum, pœneque 
= jam ad interitum, Reginæ noſtræ orbitate, e hunc, 5 
inquam, liceat ſanguinem, hac ſaltem qua poſſumus ratione, 
per infinita ſeculorum ſpatia, & inviolabilem hujuſce lucis 
ſolemnitatem, ad prædicationem, ad cultum (ad intuitum, 
fere dixeram) Britannicæ gentis propagare. | 
Quare, Auditores, majeſtatem Imperii, & innocentiam - 
Caroli, & populi libertatem, paucis aſſerendi, illa mihi jam 
detur copia, quæ ipſi quidem regi quondam negata fuit; 
cum nempe, horrendo damnatus judicio, alta nequicquam 
voce inſtabat; Audite pro populo, pro vobiſmetipſis, quædam 
diſſerere volentem. Vox illa quidem, in ſolentia judicum tur- 
piter tum compreſſa, obmutuit; ſanguis tamen, paulo poſt 
effuſus, quanto vehementius exclamavit! 
Sed importuna nimis flagitii immanis memoria curſum 
orationis inſtitutum abrumpit; & ad optimi Principis interi- 
tum, iphis parricidis feſtinantius, nimia pietate rapior. Liceat 


itaque exigua tantæ cladis exordia, & Ei Tragœdiæ 
noſtræ 


. 


414 O42 10 in Obitum 


noſtræ Prologum, & 1 procellæ publicæ n FN Y 
quali modo expedire. | Agnoſco igitur infinitam inſanientis 


populi petulantiam ; agnoſco gentem vecordem, ingratam, 


periculi vel umbra attonitam, ſua felicitate laborantem. En 
illa igitur fortunz, optimæ quidem, attamen veteris faſtidia, 

et novarum rerum ſtudia novo Religionis obtentu conferrata - : 
hinc ille Dei amor cum pientiſſimi regis odio oonjunctiſſimus; N 

hinc ille per incendia templorum ad cœlum patefactus qui- 
buſdam aditus; matre nimirum Geneva monſtrante viam. 
Quid graviſſimos Mitræ metus adjiciam ? quid Superpellicii ? ? 
quid genuum decentius æquo flexorum ? quid omnium deni- 


_ ques præterquam Dei, Deique vices gerentis? 


At vero plebis dementiam nimis exploratam exagitans, 5 
latentes Optimatum dolos, & ambitionem paucorum callida 
reipublicæ ſpecie velatam, obliviſcor. Hic autem, celatum 
diu, deprehendo communis incendii pabulum; hic illum ac- 
Cipio Mili fontem, qui, ſecretis penitus nature receſſibss 
erumpens, per univerſa ÆAgypti noſtræ ſpatia, fœcunda uſque 
monſtrorum illuvie redundavit. Huc uſque recenſuimus can- 
didiſſimos Caroli ſoles, ſed multa nubium inclementia oper- 
tos: huc uſque vidimus hærentem capiti coronam, ſed aculeis 
ſemper uberrimam, & tali certe Principi, in materiam potius 1 
quam præmium virtutum, providentia Superùm conceſſam. 
At illas, Carole, virtutes tuas, quæ digna ſatis oratio, vel 
5 parum quidem, vel nimium intellectas, dolebit ? illas ſane 
graviſſimas tibi virtutes, & hoſtium ſceleri opportunas. Nam 
illi petulantiſſime peccarunt quidem, fed miſericordiæ tuæ 
conſcii: violentiam illi et tumultus, ſed tua freti lenitate, 
coluerunt: Religionis vel ſimulate arrogarunt omnia, te 


quippe vere pium, facilemque diverſa a te ſentientibus ag- 


novere: quin bellum denique meditari auſi ſunt, victoriam 
nempe facilem de innocentia tua, incauta nimis & pon | 


inermi, ſperantes. 


Eventum iftius belli, wy candy tua, Carole, vel pietate in- 


. 
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dignum, cum 1 recordor, vix me contineo quin exclamem, 
Hanccine apud Majores noſtros mercedem adepta virtus 10 ? 
unde igitur reliquum nobis vel nomen ejus invenitur ? 
 hzc lege tatorum, quo Superiim conſilio reguntur ? ſed li : 
centiam doloris reprimo: non enim noſtrum eſt, ſed Gigan- 
tum auſum, ſed Fanaticorum, abditiſſimos calforam recefſus 
penetrare velle. Voluntatis itaque divinæ acerbitatem cum 
Carolo moriente veneror; cum Caralo pariter, & moriente 
etiam, immanitati hoſtium ejus ignoſcendum eſſe ducerem ; 
{ed monſtrum, dictis adhuc inhoneſtius, , apicio, Tuorum, . 8 
role, perfidiam, & crimen amicitiz, PORE: cum majeſtate, 
læſæ, longe graviſimum. Z 
Ecce igitur Proditores illos, qui regem quidem, non partes | 
regis ſecuti, caſtris ſolummodo cum Carols, ftudiis vero & 
conſiliis cum Carolo infenſiſſimis, verſati ſunt. Ecce regi 
iniquas certamen ineundi conditiones, nec ſpem victoriæ, nec 


b tuge locum ; dum nimirum hinc in apertum hoſtium latro- 


einium, line i in latentes ſuorum inſidias, conjicitur. Invideo 
jam Fanaticis victoriam, divinis (ut ipſi jactitant) auxiliis, & 
humanis fimul, tot tantiſque, comparatam. Quid enim in : 
_ celis agatur, hoc Numinis afflatus (neſcio quis, fed quibus | 
probe novimus) mira conſtantia ſuggerit; ud. vero rex 
5 machinatus eft, hoc iis proditores indicant. 
Sed quali, rex miſerrime, temporum wiirde ſieri di- 
cam, ut plurimos tecum agnoſcam, nec tamen tuos, quin 
plurimos etiam tuos, ſed aliquando tamen a te deſtitutos? 
Teſtor præcipue illam Weniwortbi miſere jugulati fidem at- 
que prudentiam, illud rudimentum cruoris, illa tuæ mortis 
præludia, vel ſenatus invidiz donata, vel plebis violentia ex- 
torta, vel ipſius rei rogationi infeliciter uſque conceſſa. 
Si luctuoſum egregii viri funus, ſi tot præterea cæſorum 
millia, ſi belli civilis æſtum, regnique & eccleſiæ & ipſius 
regis interitum, attoniti intuemur; at cauſa certe non longe 
| l eſt, & nimiam populi poteſtatem facillime * 
: ed 
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Sed ks populo poteſtas hc orta ſit, f. quæratur; illam ve- 
hementer quidem, & a Carolo etiam, poſtulabat : : fuit enim 


tibi, rex mitiſſime, fuit manſuetum 1 ingenium, non tam ſe⸗ 


ditioſis hominibus, quam ipfi ſeditioni, inimicum : fuit ani- | 
mus vel minima læſæ libertatis ſpecie graviſſime commotus: 
uit erga patriam plus æquo ſolicita, & tui tantum ipſius 
charitas. At ſi rogetur ulterius quid ſibi voluerint Subditi, 
potentiam Imperantis propriam, inſolenter adeo affectantes; 
reſpondeo ſane rogando, qua fluctus ipſi, qua maria ratione 
inſaniant! quemadmodum enim Oceanus, inexplorato natu- 
re ſuæ ductu, regionem hanc vel alteram, per certa anno- 
rum ſpatia, nunc inundando ſuperat, nunc intra ſe relaben- 
do deſerit; non aliis æſtuans vicibus Populi furor, non aliis 
| deſerveſcens, tux, Carole, dignitatis ſpolia, non ſane abſque 
ingenti omnium ruina, rapuit; oy rapta hæredi 0 


vel ſponte, aliquando reddidit. 


| Sed interea te quoties cerno tradentem proditoribus in ; 
maus, tuo gladium exitio deſtinatum; & imperii jura non 
ita, five a Deo ſeu quidem a populo, credita, ſubditorum in- 
Canite; quantæ pietatis errore, indulgentem; toties, tuæ mortis 
augurio non levi perculſus, doleo; immo te Majeſtatis inſig- 
nibus ita ſenſim nudatum cernens, videor mihi videre ipſiſ- 
mam tui jamjam morituri imaginem : quid enim? fatale 
lignum ante oculos eſt; inſtat moranti carnifex; & nota regii 
corporis geſtamina paulatim tolli aſpicio: beu mihi! quid 
{1bi vult exuta veſtis? cur digito, amoris pignus; cur humero, 
dignitatis ornamentum detrahitur ? cur cervici? video wo: 


fecto cervici, video ſecurim imminere. 


Sed „Cave, Rex optime, dixiſti inoriturus; ubi SEES cu- 
rioſe nimis ſecurim explorare videras. Hanc ego quoque ut 


cauta manu tractem, vel dignitate morientis & conſtantia, 


vel mortis atrocitate, moneor. Si rudis & imperita veterum 


ſzculorum feritas, & aliqua regum reverentia perculſa, hodi- 


ernæ e quidem audaciæ nil uſpiam ſimile molita eſt; i ferro 
clam 
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clam, ſi tremente manu ſtricto, al tyranni alin perierunt, 
ſi perduelles iſtorum temporum, fidei tantum aut humani- 


tatis immemores, pudorem tamen quodammodo retinue- 
runt; auctoritatem Imperatorum ſuppliciis, & firmitatem 
brachio, tale facinus auſo nondum Religio, nondum Ju- 
dices, nondum Cromwellus dediſſet. Sed ſpectaculum jugu 
lati Regis, ſolenne & inauditum, ætati noſtræ panditur; fur- 
tivæ mortis pœnam criminibus Caroli indulgere nefas eſſet, 
3 & vindicata populi majeſtas populum ſpectatorem poſtulat. 


Jam vero quærendum ſupereſt, quo nomine parricidæ 


noſtri appellari velint : victimam, innocentia ſimul & digni- 
tate egregiam, immolari vidimus ; fed quibus igitur immo- 
_ lantibus ? Si factum aiunt hoc magiſtratuum fuiſſe, admira- 
mur; ſi privatorum, indi ignamur ; ſi Britonum, erubeſci- 
mus; 1 hominum, negamus; ſi fanaticorum, confitemur. 
1 quamvis illorum rabiem recordando obſtupeſcam, perti- 
naciam doleo tantum: ſic enim natura peccantes non raro 
ſuadet, ſi facinus magnum quidem, non autem venia & fide 
majus, admiſſum fuerit, reſipiſcite: ſi vero quid patraſtis z 
atrocius, pergite. Vos, Regicide, teſtes veritatis hujus invoco 


; Veſtrüm, inquam, vel ſuprema verba morientium, vel con- 
vivia ſuperſtitum. 


Sed diſcite tandem, qui nunc ſortaſſe, * . hor- 


a rendas epulas inſtauratis, & a ludibrio veſtro, quam profano! 
rem multis nominibus ſacram vindicatam eſſe intelligite ; 
vindicat patria Regem, ecclefia Divum, fortuna miſerum, 
natura mortuum. Sin vobis uſque perſeverare certum fit, 
hortante impunitatis fiducia, ſtimulantibus Furiis, recla- 
mante humane frontis verecundia, inſolentiam tamen im- 


pietatis hujus veſtræ, Reginæ memoria ſolamur; & Eccleſia 


non minus hodie lætitia veſtra, quam dolore ſuo perculſa, 
virtutibus, fortuna, patrocinio Anne recreatur. Veſtrum igi- 
tur (quoniam ita placet) hodiernum erit gaudium: id modo 


Hhh — memo- 
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memoria tenete, quod, Regina noſtra ſuperſtite, bie u unicus 


totius anni dies, vel lacrymas bonorum, vel parricidarum 
triumphos, intuebitur. 
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In Bibliotheca Tin. Coll. Cant. 1701. hs 


E, Reverende W A volque, Viri 1 


umphamus, horum nepotes,. occidentalis tertæ amore cap- 


tos, longum iter emenſos, adeſſe huic noſtræ civitati adferi- 
bendos, & huic noſtræ Bibliothecæ inſcribetidos. 5 
L cet itaque nobis optatiſſima capita dulci accipere ho- 
ipitio, avidaſque dextris conjungere dextras; tam bene me- 
litis viris, fi ſanctæ Triadi dicata Domus libenter pandit oſtia, 
& exultare videantur, inuſitato ſplendore aucti, Barovii au- 
ſpiciis extructi, parietes; nee te; venerande Præſul, noſtræ 
peœniteat Societatis; hac Nazianzenus Jam olim colit limina; 


hanc Origenes ſervat ſedem; circumſpicite quaquaverſum 
5 DEE & fingula recoghoſeite 3 vix Fat reperietis quin 
— 3 Græco 


villimi, gentis celeberrimæ nobiles alumnos, illuſtres 
veteris Græciæ reliquias, hodiernæ ornamenta, Nobis antea 5 
fama cognitos, non ſine ſumma letitia coram intuemur; 
ſcilicet, cum antiqua illa nomina, Solonem, Platonemque, 1 88 
ad externas Indiæ oras peregrinatos accepimus, id ſerio tri- 
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Græco aliquo ſeriptore ſuperbiat. Hine ſuavis ille Xenophon, 3 
inde ſubtiſis Ariſtoteles, & quot innumeri ex Iſocratis ludo, 
tanquam ex equo Trojano, prodiere Hiſtorici, Poetæ, Orato- 
res. Salvete itaque, Clariſſimi Viri, nec amplius alieni; . ne- 
que enim extraneus hic vobis dicendus eſt locus, dum ſaltem 
inter Veſtrates commoramini: Quod ſi, novis nitidus or- 
namentis, elegantior vobis occurrat Suidas, ne miremini, 
Helleniſte ; neque enim nos dura Martis progenies ſumus, 
nec, rigidi Catonis inſtar ſexagenarü, tantum Minervæ veſtræ 
navamus operam; ſed Grecis artibus pueri incumbimus, 
& Attice fere balbutimus. = 


Fertur Molo, Ciceronem Græce e e non ſine 


lacrymis & ira quadam a audiviſſe. Humaniora vobis pectora = 
certe dedit natura: cum enim tot circa vos intuemini il- 
: luſtres Viros, Græcæ eruditionis univerſæ plane magiſtros = 
0 inter quos, pre cæteris, Vobis ſalutandum propino Attici 
mellis lectorem induſtrium, & veſtrarum Coryphæum artium, 
mire doctum Procancellarium, domi foriſque celebratiſſimum 
nomen BRNTLEIUM) non Vos talibus tanta tribuiſſe pi- 


” geat, cum nec hos | ea accipere Pœniteat. 


Quoniam autem Græcarum artium mentio incidit, liegt 


85 nobis tam jucundo argumento paulum immorari, K 8 
nime quotidianos hoſpites, mille, ut fit, percontari. Dicite 
ergo, Palliatz gentis Lumina, quid. agitur nunc Athenis ? 
nullane jam reſtant famoſi iſtius Lycæi monumenta; aut 


ex Academiæ lucis quid apparet? Vigetne adhuc platanus 
illa, cujus umbram ſecutus eſt Socrates; quam Phedoniz 


teſtem diſputationis, Platoniſque ſutam i ingenio, immortalem | 
eſſe accepimus ? Mihi quidem triſtis recordatio angit ani- 
mum, illic ſevire Barbaros; hæc tam culta loca inſolentes te- 
nere Turcas. Ergo animoſa Græcia, Philippos, Alexandros, 


toties indignata dominos, ſervire tandem aſſuevit Otto- 


mannis? 
Sec quid ego hos 33 getus CICO ! 1 en, Auditores, 


H h h 2 Gre- 
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_ Graciz llius preſentes heroas | en T hemiſtoclis Pericliſque 
nepotes! hos virorum ſpiritus jam ſeneſcens illa parturit ; 
nec eſt paſſa cum ſervitute Barbariem. 

Quæ itaque, Auditores, cum hos 1 intuemini, veſtris animis 
ſurgunt cogitationes? Hi Thermopy las aſpexerunt & Mara- 
thona: horum patria primum aratro didicit & artibus 

manſueſcere : : horum auſpiciis inuſitatum onus ſenſit Hel- 

leſpontus, Argo tentatore, cum jam nec Britannicæ quercus 
patrios reliquiſſent montes; nec hodierni maris Domini quic- | 
quam ultra ſua littora auſi eſſent. Quid literas enumero; 


75 quid artes Græciæ omnigenas? 


Te, Reverende admodum Antiſtes, quanquam 1 non 


: ignoras, tamen a Religionis ſtudio maxime celebratum velim. . 


G nobis Divini Chryſoſtomi ſuper imago! ſic, opinor, ille 
oculos, fie ora ferebat; fic, uberrimi Ariſtophanis pollens 
2 viribus, admirantem Conſtantinopolin demulcebat eloquio. 2 
Quid non tibi debet noſtra Eccleſia! a fide meruit illaa 
: ante dici Catholica ; jam a tuo adventu, Oecumenica. Non 
tu, Beſſarionis 3 Veg) a nobis, Cardinalitios honores, ſed Chri- 
ſtianam modo cum veritate communionem, longin que pe- 8 
regrinationis tædio & diſpendio quæris. 
Quare Te, Reverende Doctor, appello, Voſque Magiſtros 
Artium, hæc animis dicta figite: Memores populis nuntiate 
veſtris, vivere nos veſtri memores, & ſimul ac Gallica fœ- 
dera non talibus auſis obſtiterunt, tam dilettæ regioni, nobis 
abuſque teneris meditatæ, opem ferre paratos ; vivere Gul 


 ELMUM multos in ſe Flaminios habentem, Tyranms i int- 
micum, Fidei Defenſorem. 


Miſcel- 
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in Proſe. 


ſtarts, aſham'd of their parents. 
The ends of Nature and Providence are evermore at- 


nd by the moſt ſimple and direct means: to fetch a 
— compaſs, inſtead of taking the ready road, is a truer image 5 
of St. Vitus's dance, than of the divine willos. . 
We underſtand true and falſe, good and evil, well enough : 
” in their principles, and general rules; but the difficulty lies 
in the application of thoſe 1 when we judge i in our own 
cauſe. = go 
Leͤt the power of Princes be never ſo formidable: it is on- 
: 1 the want of it which makes them cruel: the moſt ſavage 
Tyrants have been ſuch, not as they were abſolute, but Ii- 
 mited; not as kings, but as men; Whereas the ideas of o-mmi- 
potence and goodneſs are ſo cloſely united, that they form in 
ourminds the warmeſt aſſurance, equal even to demonſtra- 
tion that a Being which can do all things, muſs do that only | 
Which is righteous. I - 
A clear head is no 88 againſt prejudice; and oſtener 
ſerves to ſtrengthen error, by plauſible arguments, than to 
diſcover truth. 
One may do a very good action, and not be a good man: 
but one cannot do a very ill one, and not be an ill man. 


There | 


Miſcellaneous Thoughts, 7 


| hg effects from trivial cauſes are a fort of 1 up- | 
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There 1s no oreater drudgery than writing againſt. 4 


man's own perſuaſion. 
The antipathies of nature are not harder to be « conquer d 


than thoſe of humour. 


A Coach wheeling about too quickly, and in too narrow 


a compaſs, is not more in danger of being overturn'd, 
than a State is LE a ſudden and total change of the Mi- 


niſtry. 5 


Evil habits are often more effecually cured by their „ 
cen than by their contraries; as when a man, addicted to 
: ſwearing, edifies more by hearing his neighbour's sten oaths to 


his one, than by twenty Sermons on. the Third Command- 


ment. 
When a Drama i is crouded with incidents, it is as likely 
to miſcarry as when it has too few: the plot i is to a Play 
What air is to an Animal; when moderately condenſed, it 
preſerves life ; but deſtroys it with the extremes of thin and 


thick. 


in being too warmly affected with novelty, diverts us, from 


the ſingle purſuit which would be uſeful, to an endleſs and 
ineffectual imitation of whatever, by: turns, attracts us with 0 


| an agreeable appearance. 


Men oftener affect to appear, than to be e $ 2 
therefore when once they have declared for thoſe opinions 
and habits that are fo, they are fo complaiſant as to follow the 
faſhion, and to act like other men. 
Things grow weak for want of oppoſition ; as Aints upon 
a feather-bed, our feet upon yielding ground, love too ſoon : 


accepted, and wit without a rival. 
Not to ſlacken our application to ſmall and flow gains 


after great and ſudden loſſes, is an inſtance of the greateſt 


prudence, as well as of the moſt invincible firmneſs. 
A profound Security is often as dangerous a fy mptom 1 in 


An b of opiverfal at or a ain of ind 


the 


. 
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the State, as Inſenſibility of pain, proceeding from a mortifi- 


cation, 1s in the human body. 
There is no ſharper ſatire upon trifling quarrels, or which 
more eftectually prevents their growing to a : height, than an 


5 ironical encouragement of them. 


There are fome opinions, which ſcarce nll any lnger 


with us, than while they are diſputed into our belief, and 
forced upon us by ſophiſtry; and a rational man may eſta- 
bliſh to himſelf a very good teſt, whereby to diſtinguiſn 
in moſt caſes between truth and falſbrod, by attending to 
the diſtant — made by en _ his mind 
e and memory. 


. Hiſtory requires as much diligence and addreſs f in ſepa- 


raving: truth from falſhood, as chymiſtry does i in purging the 
gold from the dro/s : the difficulty in either art is to diſcover 
its proper bounds, and not to refine too far: but there will. 
always be ſome weak and fanciful heads, torun upon ſecret . 
hiſtory in one, and the philoſophers ſtone i in the other, both 25 
extremely cried up, but neither tolerably made out. : 


The conſequence from good and evil, to reuard and 5 


0 puniſhment, is ſo highly reaſonable, and the contrary ſo 

ſhocking | to human nature, that as God's attributes prove 
the certainty of it; fo, on the other hand, one might almoſt 
ay, his Being is proved by the impoſſibility of that reward, | 


and that puniſbment, on the contrary ſuppoſition. - 


Neglect of a future ſtate proceeds not ſo much from want 5 


of belief, as of consideration; and from that feeble and im- 


perfect view we have of another world, which is the conſe- 
quence of our being wedded to this by fleſh and blood. 
An honeſt man of ſtrong paſſions, is is one who acts diſho- 
neſtly without knowing it. 
Meſhes fo cloſe that they take the ſmall "= are illegal, 
and 9 (ney Ade to the Kemer; 3 and reſemble the 


3 | 


inven- 8 
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inventions * thoſe Authors who never balkthe moſt trivial 


thou ohts. 


A married couple of different humours make as ill muſic 


as two country fidlers, unacquainted with each other's play. 


A man muſt beware of ſtraining piety to a pitch he can- 


not maintain throughout: tis like beginning a tune too 


high: he muſt take it a note or two lower, or give diſguſt Ft 


before he comes to the end of it, by downright ſqueaking. 


A genuine Morality is the native white and red, mingled : 
in due proportion; whereas the high Complexion of an af- 


| fected impracticable Virtue is like a face fluſh'd with ſtrong 
waters ; and as ſure a ſign of an intoxicated head. 


There! is nothing ſo valiant as a popular Aſſembly, the 5 : 
he Individuals who compoſe it are arrant Cowards ; and : 


nothing ſo cruel, tho the ſame Individuals are merciful. 


There is an addreſs now-and-then in a wilful miſtake, in 

a ſlip made on purpoſe, to gain an opportunity of being 

known; not unlike the artifice of a Lady of pleaſure, who 
pretends to make a falſe ſtep, and to be in danger of fall- 
ing, only that ſhe | may take hold of JOU; and begin ar an ac- 


5 quaintance. T 


A muſical and bark Vasen differ 1 as much as the 
ringing of bells and thumping of water-mills : in the one 
| cafe, you are entertain'd with a clear lively harmony, diver- 

ſified by changes; in the other, your ears are grated with 


the ſame dead ſound perpetually repeated. 


Energy without rime is as eaſy as rime without energy; 1 


5 ſuppoſing a genius capable of both. ” 
A flux of verſe is the worſt of all others, and the moſt 


diffcult to be cured. 


Give me the Poet who writes nature i his a rather 
than far it, in his prefaces ; which laſt is generally the artifice 
of authors without force and genius, to recommend their 


1 


: | 


£3 


e 


RES 


Spe 


ſimplicity. 


The 1 of writing, as well as Gtuation, i is a Plain ; 
"Al empty it” ang a florid le, puts one in 
mind of ſome fools, who are fond of ang. deck d with 
Howe. Or, : 
le is like the perſon of quality ha lays all out upon 
the backs of his ſervants in gaudy liveries, and pinches their 
: bellies with bread and ſmall beer . 
In writing, as in n it is calier to be fine than clean L 
and neat. 2 
Diſputing in company with women upon. Subjects they T3 
| don't underſtand; COL Almoſt: as ill-manner d and . : 
to them as fighting. J%%%CCCCC CG a : 


A polemical Divine i is like a Seiden cniakitig the molt: of 


a ſore or a wound in a rich Patient; with this difference 
between them, that the Surgeon heals his Patient at laſt, af- 
ter he has handſomely fleeced him; whereas the Divine finds 

his account of intereſt or reputation, in keeping the wounds 
5 of Chriſtianity continually open, and even enlarging them 
to the utmoſt of his power and ſkill: Or, he is an Incen- 
diary, who goes between two friends that are fallen out, A 
makes it his buſineſs « to inane the n which it is s their . 
. intereſt to make up. Fee 
The vanity of a ds, giving Fr own n. 4 TOY 
own affairs too large a ſhare in his works, reſembles. that of 
the meaneſt Mechanic, who thinks his beſt apartment but 
imperfectly furniſh'd, iinlek he can ſurvey his own vile por- | 
traiture, and thoſe of: his wiſe and en hung wp” with 
the pictures of kings and emperor s. : 
Proverbs generally argue defect * ſenſe in N who 
uſe them; as when payment is made in old gold, it is a 
* that the current coin is ſcarce. 


1i i 


Dk 


| MiseeLLANEOUS Trovents. 425 
dull inſipid perſormances, under the character of truth and 


—ͤñU—Bͤ—— — —— — — — — — — We Erect << wn ——-— — — 


quickfilver i in 
continuance of good humour and good weather. 


. . —— ¶Üͤ³¹m4 . . ̃ p 7 —— — —— — 


426 MrsckLLANxROUSGT Tarovenrs. 
Stories tire men of good taſte, unleſs applied pertinently, 


| ſparingly, and ingeniouſly. 


The Secret-hiſtory-men are a ſort of night-adventurers, 


like him in Qweveab, involving themſelves and others in miſ- 


takes, that are generally fooliſh, and often dangerous. 
It is from a ene, riſe of ſpirits in the heart, and of 
e weather-glaſs, that we are to expedt the 


Age ſhould be as much upon its guard againſt infirmities, : 


as Youth againſt temptations: Youth is moſt amuſed with 
imaginary goods ; and Age terrified with 1 imaginary evils. 


A certain degree of ſtrife and oppoſition is as neceſſary 


in the body politic, as in the elements. 


Prejudice ſeduces and cor rupts reaſon; Tale Jon eriumphs 


over it in its full force, and cleareſt light. __ 


Conſcience i is nothing elſe than reaſoning on our paſt * 


5 tions, accompanied with joy, or ſorrow, according as thoſe 
actions appear to us to have ſquared with the duty of a * 
. tional creature, or to have deviated ſrom it. 


Abundance of knowlege ſeldom admits of leifure enough 


| to form the judgment aright. 


There are ſome who forget as faſt as they N like men 


walking 1 in a miſt : The proſpect clears up as they advance, 
but grows dark as faſt behind them. 


The works of Art appear coarſeſt, but thols of Nats 


with the greateſt delicacy, when beheld through a Teleſ- 
cope: And the ſame effect will follow ſrom a narrow and 
nice examination into true and counterfeit Virtue. 


A man may have a great deal of borrowed or ſtudied 


wit, but ſtill you may ſee to the end of it ; whereas that 
. which 5 is caly and natural, is for that reaſon inexhauſtible. 


He who has parts and learning, takes his view from an 5 
eminence with a perſpective glaſs. 


An antiquated Beauty is not ſo ridiculous i in magnifying 
the 
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che conqueſts of her younger days, as a decay d and degene- * 


rate Race, who value themſelves on the grandeur and ex- 
ploits oſ their Forefathers. 


A violent ſhock of ſickneſs may ſpare the life, but it de- 


ſtroys the conſtitution; and the next attack of a diſtemper 
is generally fatal. 5 


The ſame fertility that produces fries in abundance, when 


the ground or mind is welltill di is the cauſe f weeds, 
when it lies fallow. . = 


That man is happy, who has but: his ſhare of miſery, 
| Good-fortune at beſt reſembles the light tranſmitted thro' 


the boughs of trees, waving with the wind; tis a ſunſhine, | 


cChequer d with ſhadows, and ever e from one — 
_ . to another. _ 


Virtue is a Halcyon, wading on he 1 of i man, even 


f when it is agitated by the moſt violent ſtorms of Fortune. e 
The ſureſt relief in calamity is to look up to Heaven, and — 
1 down upon ſuch as are more unfortunate than ourſelves. = 


The Memory retains not without difficulty what the Under 5 


| ſanding and the Will commit to it; being always moſt faith. 
ful in keeping thoſe things, Wh ſtrike the ſenſes and 
5 paſſi 70175, though ſometimes it ſeems merely caſual, in pre- : 
| ſerving that, whereof no manner of account can be given, 


why 1 it t could be preſerved. 


Our uſe of ſenſual Pleaſures ought to be kd by the 


demands of Mature rather than by the extent of Appetite; 
and to be kept within ſuch bounds as are conſiſtent with 


the more noble and ſevere enjoyments of the mind. 


There is nothing too ſcandalous for common fame to ut= | 


ter, becauſe every one ſhelters himſelf under the notion of 
relating the ſcandal, not making it ; whereas the laſt | na 


no ill conſequence without the firſt. 


There may be affectation in too much 3 as 


well as in too much care; in miſtaking a bad thing for a 


JS --- 5 good 
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good one, which it reſembles; ad even in a good thing, 


where we ſet too high a value upon it. 


Love, of all things, makes the apprehenſion. the © quickeſt 3 
both in the Lover and in the Object beloved. ; 


Credulity is of all | failings the moſt common; and that 


: fron which even men of ſenſe are the leaſt able to guard 


a A themſelves. 


The moſt uſeful knowlege lies within the compa of the 
moſt ordinary capacities. It has the common occurrences 


of life for its object; and to be without it, is to be ridicu- 


locus and deſective, notwithſtanding the deepeſt reach into 
; ſcience, and the moſt univerſal learning ; for a man walks 


to better purpoſe in a miſt, that hides every thing round him 


at the diſtance of twenty yards, but lets him ſee where he 


| treads, than the Philoſopher did, Who gaz d upon che ſtars, 
till he forgot where he was, and fell into a ditch. 


A man of ſenſe yielding to prejudice, ſhall run greater 


; age in folly, than even a fool himſelf. 


Iii uſual with a blockhead to over-rate bly SGN of | 
: knowlege, and to deſpiſe every thing, of which he is ignorant. 


It is by a vanity as natural to craft, as inconſiſtent with 


true wiſdom, that a cunning man is never better pleaſed 
than by appearing in his proper colours. He diſcovers on all 
occaſions, with abundance of exultation, the fetches he has 
practiſed on this and t other perſon, and thereby expoſes him- 
ſelf very often, much more than the man he has abuſed; for 
there is no one of tolerable judgment as well as goodneſs, 


but muſt deſpiſe that weakneſs of underſtanding, which can 


prefer the paltry character of tricking with dexterity, tho' in 
matters of little or no conſequence, not only before the obli- 
gation, but even the 2 of common honour and 


honeſty, 


We ought | in common | humanity to > put the beſt con- | 
2 ſtruction 
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| ſtruction upon a doubtful action; but in common prudence 


to be upon our guard as much as if we ſuſpected the worſt. 


Ingratitude is the fault of barbarous or „ of mean 
or ſtupid ſouls. 
Morality, at leaſt i in many of i its branches, is the effect of 5 


a happy complexion and the diſcovery of a refined under- 
ſtanding. 


| Greatneſs of foul contifis;: amongſt i things, in that 


h ſuperiority a man has over his own thoughts, which enables 
im to diſengage himſelf from them, though never ſo enter- 
taining and important, and to take up others in their room; 
and appears as effectually in an entire application to the leaf 
concerns, 1 bas undertaken . as in a eee for 
5 che greateſt. 
5 Nothing grows! more inſenſibly upon a man wan Avarice; * 
ad though economy and ſordid ſcraping are in themſelves as 
different as virtue and vice, yet a man paſſes from one to the 
other by the moſt eaſy andnatural ſteps imaginable ; that is 
to fay, from the neceſſity or convenience of ſaving, to the 
| habit of it, where that habit has no foundation either i in ne- 
8 cellity or convenience. . 
I Is extremely difficult in Raillery t to diſtinguiſh was - 
what i is offenſive in itſelf, and what is not: nor is this all 
we are to take care of; be what is allow d by one bent, 
often offenſive to another. 2 5 3 
Frequent quarrels, though conſtantly made 1 up, ſhall ne- 
vertheleſs bring an inſenfible decay to the ardour of any 
| friendſhip. | 
There are ſome artificial talkers, who make a ſhew i in 
converſation for a while; but then you may obſerve thera 
to be exhauſted in a ſhort time, and the lame ſet of wit re- 
turning upon you over and over. | 
Nothing is more irkſome to by-ſtanders than domeſtic 
quarrels, which : are generally occafion d by trifles. 


He 
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He who incommodes himſelf by ſhewing complaiſance 


too great for his Age or Quality, muſt of neceſlity diſturb 


thoſe upon whom he forces his civilities; and conſequently 


rather affects than practiſes the height of good-breeding, 
wWahich conſiſts in making the company eaſy. 1 


There is nothing in nature more nauſeous than exceſſive : 


| Civility, with a deſign apparent at the bottom of it. 


A man enlarging too much on his own faults, is oltenta- | 
tious of his humility 3 ; which is never hincere, unleſs it con- 


| ceals itſelf as well as other virtues. 


The moſt effectual teſt of any temper is thet turn ir takes 5 


in in regard to inferiors. 
Things of the greateſt value are often owing to chance. 


The accidental fall of a piece of hot iron into water, diſco- 
vered the uſe of the one in hardening the other; and the 
Painter, by an angry daſh of his pencil, was ſo lucky as to 
dit that foam * the horſe's mouth, which had baffled 


5 bis art. 


We a are e naturally fond of praiſe, though proceeding, from 


” thoſe we deſpiſe. 


The difficulty of making new diſcoveries, and their advan- 
tage in leading the way to farther improvements, entitles the 


very errors of Inventors not only to Pardon, but Praiſe. 
Men prone to truſt are ſeldom inclin'd to betray. 


Opinions grounded on prejudice, are e always maintained 25 


1 with the greateſt violence. 


Intereſt is the general ſpring of « our afticns: 3 Aid our in- 


5 clinations are not ſo pernicious, when they fly i into extrava- 
Dane of paſſion, as when, unperceived even by ourſelves, 


15 they lie at, the bottom of thoſe actions and opinions 


which ſeem the moſt e ; and betray us into ill, 
under the notion of generoſity and right reaſon. 


In molt men, Reaſon is in a manner extinguiſhed by Paſ.- 
fon; and even in wiſe men ſubſervient to it. 
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HHlope and Fear are ever at war with, and naturally ſuc- 


4 each other. | \ 


Intemperance of ſpeech argues the weakneſs either of our 


- judgment, or our cauſe, 


A Lover ſhews tOO much vanity when he publiſhes bis 


Muiſtreſs's favours; 5 and too little, in I her ill uſage 
of him. 


The moſt indifferent things ſerve to keep up a ſuſpicion, 


tho not to create it. 


That man is a benefactor upon right principles, who- 


obliges his neighbour in ſo ſecret a manner, as ſpares him, not 
only the confuſion of an acknowlegement, but likewiſe that 
uneaſineſs, which attends the ſenſe of an obligation. 


| Reproof, unleſs the gentleſt in the world, ſeems inconſi- 


ent with the tenderneſs of Friendſhip. 1 


That union of ſouls, which belongs to perfect Friendſhip, - 


ſuppoſes one Friend too much a ſharer i in 2 the other 8 misfor- 
tunes to give him comfort. HTS 


A man ſeldom loves his friend ſo will but he loves him- 


- fell, and conſequently his own foible, better. 


There are ſome humours ſtupidly incapable he of 


friendihip or enmity ; neither to be obliged nor affronted. 


Friendſhip, | without the direction 7 a ſound head, 


is very apt to betray men into meaſures inconſiſtent with 
: prudence and honeſty. 


The lively ſenſe of OT 18 OY that makes any one 
8 to rail, inclines him the more fenhibly to reſent 


the ſame ill uſage from others. 


Men of ſenſe are often call'd ill-natur' d, for | inveighing 


againſt thoſe faults, which fools do not find, becauſe they 


cannot. 


He who blames 8 betrays his want if 


judgment, or gives cauſe to be ſuſpected of being a friend 


in ſecret to that vice, againſt which he openly declaims, to 
blind the world. Some 
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Sara people have a kind of humour to rail, and ſpeak | a 
abundance of ill, without meaning any; as others are al- 


ways giving good characters of thoſe, whom they — 
deſpiſe. : 
Nie corrupts ths; at apright” intentions; : and | 
| blaſts the moſt hopeful virtues; and whoever takes the people's | 
part, becauſe they have the right on their ſide, will quickly 
find, that the next thing to doing cthemfelves Juſtice, will 
be wronging their oppreſſors. If he complies with their ex- 
travagant humours, he ſorfeits his honour and conſcience : 1 
if he refuſes to run their lengths, he is abandon'd by them 
to the reſentment of that e which for their ſakes 


9 5 he has dilodliged. 


Any one who has a mind to trace our F Parliament to its - 
orightal; will not only find its ſeveral branches to have been 
the product of different times and accidents, but alſo of a 

much later date than the eſtabliſhment of our Monarchy ; 


and conſequently no part of our Conſtitution, taken in its 


proper ſenſe, as it ſignifies the Original frame of any go- 
vernment. But 1 (as in our caſe) innovations have 
work'd out the eſtabliſhment, and obtained ſo long, as to 
plead preſcription, it is reaſonable that they ſhould ſupply 
the place of the Conſtitution not only i in name and Fo wer, 5 
i but likewiſe in authority and right. 
3 firſt dictates of Nature terminate in our own conve- 


niency; the ſecond regard right reaſon, and fair Sealing | 
with others. 

Diſputes in religion are generally managed with wrang- 

| ling, ſpite and prejudice, inſtead of truth and candour. 
| Toleration is of uſe in checking the haughtineſs of the 
Clergy, on the one hand; and in leſſening the number of 
Diſſenters on the other; ſince it deprives their Preachers of 
their main hold upon the hearts of their Congregations; 
which was their obſtinacy in reſiſting authority, 3 
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by their followers for a Chriſtian Magnanimity under Perſe- - 


cution. 
Beſtowing nobility on thoſe who are unworthy of it, is a 
kind of an offence againſt one of our old . which for- 
bids the ſetting counterfeit ſtones in gold. 


Some wits are like wines of a light body; 3 they are re- 
commended by the ſpirit they have at firſt, and grow ſour 
or inſipid with age: others reſemble wines of a ſtronger ſub- 
ſtance, and too high a ferment in the beginning; but they 


are meliorated by age, which corrects their harthneſs, and 
makes them mellow and wholſome, @_ oy 
Love is a child, the healthier and longer-liv 1 for being 


EE pecviſh; and, on the other hand, apt. to be ee d by « over- 


feeding it. 


Satire is a | eds of fale nd mercury ; 5 nd it * 
pends upon the different mixture and preparation of thoſe 
Ingredients, that it comes out a noble medieine, or a rank 


poiſon. 


Some very low writers ſhould eſcape lathe; for the fame _ 
reaſon that ſome fiſhes are not caught 1 in a drag-net by diving . 


into the mud below the reach of it. 


Some humours, like ſome faces, appear beſt at a . 
I There are ſome purblind underſtandings that cannot reach 
objects at any diſtance, but ſee Sy” within the narrow 5 


ſphere of their activity. 
wit ſo. 


talks it 18 a Monſter. 


An ambitious man, generally ſpeaking, is no otherwiſe 
<a than as he is ambitious; to compaſs his ends, but not to 


gratify his temper. Like a hunted wild boar, he overturns, 


without. diſtinction, whatever ſtands in his way; but ſeldom 
— _ Kkk — does 


ä — — » 


Experience may make a fool wiſe; but it 1 never n. a ; 


The woman who afts bawdry i IS but a Sinner; 3 the who 
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goes out of it, to make a needleſs havock, either on the right 
or the left. 

Flattery, like ſome other poiſons, pleaſes the taſte in go- 
ing down, even when we are aware of the fatal — 


-- The wittieſt man alive has ti to fay, when he en- 
counters a man who will ſay any thing: As the moſt ſkil- 
ful fencer is beat off his play, and can make no uſe of his 
weapon againſt an adverſary who lays on with a flail. 8 
There is no incloſure ſo grievous and univerſal. a nuiſance, 
as that of a Prince's favour, 
When indifferent authors i imagine a reſemblance between | 

b themiblves and the beſt of their kind, they put one in mind 
of certain Lunatics, who are apt to 8 kindred with great 


2 men, and to call them couſins at every word. 5 
I hate him, who thinks me a villain ; but 1 hate him . 


2 worſe, who knows me to be one. 
The excellency of poetry lies ſo much in the expreſſion, : 

that poets may ſay, in a great meaſure, as women do in 
my Lord Kocheſter; For ws ud matter what e Ja ay, but 
how. 
The moſt juſt Kings a are 1905 ſuch i in regard to has ſub- 

2 jects, at the ſame time that they keep no meaſures with fo- _ 


| reign ſtates; and fo, at the beſt, are like the lioneſs, fuck- 


ling her young on the one hand, and tearing | her prey. on 
the other. ER 
Trriticiſm, according to modern practice, is like ingrati- 
tude to Providence, when a man repines for what he has 
not, inſtead of giving thanks for what he has. 
Ihe diſeaſe and its phyſic are like two factions in a be- 
ſieg d town; they tear one another to-pieces, but both unite | 
againſt their common enemy, Nature. 
It often happens, that the moſt ſtanch and ſerviceable 
men in a party have the ſmalleſt ſhare i in its advantages; and 


ſerve 
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ſerve like greyhounds to run down and w orry the game for | 
the benefit of thoſe, who halloo them on. 


Some Stateſmen are a kind of Poſtilions, riding firſt in a 


_ dirty road, and plunging | thro” . and . while the 


coachmen hold the reins. 


The people reſemble the ſea, ever aiming to erde h and 


roaring, not only when forced to quit what they have un- 


juſtly gained, but alſo when N from -urping any far- . 
ther. 


Taxes too heavy diſappoint the end for which they are le- 


vied ; ; and a nation groaning under the load of them, reſem- 
bles an eſtate in fenny ground, that muſt either be drown' d, 
or run out in expences to preſerve the banks. , 


A fool may plead a caufe well enough 3 but it is s the part 


5 of a man of ſenſe to judge it, © 
Prophecies (generally ſpeaking) are like hen poft pictures; 5 
theſe may indifferently be applied to a hundred faces; and 
thoſe to as many events; to diſtinguiſh the one, or the other, . 
you muſt write che name of the perſon repreſented, or the a 
action foretold. 8 5 


How many Kings are there, who outdo 2 2 i 


by ſowing and cultivating all ſorts of poiſons; not (as he did) z 
inn their gardens, but 1 in the breaſts of a diſcontented and i im- 
= Porn CV 


Common 88 are the Volunteers of Hell. 
The man who has faith without holineſs is no better than 


a church-wall, charged with e in abundance, but cold 
and inanimate. 


Fine wits are no more qualified for thoſe employments, that 


require dint of application and drudgery, than razors are : for 


plowing the ground. 
Tris an odd kind of frolic, when the footman rides i in the 
coach, and the maſter drives it; and may pak for an emblem 
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of government, where the ſtates pretend to be ſupreme, and 
allow the prince no more than an executive power. | 
They who prowl for French or Latin plays to tranſlate 
them for the Engliſh ſtage, are like thoſe fellows, who walk 
the ſtreets with the ory of Any old cloaths, or Any old wigs to 


bell. 
When the Tadbands: have mie their gueſts Hein: the 


wives take them to play, and win their money; like the 
women following 1 the camps and N che dead after a an 
engagement. 

The Ladies of Drurg-lane have reaſon to complain of « our 
; Quality for encroaching _ their trade by the "oP; of 


maſquerades. 
| Good-will, like e a good name, is 5 got by many actions, and 


loſt by one. --- - 
The greateſt of Prodigals i is hs who, by unnecelliry pro- 
vocations, deſtroys the fruit of his e J that! nd the 
| good-will of thoſe it has obliged. 2X 
Some characters are fo alen that a panegyric upon 
them may be compared to Flambeaux lighting ſome great : 
man to his palace at high noon. - 
The fopperies and harmleſs follies, which ſome authors 2, 
Ly chuſe for the ſubject of their ſatires, make them reiemble ; 
| puppies catching flies. 8 


The Reformers are a fort. of Sportſmen, who worry the = 
Hares, but let the Foxes eſcape. 2 


| Diſhes of the fineſt reliſh may ſerve for a taſte, and to 
1 fill up; but are not ſo proper to make a hearty meat. 


Shame! is Nature's check upon pleaſure; and the old, who 5 
are paſt the one, are ind loſt to the other. 
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